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Man must reap and sow and sing; 

Trade and traffic and sing; 

Love and forgive ana sing; 

Rear the young with tenderness and sing; 

Then silently step forth to meet whatever is— 
and sing. 
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TO MY FRIENDS EVERYWHERE I AFFECTIONATELY 
DEDICATE THIS BOOK. 


IF AS A SINGER AND A TEACHER OF SINGING I HAVE 
BEEN A FACTOR IN THE BETTERMENT OF INDIVI- 
DUALS AND COMMUNITIES, THEN HAS MY WORK 
BEEN WELL DONE AND I AM CONTENT. 


MARGARET BLAKE-ALVERSON 


OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA 
JANUARY, 1913 





FOREWORD 


This book has been written for friends and musical 
associates of more than half a century. 

The author’s life has been a busy one, often with events 
of public import, and so it may be that this volume has value 
as history. Those who should know have so affirmed. 

It is hoped that old-time Californians will find the book 
good reading. The later generations of students and 
musicians will be interested in the story of one who helped 
to prepare the way for them. 

The narrative tells somewhat of the Christian ministry of 
a noble father, of the writer’s career as a public singer and 
of reminiscences of many associated musicians, efficient 
factors in the development of music in California to the high 
place it holds today. 

Some mention is made of distinguished divines and men 
of note in the professions and in business. The part taken 
by the author in political campaigns and in the activities of 
the Grand Army of the Republic will appeal to patriots. 

Some chapters on the singing voice and its cultivation are 
the fruitage of a wide experience of many years. A list of 
pupils for three decades is added. 

The illustrations have been at once a labor of love and an 
extravagance of money cost, but it is believed that the reader 
will find in that feature alone justification for the publication. 
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CHAPTER ONE 


ANTECEDENTS AND CHILDHOOD 





S FAR back as I can remember my life was 
associated with music. Father and mother 
were both highly gifted. In our family were 
three boys and seven girls, and each possessed 
a voice of unusual excellence. The looked-for 
pleasure every day was the morning and evening worship at 
which the family gathered in the sitting room to hear the 
word of God explained by my father, Rev. Henry Kroh, D.D. 
The dear old German hymns, Lobe den Herren, O Meine 
Seele, Christie, du Lamm Gottes and others, were as familiar 
to me as the English hymns of today, such as Nearer my 
God to Thee and All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. We 
were not blessed with children’s songs, as are the children 
of today, but sang the same hymns as the older members 
of the congregation. 

Father was descended from a royal Holland family. 
One of his ancestors was the favorite sister of Admiral 
~Theobold Metzger, Baron of Brada, Major-General of all 
the Netherlands, who died of paralysis in the sixty-sixth 
year of his life, February 23, 1691, in the house of the 
Duke of Chamburg. He had gone with other lords and 
nobles of the land to Graven Hage to swear allegiance to 

William III., King of Great Britain, who had just come 
over from London as the regent of the Netherlands. Even 
the physician in ordinary, who was sent by the King, was 
unable to save him. By order of the King his body was 
placed in a vault in the church on High Street in Brada, 
March 19, 1691, with extraordinary honor and ceremonies. 
He had acquired large possessions and wealth, therefore 
the King ordered that the large estate of the deceased 
should be taken care of, and placed it under the care of 
William von Schuylenburg, council of the King. At the 
same time notice was sent to all princes and potentates 
in whose countries there was property of the deceased 
to support His Majesty in this undertaking. Three weeks 
before his death he had made his will and had given 
the name of his parents and his five brothers and two 


sisters. 
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His sister Barbara was my great-grandmother. After 
the death of my granduncle some of the family came to 
America. ‘They were not aware of the death of their 
distinguished brother and the heirs did not claim the vast 
fortune, which amounted to 20,000,000 guilders at that 
time and now with compound interest should be to 200,- 
000,000 to 300,000,000 guilders, and is still in the posses- 
sion of the King and in the treasuries of the Netherlands. 
The heirs have been deprived of it all these years, 
although they have from one generation to another 
fought the case. At the same time the authorities of 
Holland are not a little in doubt and are embarrassed for 
reasons to justify keeping the Metzger von Weibnom 
estate for Holland. 

But the reason of all their decisions, answers and 
refusals is the unmistakable intention to keep the estate 
for themselves, even at the cost of truth, justice and 
honor. The will has been suppressed. We have proof 
that General Rapp in 1794 at the occupation of Brada 
had taken the will, dated February 2, 1691, from the city 
magistrate to carry it to Strassburg for safety. The will 
has never been executed. 

I purposely made this break in my narrative of my 
childhood in justice to my distinguished father who ~ 
should have occupied the place that belonged to him by 
right and title, as he was one of the original heirs men- 
tioned in my uncle’s will—the grandson of his favorite 
sister, Barbara Metzger von Weibnom. My father was 
a minister. He was Christ-like with his people, and it 
was beautiful to behold with what reverence the people 
approached him. He had the mild blue eye the poets 
write about, his voice was soft in its tenderness when 
addressing any member of his flock. His bearing was 
dignified and reverent, and he was a delightful person to 
know. He was always hopeful, no matter what difficul- 
ties arose in regard to the finances of the church. In 
the true sense of the word he was a father to his people 
and his family. His elders were all devotion and with 
them his word was law. In all the years of his ministry 
I cannot recall any unhappy situation with his congrega- 
tion. Sadness came only when parting, to be sent to 
work in another church. He was a great pioneer founder 
of churches, and the Synod sent him first in one direction, 
then another. 

In consequence of these changes I traveled a great 
deal in childhood. No sooner had father succeeded in get- 
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ting a church started and in good running order than he 
would be sent to some other section of the country. In 
Virginia, where he was born and bred, he was ordained 
at the age of twenty-five and soon had a promising charge 
in Berks county, Pa. From there he was sent to Evans- 
ville, Ind. It was while he was filling the pulpit at 
Womensdorf, Pa., that he met Miss Mary Stouch, to 
whom he was married in the year 1819. "Six children 
were born to them while at this pastorate. The church 
in Evansville had been without a pastor for over two 
years and father was called to fill the position. The 
parting between the pastor and his people was particu- 
larly sad. My mother had to leave her girlhood home for 
the first time in her life. 

Oh, what a sad journey it was for them. It was 
made by stage and boat and my parents had six young 
children. Many a time in my childhood I heard the sad 
tale repeated. And the reception at Evansville was still 
sadder as the church had been closed and the building 
almost destroyed by the vicious element and unconverted 
people who desired no religion to interfere with their 
ungodliness. Many attempts had been made to re- 
store the building, but those who attempted it were 
stoned and driven away. When father arrived the people 
of the congregation who remained advised him not to do 
anything with the church, for he would meet the same 
fate as his predecessors. But father was not daunted. 
He visited the church and the sight of God’s house in 
such a condition made him more determined to do the 
work for which he had come. After calling several mem- 
bers together he gave out the announcement that he would 
open the church on the following Sabbath at all hazards. 
He asked all of the faith to come to his home Saturday 
evening. About fifty responded, and during the business 
meeting of the evening seven elders were chosen. When 
all was satisfactorily adjusted, pastor and people spent 
the hours in prayer until midnight. 

Next morning the faithful people gathered and father, 
with the Bible in hand, led them in procession until they 
arrived at the church. In the distance could be seen a 
line of men, women and boys on both sides of the steps. 
The elders tried to persuade father to give up the attempt 
and go no further. He turned to them and said, “I came 
to conquer for the Lord, and if you do not come with 
me I shall go alone.” When the rabble saw them coming, 
they began to shout, “Here they come. Here come the 
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saints.” A boy approached—more bold than the rest— 
and as he came father took him by the hand and said, 
“Good morning, my little man. I am-glad to see the 
young as well as the old to welcome me.” ‘Then he spoke 
to the people and said, “You make me very happy, my 
dear friends. I did not expect such a large congregation 
to meet me, a stranger,” and took each by the hand. In 
one hand they held sticks, stones and staves. As he 
spoke kindly to them, they dropped their missiles and 
extended their hands. His bravery had awed them and 
his kindness and magnetism had won them. At last he 
gained the upper step in front of the church and, like 
Paul, he cried, “Hear ye the word of the Lord. For 
today shall peace and righteousness dwell among you. 
Hear what the Lord God speaketh to you. I came not to 
make war upon you, but bring you the message of peace. 
As this building is not in condition to enter, I will give 
you the divine message from the door of the temple.” — 
After a short sermon he told them his mission was to 
rebuild the church, and he was going to ask them all to 
help. A short prayer followed his remarks, and the bene- 
diction closed this remarkable epoch in the history of the 
church. Before the year was past the church had been 
restored. ‘The membership increased, the Sabbath school 
grew and the church flourished beyond the expectations 
of the oldest members. 

Two and a half years later we went to Mt. Carmel, 
a small town on the Wabash river. Conditions were 
more favorable, yet it was not to be stationary, for only 
two or three years. During that time I was born, June 
12, 1836. I made the eighth child—six girls and two 
boys. When I was a little over three years old, father 
left Mt. Carmel to fill the vacancy of the church in 
Jonesborough,- Union county, Ill, in an unsettled portion 
of the state, among good Christian people who had begun 
to settle on farms and stock farms. Acres of grain and 
corn fields stretched far and wide. Jonesborough was a 
very small town where these people got their supplies in 
exchange for their produce. The women wove their 
cloth and linen and spun their yarn and did the dairy 
work, while the men cleared and planted and built log 
houses, barns and cribs. We were heartily welcomed by 
these good, primitive people. They had waited so long 
for a shepherd to lead them that many of the congrega- 
tion were in waiting and the elders and trustees were on 
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_hand to see to the conveyance of the household goods, 

which were quickly put in waiting ‘wagons. 
. It was the Indian summer of the year. The foliage 
was bright and the air crisp and cool. Although a child, 
the impression made upon me was one that I have gone 
over in my mind many times, and I can see every inch of 
the road, the kind people, the beautiful scenery, birds of 
bright plumage, and rabbits darting across the road at 
the sound of our wheels. It was late when the journey 
was ended, but we were made welcome and comfortable 
by more pleasant faces and willing hands. The parsonage 
was a large, barnlike-looking place, built partly of logs 
and “shakes.” ‘There was one large room and two small 
ones adjoining and a shed that extended the length of 
the house. In the large room was a fine, spacious fire- 
place, into which had been rolled a large log and a bright 
fire was blazing which sent a glow of warmth and lit up 
the logs and rafters and the strips of white plaster, used to 
close up the cracks and keep the warmth within the room. 
The floors were made of oak and were white and clean. 
Several old-fashioned split-bottom chairs graced the room, 
a long table was placed in ‘the center, upon which was 
spread a snow-white linen cloth of homespun, and woven 
by the women. While the wraps were being removed 
the women had placed upon the table the best that could 
be prepared for the pastor’s welcome. I'll never forget 
the delicious roast chicken; baked sweet potatoes, baked 
in the ashes, for cook stoves were not known; the fine 
hot corn pone baked in the Dutch oven, hot coals heaped 
upon the lid to brown and crisp; fresh sweet butter, 
pickles, preserves. Generous loaves of bread, biscuit and 
cake filled the pantries. 

When father entered the room and saw the prepara- 
tion that had been made he was overcome with the tender 
hospitality of the women of his new charge. He could 
not restrain his tears. As they all surrounded the table, 
he raised his hands in prayer and besought God’s bless- 
ing upon the people and the charge he had once more 
accepted. ‘The congregation was scattered far and wide. 
Many miles separated the neighbors and once a week 
was the only time when gatherings were held. On the 
Sabbath the log church was filled with solemn, substantial 
people, men and women in their home-spun garments, 
healthy and robust the men and rosy and buxom the 
women. Families came in their conveyances, wagons, 
carts and old-style buggies; some came on foot, others on 
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horseback, when they did not own a wagon. Rain or 
shine, the faithful assembled for two services. After the 
morning service the families gathered and.seated under the 
trees or in their wagons lunched of the food brought along. 
A fire was built and a huge caldron of coffee was made of 
parched wheat ground and boiled. Coffee in these days 
was only for the rich who lived in the cities. Delicious © 
cream and milk was in abundance for all the younger 
people. After the noon repast the children gathered for 
the Sunday school. The second service began at 3 o’clock 
and closed at 4. This work continued for seven years. 
During that time the log church was replaced by a fine 
frame church large enough to accommodate six or seven 
hundred worshipers. 

During the years of this pastorate my oldest brother, 
Rev. Phillip Henry Kroh, was graduated from the theo- 
logical seminary in Ohio and had returned an ordained 
minister. He was at once made an assistant by my father, | 
the field being too large for him. 

In 1841 father returned from the eastern Synod with 
the sad tidings that he had been appointed to go to Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. We had lived so long here, we expected it 
was to be our future home. We had a comfortable house, 
a maple forest, gardens and stock, and the news came as 
a severe blow to my poor mother. We had been so happy 
among the fruits, flowers and country freedom, we were 
loath to give it up for the city. It was with a sad heart 
that father parted from these good and faithful people: 
The only balm for this separation was to leave brother 
Phillip with them as his successor. He had become 
endeared to them and had done such good work among 
the young, they prayed father to leave him if the family 
must go. 

After a journey of three weeks we arrived at the 
parsonage. The congregation had purchased the old 
Texas church in the western addition of the city, and the 
parsonage was attached to the church in the rear. It was 
a comfortable place of six large rooms. The furniture 
had preceded the family and everything looked homelike © 
and comfortable, so mother had not the sadness of coming 
to a bare, cheerless, empty house. We were cordially 
greeted by the elders’ wives and families, and when we 
arrived dinner was upon the table for us. This welcome. 
was more homelike because of our own things having 
preceded us. And then we were such a busy family that 
we had little time to waste in repinings. We were all 
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put in the harness—the Sabbath school and choir. We 
made visits with our parents to the sick and the poor. 
Because we spoke nothing but the German language, 
we were obliged to go to school. My oldest sister, Mary, 
was soon established in the German department of the 
public school. She was graduated from the Monticello 
Seminary, St. Louis, before coming there. She taught dur- 
ing the week in the public school and on Saturday taught 
English in the synagogue. On the Sabbath she played the 
melodeon in our church. It was there that, as a child, I 
learned the grand old German hymns of the church under 
her guidance and which helped to make me the singer I 
am today. 

We had now been seven years in Cincinnati and the 
church had flourished-so greatly that a second German 
Reformed church was the outcome of father’s ministry. 
It was built on Webster street for the purpose of housing 
the overflow of the first church on Betts street. In all 
this prosperity California gold and missionary fields were 
opened and discovered in November, 1847. Father was 
chosen for California, and the only way to go was over 
the plains. What a sad family was ours while prepara- 
tions were made which would take father and brother 
George, who was now 17 years old, away, as we thought, 
to the other end of the earth. At last the hour came and 
the tie that bound pastor and people, father, mother and 
children was severed. My brother George told me the 
story of the trip as follows: 

“The party left Cincinnati down the river on the 
steamer Pontiac about May 10th, 1849, arrived in St. Louis 
four days after the fire, May 18th, and remained four days 
at Weston. We purchased a yoke of oxen. At St. Joseph, 
Mo., we purchased two more yokes. On the 28th we went 
up the river and crossed over on flatboats. Here we 
camped for the night. As far as the eye could see it was 
one level stretch of land. May 29th we started on the 
long journey across the plains to California. Our first 
mishap came in crossing over a bridge made of logs, 
called a corduroy bridge. In crossing over this bridge 
one of the oxen was crowded too near the edge. He 
was crowded off into the water below and was drowned 
before we could give aid. After traveling for seven days 
more, the first days in June, we came to Ash Hollow. At 
this place the party came in contact with a whole tribe 
of Sioux Indians. ‘They were peaceful, and we traded 
with them and gave the squaws some necklaces of bright 
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colored beads. After passing the Indian tribe, about five 
miles away, we camped for the night. We reached Fort © 
Laramie by noon the next day. Here we purchased a fine 
cow to take the place of the drowned ox. She worked 
well. She supplied the party with fresh milk as well. 
Fort Laramie consisted of only the fort and a blacksmith 
shop. We continued next day and made several stops 
before we came to Fort Bridger, occupied by the man 
Bridger and his family. He had a squaw wife and six 
children, When he learned that father was a missionary, 
he brought his whole family to our camp and they were 
all baptized. This was father’s first missionary work. 
“After leaving here we traveled for days before we got 
to Salt Lake City, passing through Wyoming. At Salt 
Lake City father and Brigham Young had a long and 
heated argument. A number of men and women joined 
in. Among the women were several who did not believe 
as they were compelled to, and they were on the side of 
the missionary. We remained here a week, and we drove 
the cattle to feed and the Mormons stole them two dif- 
ferent times and compelled the company to pay fifteen 
dollars each time as find money. Rather an expensive 
stay for one week. When the party left, the women who 
favored us came out with baskets filled with fresh vege- 
tables, pumpkins, sweet potatoes and squash. With tears 
in their eyes they said farewell. When we left we 
employed the services of a Mormon guide. He purposely 
led us on the wrong trail for sixty miles. It was neces- 
sary for us to return and get the right trail. When we 
started once more he misled us the second time and 
directed us into a deep canyon. In order to get out of 
this difficulty we were obliged to take the wagon to pieces 
and piece by piece we carried them out into safety. His 
object was to tire out our oxen and get us to desert them 
so he could appropriate them. At last we discovered his 
treachery and dismissed him at once. Then we continued 
our journey along the Santa Fe trail. This was Kit 
Carson’s trail from Salt Lake to Lower California. We 
continued our travels until we reached Big Muddy river 
and camped there. The Indians yelled and whooped at 
us all night long. We could not sleep, for they were the 
troublesome Piutes. We did not know how to act as they 
kept concealed and were in great numbers. Two of them, 
more bold than the others, being also curious, crawled 
through the willows. We immediately shot at them. In 
the morning the oxen were rounded up and one was miss- 
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_ ing. He was driven away by the Indians and killed. We 
found him several miles further along, with seven arrows 
piercing his body. Our next camping place was at the foot 
of the Sierra Nevada mountains. The snow was eighteen 
inches deep and there was no food for the cattle. After 
going a mile further the cow gave out. That left us with- 
out any means to haul the wagons. Father left his wagon 
and we packed our goods on a horse, this being the only 
animal remaining in father’s possession. We were compelled 
to leave many useful things behind. Father’s feet were 
frozen at this place and we were obliged to cut off his 
boots to assist him out of his misery. Our sufferings 
were great and we nearly froze on the trail. We kept 
going at a slow pace and with great difficulty until we 
passed the snow belt, and when we came to the green 
fields or plains our joy knew no bounds. But misfortune 
overtook us here, for we turned our horse out with the 
cattle and that was the last we ever saw of him. We 
came at last to Cottonwood Springs and we camped there 
for two days to let the remaining cattle rest and eat of 
herbage. 

“In the evening of the second day we started to cross 
the great desert. We succeeded in crossing by midnight 
and reached the mountains on the other side. I was so 
tired I fell asleep beside the trail. The team passed me 
as I slept. I did not awaken until 2 in the morning. I 
followed the trail and found the team, a distance of four 
or five miles ahead of where I took the nap. On reaching 
camp, father and the company were anxiously awaiting 
me. We rested for the night. Next morning we started 
through a deep canyon which eventually opened into a 
beautiful valley where we saw houses made of adobe. 
The fields were covered with cattle. This was the first 
civilization we saw since leaving Salt Lake. Starvation 
had almost overtaken us and we besought the owner to 
sell us an ox and we had a feast and appeased our 
hunger. We had lost all accounting of time until we 
came here. We camped for the night, and next morning 
we started for Los Angeles. We arrived there November 
18, 1849. The Spaniards had taken a strong liking toward 
father and wanted to make him their Alcalde, but he 
_ refused the honor and told them he had come to preach 
the gospel and had to go further. On his going they 
presented him with a fine horse and saddle as a token of 
their esteem for him. At that time Los Angeles had only 
a few adobe houses and a Catholic mission. Commodore 
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Stockton had dug trenches around the place as a means 
of defense. We slowly wended our way for another 
month when we met a man who had bought a thousand 
head of cattle. He told father he could earn his way up 
the coast by helping drive the cattle, but he was not able to 
do this spirited work, so father and son exchanged places. 
Father turned the horse over to me and he drove the 
supply wagon. For the first time in my life I was a real 
cowboy. 
“We followed the coast through Santa Clara an 

Santa Cruz, crossing over to Livermore and San Joaquin 
valley, this being the end of the cattle drive. Here we 
were paid and dismissed and our employer said we were 
about forty miles from Stockton and about the same distance 
from the mines. We plodded slowly along, following up the 
Stanislaus river. The first place we reached having a 
name was Knight’s Ferry. We were out of money and 
clothes when we arrived at this place. The ferryman 
took us across without pay and bade us remain all night. 
Up to this time we wore buckskin trousers. I went out 
hunting and the rain came down in torrents and my 
trousers got drenched. They stretched so long I cut 
them off so I could walk. When they dried they had 
shrunken above my knees. At this place we met Mr. 
Dent, a brother-in-law of General Grant. With him also 
was a Mr. Vantine. When these men saw the unfortu- 
nate condition we were in, they gave us each a pair of 
overalls and a hat. So we were once more a little more 
civilized and passable. On our way up the coast we 
encountered a heavy storm. We had prepared to camp 
under a fine tree, but a large dead limb hung directly over 
us. I told father that we had better move as there was 
danger. But he thought it safe to remain where we were. 
But I insisted that we move, and finally he listened to m 

pleadings and we each took an end of the bed and lifted 
it over to the other side of the tree, away from the dead 
limb. We had hardly gotten settled into the bed before 
the limb came down with a crash, immediately across the 
spot from where we took the bed. Had we remained, 
nothing could have saved us from instant death. The next 
day we left Knight’s Ferry without a dollar and reached 
the mines that afternoon about 4 o’clock. One of the 
miners gave me a claim. The next morning I started my 
first gold mining. Father was obliged to rest after ail 
this dreadful experience of nine or ten months, I bought 
myself a rocker and began to work my claim. The first 
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day I had washed out $9.50. In eight days I had gotten 
out $650. After getting the gold father went to Stockton 
and bought a supply of groceries and started a grocery 
store at Scorpion Gulch. I took up another claim and in 
ten days” time I had taken out a collection of nuggets and 
small gold to the amount of $1,600.” 

This was sent home to the family in the East with 
the message for us to come to California as soon as we 
could get ready. 

After father started for California we were obliged to 
vacate the parsonage for the family of his successor. So 
the church was raised and a fine story made under the 
church for our use while we remained there. We were 
all obliged to work and help mother in some way. ‘The 
older ones were teaching and we who were but children 
sewed a certain amount each day before our play hour 
came. My sister Mary now played the organ in the 
Presbyterian church and Mr. Aiken was the director of 
the choir. I was about ten years old at this time, and with 
the new minister other changes came in our church and 
we left the choir to others who came after us. Shortly 
after this I remember going one Sabbath to the church to 
hear sister play the pipe organ. While in the choir loft 
Mr. Aiken came in. He came over and asked me how I 
came there. I told him I had come with my sister. “Who 
is your sister?” “Miss Kroh, who plays the organ.” He 
_ looked surprised. Presently I saw them conversing. When 
sister came to her place she said to me, “When the choir 
arises to sing you go over and stand with the alto.” I 
demurred and she said, “Go and sing as you have been 
singing in our choir. You know the music.” After that 
Sunday I sang with the choir five years, until we came 
to California. I was then fifteen. That is how I became 
a choir singer when ten years of age. Mr. Aiken used 
to pick me out from among the children of the public 
schools and place me in the front row in every school I 
ever attended while he taught the music. 

Mr. Aiken became musical instructor in the schools in 
1848. It was then I was selected to join the choral class. 
There were fifty boys and girls picked from the different 
schools and we had a fine drilling each Saturday afternoon 
in the basement of the church. One of the boys had a high 
soprano voice and we all admired his singing to adoration. 
He was as courteous as his voice was beautiful—unspoiled 
by praise. We had one chorus we all loved, of which he 
was the soloist, and we were not satisfied with the re- 
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hearsal until we had sung, and the young master had so 
beautifully rendered the obligato to the song, “Shepherd, 
from your sleep awake, Morning opes her golden eyes, 
etc.” How well I remember the words of the song and the 
beautiful boy singer that left the impression of his voice 
in my life, and I can see the picture as plain as if it hung 
on the wall of my studio today. From that voice and the 
correct guidance of my sainted sister Mary I have been 
able to sing and please the many thousands of people who 
have listened to me in my years of song wherever I 
strayed—in the East or West. 

In speaking of Professor Junkerman’s work in the 
schools of Cincinnati, a coincidence happened in 1906 
which recalled my childhood days with all the vivid color- 
ing traced upon my mind fifty-two years ago. In the 
number of The Musician for May, 1906, I saw two 
pictures that were familiar and I looked without seeing the 
names printed beneath them. To my utter astonishment 
they were the likenesses of Mr. Aiken and Professor 
Junkerman, whom I had not seen for over fifty years and 
yet I knew them at sight—the moment my eyes beheld 
them. In reading the article and what it contained in 
regard to the music and its development, I was able to 
go over the whole ground of Mr. Aiken’s teaching as if I 
were once more a school child. All three of these persons 
were in the schools—Professor Junkerman, in languages, 
organ and piano; my sister, Mary Kroh, his pupil on both 
organ and piano, also teacher of English and German, 
and Mr. Aiken, the teacher in the public schools for voice 
and the movable “do” system. Was ever such a windfall 
of good fortune as this proved to me? I had tried to 
recall the name of the dear old professor to use it in my 
narrative, but my memory was at fault. We all loved 
him so well. He was a thorough musician and thoroughly 
appreciated by-all who had the advantage of his knowl- 
edge, either in languages or in instrumental music. The 
Musician contains a complete detail of these two men who 
were instrumental in promoting the best music in the early 
years of 1839 and later in 1842 and continued until 1879 
for Mr. Aiken, and Professor Junkerman closed his public 
career in 1900. 
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CHAPTER TWO 


OUR TRIP TO CALIFORNIA VIA THE ISTHMUS, AND EARLY DAYS 
THERE. FIRST CHURCH CHOIR IN STOCKTON 


a} LAST the long-looked-for letter came that 
{| father and brother had arrived in the mines 
of California, and in the letter were several 

| small flakes of gold wrapped in a bit of paper. 
————S4 We had so long hoped against hope that the 
sight of the familiar writing caused the greatest excite- 
ment. Poor mother could hardly hold out any longer 
and the news was too much for her weak body, for she 
was just convalescing from weeks of sickness brought on 
by hope deferred and waiting and watching each day for 
a word from the wanderers. We were obliged to refrain 
for her sake, but we were all like as if news came from 
the dead—ten long months and no word. After we were 
somewhat quieted sister Mary read the letter aloud. It 
was like reading the last will of the departed, we were 
all so unnerved. At the close of the letter we were 
informed to get in readiness and that the money was 
already on the way for us. It had taken over two months 
for this letter to come by steamer, and we counted the 
days for another with the gold to take us away to Cali- 
fornia. What a consternation this news made in the 
congregation! They had hoped that father might return 
if things were not favorable, but the letter and the gold 
in the letter and the money coming to take us away were 
too true. ‘There was no hope now that he would return. 
The successor of father was a young minister, Rev. Henry 
Rust. He heard the news with a sad heart, for he and 
my sister Mary were betrothed. Father’s message was 
for sister Mary to take his place as help to mother, who 
was not able to take the family alone over the two oceans 
with all the uncertainty of travel. The weeks of waiting 
were spent in preparation. Many busy fingers plied the 
needle (for sewing machines were not known at that 
time). Young as I was, I was no stranger to the use of 
the needle, for that is part of a German girl’s educa- 
tion, with knitting and crocheting. I was born in the 
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time of weaving, spinning and carding. Much brass and 
pewter household articles were to be kept bright and shiny. 
Children in those days were little housewives and took 
as much pride in having the family silver, copper and 
brass polished as the older ones. The oaken floors were 
made white with soft soap and sand, and the comfortable 
rugs of rag carpet were woven with special care. The 
high-posted bedsteads with the valance around the bot- 
tom of white linen, the canopy above draped with chintz 
of the daintiest tracings of figures and flowers, and oh, 
the feather bed well beaten and made high, and immacu- 
late white quilt finished a bed fit for a king to rest his 
royal body upon. While we had not a grand home, it 
was a place of order, taste and refinement. Each one 
was taught to feel responsible for the good or bad impres- 
sions from strangers who visited us from time to time. 
Consequently we all took pride in keeping order, which 
was the law of the home, and as young ‘as we were we 
felt justly proud of praise from strangers. After school 
we had so much to sew, mend or knit. When that was 
done, we were allowed to play until six. The evenings 
were spent in preparing the lessons for the next day. My 
early years were spent in work and play. Law and. 
order was the rule, but none of us were unhappy by the 
restraint. It was an education that has made the men and 
women of our family what they are today. We were 
home keepers as well as entertainers. 

Having traveled so much during our lifetime, changing’ 
from one city to another, we were not afraid to take this 
last long journey. The difficulty was what to take, espe- 
cially of many of the heirlooms that mother still retained 
from her girlhood home. After inquiry and instructions 
from the steamship company, we found to our dismay 
that no furniture could go, as there was no way of get- 
ting it over the Isthmus. All our long-cherished house- 
hold furniture must remain behind. Only things that 
could be taken up in small boats were allowed. Kind 
friends of the congregation made their choice and took 
them as keepsakes in remembrance of us when we were 
far away. This act of kindness was much appreciated 
by mother, who suffered much anguish of mind to see 
the familiar things of her girlhood scattered here and 
there and her claim to them forever gone. She had here- 
tofore been able to go willingly to different places because 
the familiar things made it homelike when settled in new 
surroundings, but this time all must be left behind. Cali- 
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fornia was too far—she was going out to the great un- 
known world, far from civilization; not knowing what was 
before her. - If everything else had to be left, she still 
retained the affection of her children, and we were as 
watchful of her happiness and comfort as if we were her 
keeper. Her hopes of meeting father and son, and her 
children with her, gave her the courage to begin the long 
journey. 

It was now the year 1851. Mary had been teaching 
in the public schools and synagogue; sister Emma was 
sewing. They kept the finances from running low, as 
father’s salary had to go to his successor and we had no 
other means of support. With good management and 
many friends we all came safely through the ordeal. After 
the first letter we had received no other word and the 
second year was passing, although we had been ready for 
months with the disposal of our household goods. The 
sisters kept their positions, so all went on as usual. In 
the latter part of May a rap was heard at the front door 
and sister Mary answered the summons and before her 
stood the express man of Adams Express Company, and © 
he handed her a canvas sack filled with gold and a letter 
addressed to mother from California. Father had sent 
us $1,600 and orders to come as soon as possible. He 
would be awaiting us in Stockton, California. After our 
surprise was over, what was to be done with all this 
money—we could not keep it here safely. So sister Sarah 
was dispatched to one of the trustees of the church who 
had a safe in his office. The money was placed in a 
covered basket and she was sent with all haste to get 
to the office before closing time, but fate was against 
her and Mr. Butler had closed the office and gone. So 
she was obliged to bring it home once more. It was dark 
before she came back and there were two men who fol- 
lowed her at a distance all the way going and coming. 
What to do to protect this great amount of money was a 
vital question. We occupied the first story under the 
church and the front rooms faced on Betts street, as did 
the entrance of the church. The original parsonage had 
not been occupied since we vacated it because the new 
minister had no family. We still retained the key. After 
our plans were made, myself and sister Sarah were sent 
out on the sidewalk as if we were playing, to see’if any 
strangers were lurking around. Mother stood in the front 
door and ‘talked with us while sister Mary, accompanied 
by my small brother, took the money and went up to the 
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other parsonage and let herself in, then into the church. 
It was still daylight. So as not to use a light, she quietly 
slipped into the church, removed one side of the pulpit 
steps and let my brother crawl over to the other side and 
put the gold beneath the steps there. After depositing it, 
she quietly put everything in place and returned to the 
house. ‘Then we retired for the evening. 

None of the neighbors knew of the money being 
received. It came at an hour when no one was coming 
home or happened to be on the sidewalk. The shutters 
on the first floor were solid wood so no one could molest 
us. We had been clearing the house and packing things 
away. We were all tired and slept well. Mary and 
Emma occupied the front room and for some unknown 
reason left the wooden bar off that made the door secure, 
and these two men came in so quietly that no one 
heard them. They had unlocked the doors to escape in 
case they were discovered. Mother was awakened during 
the night and said, “Mary, are you up?” No answer. 
After a short silence she heard another sound and she 
called, “Are you ill, Mary? If you are, I'll get up and 
help.” Receiving no answer, she reached out to light the 
candle, but hearing nothing more she thought she had 
been mistaken and went to sleep. She arose early and 
found the shutters unlocked and the side door ajar. Then 
she went into the parlor and all the chairs had been taken 
from the front door where they had been piled. She 
immediately realized that there had been robbers in the 
house searching for the gold. She awoke the girls and 
told them of what had happened, and you can imagine 
our consternation. As long as we remained in the house 
we lived in fear of a second attempt. The next morning 
sister Sarah was sent with the gold to our friend, Mr. 
Butler, who was surprised and simply amazed at the 
amount sister gave him to keep. He immediately put it 
into safer hands at the mint where the gold was weighed 
and the value given in money and placed in the bank 
subject to mother’s order. When Mr. Butler was told of 
the attempted robbery he immediately arranged to have — 
the house watched each night until our departure, which 
came the first week in June, 1851. We left Cincinnati 
for New York and were welcomed on our arrival by 
friends with whom we remained for a week. On the 
following Monday we secured passage for California on 
the steamer Ohio bound for Aspinwall. I was too young 
and also too ill to know just the route taken, but after 
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a month we arrived at Aspinwall, and when our belong- 
ings were properly taken care of we started on our jour- 
ney across the Isthmus of Panama. 

We were nine days going up the Chagres river in flat- 
boats. This trip, girl as I was, I can recall perfectly and 
it was an experience which has served in after years as an 
education which I have used in many ways. We, as chil- 
dren, had access to father’s great library and magazines 
from which we learned so much of foreign countries and 
people. I had artistic tastes and I used to find the tropical 
pictures and scenes much to my liking and asked many 
questions in regard to the different people among whom 
the missionaries worked. I had never thought ever to see 
or realize such a picture in the tropics as this. We had 
a large boat assigned to our family alone. Our belongings 
were deposited and two great, black natives were placed 
at each end of the boat or scow. They were without 
clothing, save for a short, full skirt of white cloth fastened 
around their waists on a band. Each used a long pole to 
‘propel the scow. We were the only family of women on 
board the steamer. There was Mr. Biggar and his wife 
and a bride and her husband, besides several colored 
women and their husbands coming out to take positions 
on the Pacific steamers. All the other passengers were 
men, coming to hunt their fortunes and go back rich. 
There were about eight or nine of these scows. The rail- 
road was not finished, but it was being built at that time. 
The surveying was being done and small cabins were 
built for the surveyors’ use at the different stations where 
we camped for the night. The captain had provided us 
with food in cans and packages, toasted bread and other 
things for our comfort and utensils for cooking, and we 
had a jolly picnic for nine long days before we came to 
‘the place where we mounted the burros to take us the 
rest of the way to Panama. 

To describe this journey needs a more romantic pen 
than mine, but I’ll endeavor to tell you of some of the 
features and things that we saw which were so strange 
‘and wonderful to me. After we had said our good-byes 
‘to the captain and officers who were so gallant to us and 
‘did all they could for us during the long month on the 
‘rough Atlantic, we climbed into our boat and these natives 
jtook charge of it, one at each end, with a gutteral grunt 
from both. They lightly took their places and we began 
our journey up the Chagres river. It was a warm, bright 
‘morning, and a light haze in the atmosphere made it 
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appear like spring. At first we felt afraid of our boat- 
men, but soon we were drinking in all of the panoramic 
effects of the changing scenes of trailing vines, tropical 
flowers and other splendors. ‘The chattering of monkeys 
and parrots, the alligators lying upon the opposite shore 
like great gray logs, some sleeping, some with their great 
mouths wide open to allow the insects to gather on their 
tongues, were things never to be forgotten. I observed 
that when a large number of flies had gathered the alli- 
gators would close their capacious jaws, satisfied with the 
sweet morsel, and roll their eyes with apparent enjoyment. 
Then they once more slowly opened their ponderous jaws 
and quietly waited for another meal. We had gone on 
our way several hours without speaking, there was so 
much to see and it was all so new. The quaint song of 
the natives amused us. They never seemed to weary of 
the same “Yenze, yenze, ah yenze.” At the third “Yenze” 
the boat would shoot up the stream twice its length. It” 
was nearing noon and the sun was getting torrid and the 
air close and stifling. Without any warning the rain 
showered upon us and we were obliged to remain in our 
places and let it come down upon us, regardless of results 
_to our clothing. The rain was of short duration, how- 
ever, and we rather enjoyed the cooling effect. Presently 
the sun shone in all its glory and in an hour we were 
once more with dry clothing. This mixed weather con- 
tinued the whole ten days of our journey. 

At noon of each day we disembarked and prepared our 
meal, generally stopping at one of the stations of the rail- 
road. We found quite a number of white men and Mexi- 
cans at each place. They gladly received us and offered 
us some of their fare. In exchange we gave them soup, 
made in a large kettle, and had several things they were 
strangers to in their life in the forest of vines, flowers 
and fruit of the tropics where they subsisted on rations of 
pork, bacon, hardtack, etc. They gladly accepted our 
fare and we partook of theirs. Before we started again 
the men came to the boat with baskets of fresh cut 
oranges and bananas and plantains. They were for us to 
take on the steamer and we could enjoy them as they 
ripened on the way. We received marked attention from 
the men at every station. Women coming to California 
were a novelty, and when they learned we were all of one 
family of the American Padre, they were still more gra- 
cious. So we journeyed for ten days, each day bringing 
forth some new feature. At night we left the boats and 


18 


slept in the bungalows perched high in the air, and to 
_ Teach them we climbed steps cut out in a large log placed 
at the opening. There was only one large room and we 
all slept on the floor, rolled in our blankets. We got but 
little sleep because of the noise from below made by Ameri- 
cans and Spaniards playing cards and smoking cigarettes 
and Spanish girls dancing as the men thrummed on the 
guitars. The Spaniards carried long knives at their sides 
and pistols in their belts, wore wide straw hats and red 
sashes, black trousers slashed down the side and trimmed 
with rows of bright buttons: High-heeled boots and spurs 
finished the unique garb. The women wore a white 
chemise and white petticoat and slippers. Their black 
hair, plaited in two braids, and a silk shawl thrown 
gracefully over their heads and a fan, which is an indis- 
pensable article to a Spanish lady, completed the toilet. 
Nothing but troubled sleep came to our relief during these 
days. Fear of the Spaniards and the movements of the 
lizards on the rafters and walls, with now and then a 
tarantula, made rest almost impossible. At last we had 
only one day more, the tenth day. We had gotten familiar 
with the different scenes, the waving palms, the trailing 
vines where the monkeys climbed or hung by their tails 
and chattered in their own way. The scarlet lingawacha, 
or tongue plant, hung in graceful lengths and brightened 
the varied colored,green in the background. Innumerable 
families of parrots talked and screamed from the branches. 
Bananas and orange trees everywhere interspersed with 
tall cocoanut palms, the large and small alligators basking 
in the sun on the sand were pictures never to be forgot- 
ten. The natives in their peculiar dress, the fandango at 
night, the graceful twirl of the Spanish waltz put the life 
touch to the picture that comes to me today at the age of 
seventy-five as it was in those days when I experienced, a 
girl of fifteen, all the discomforts of travel from Cincin- 
nati to California. 

It was about 4 o’clock on the tenth day when we arrived 
at the small village where we were to remain for the 
night and next morning, then ho! for Panama. We had 
better accommodations here, a large adobe house, kept by 
a Spaniard and wife and daughters, under ‘the supervision 
of the steamship company, which also controlled the scows 
that we used on the river Chagres. Our goods were trans- 
ferred from the scows to the pack mule train. After 
everything had been safely lashed upon their backs, our 
_burros were brought and we all mounted astride. It was 
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well for us we were no strangers to riding. My youngest 
brother was. too small to ride, so a large native bamboo 
chair was brought and strapped upon the back of a large 
native and in the chair, safely tied in, sat the brother, as 
contented as a lord. He was such a handsome child, 
mother did not want to have the native take him for fear 
he would steal him, so she had the slave start first and 
she came behind and rode with him in sight all the way, 
but she was unnecessarily alarmed, for he was most faith- 
ful. The day before we left for the steamer he came 
with an offering of fruit and’ nuts for the boy and the 
madre and senoritas. Mother gave him an extra dollar 
and he was greatly surprised and smilingly picked up 
brother and carried him to the steamer and assisted us in 
every way until we were safely transferred to the steam- 
ship Tennessee, Captain Totten, commander. The ride on 
the burros over mountains, hills and dales was an ex- 
perience never to be forgotten. Slowly, step by step we 
wound around the mountain trail. These burros had gone 
the road so many years that their tiny hoofs had worn 
places in the rocks. All we had to do was to sit tight 
in the saddle as we ascended or descended the steep 
places. The pummel of the saddle was high and we held _ 
on to that, and enjoyed the novelty of the situation. Once 
or twice we merged into a plain of a mile or so, then 
began the rocky ascent. We refreshed ourselves from time 
to time at cooling springs that dripped out from the rocks 
into a rustic stone basin. The scenery was very attractive, 
but it became monotonous as we sat in our saddles while 
the burros, step by step, ascended or descended the path 
they had traversed so often. Toward night the mountains 
became more like rolling hills and there was more open 
space and sky to be seen. By the time darkness overtook 
us we were near the outskirts of Panama and hoped soon 
to see the lights of the city. About nine o’clock we 
stopped before an adobe building, long and wide, two 
stories high, with a large enclosed place for the burros. 
This was also under the steamship company’s control. 
This time the proprietor was a white man and we were 
able to obtain desirable beds and comfortable fare. He 
gave us the best rooms, large and clean, more homelike 
than anything we had seen since leaving home. We were 
so weary it was with difficulty we got off the burros, 
having ridden all day long. I could hardly feel the earth 
under me and I staggered many times before we were 
comfortable in our rooms. After resting for an hour we 
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were summoned to supper. It was now ten o’clock. Late 
as it was, we found the supper ‘so appetizing we forgot 
the hour and really enjoyed the first good meal in the 
ten days we were on the way. The host and his good 
wife saw that everybody was made comfortable during the 
time we remained there. The steamer Tennessee had 
arrived two days before and had all the cargo in and 
fruits and fresh vegetables on board, so we were able to 
sail the next afternoon at three o’clock. 

It was almost five when the signal was given for “all 
ashore,” and in an hour we were steaming along the coast 
and out of sight of Panama. The sea was calm and the 
steamer was steady and I supposed I would fare better 
than I had during the first part of the trip. But as soon 
as I smelled the smoke from the stacks and the odor of 
the cooking food, I was as miserable as before. ‘The rest 
of the family fared better and were able to go to the 
table when the sea was calm. ‘There were about fifty 
cabin passengers, and during this voyage we made several 
lifelong friends of some of the most prominent men who 
came here to make their fortunes. We received the most 
courteous treatment from every one. It was like one large 
family. Captain Totten and First Officer A. J. Clifton 
were like fathers to us. Mr. Clifton claimed me, as I 
was the age of his daughter left at home, and I used to 
sing for him and then I was his “Nightingale.” We had ° 
learned a song to sing for our father when we expected 
him home, and as he did not come we related the incident 
to the captain and Mr. Clifton and our friends on board, 
and nothing must do until we sang it for all on board. 
It was on a moonlight night and we were going smoothly, 
consequently I was not ill, and Captain Totten proposed 
that we should sing the song. Everybody was on deck 
enjoying the delightful evening. Everything was still; 
only the puffing of the smokestack and the plash of the 
wheel were heard. We all clustered around mother and 
began our song. 


“Home again, home again from a foreign shore, 
And O! it fills my soul with joy to meet my friends once 


more. 
Here we dropped the parting tear to cross the ocean’s 
foam, 
But now we're once again with those who kindly greet 
me home. 
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' Home again, home again,” etc. 
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Mother, Emma and Sarah sang the soprano; Mary, 
Margaret and Lauretta sang the alto. Mary’s voice being 
a deep contralto, she improvised the third part. The 
plaintive song, with the sentiment of home surroundings, 
touched the hearts of all the passengers and turned their 
thoughts homewards, and many an eye glistened with 
tears. 

After the first night of song there never was an even- 
ing that there was not singing of some kind. Sister found 
some good voices among the men and we formed a chorus. 
In a short time we were without an audience, for every- 
body gradually found he had a note or two to use, and 
whenever it was good sailing we sang. We had two severe 
storms when I, for one, was not visible on any occasion. 
I must confess the sea and I are not at all friends. We 
had one storm passing the bay of Tehuantepec. The 
steamer rolled and the sea dashed high for two days, but 
the boat was faithful to her trust and we safely steamed 
into the beautiful bay at Acapulco the last of the week. 
I had been ill all the way, going without food, and when 
we arrived Captain Totten said I should have one fine 
dinner. After the passengers had gone ashore we were taken 
off in the captain’s boat and had our dinner at the hotel 
where the captain had ordered it in advance. We remained 
on shore all day visiting this Spanish town while the 
steamer was loading food and coal. We visited some 
Spanish homes where the captain had friends, and we 
were entertained by these Castilian ladies, who sang their. 
songs to us. In return we sang for them and they appre- 
ciated our music. About three o’clock we said good-bye 
and they gave us beautiful mementos of shell flowers, nuts 
and fruits and accompanied us to the boat with their 
servants to carry our gifts for us. Such a beautiful day 
of happenings and surprises for us who had never seen 
people of this kind before left lasting impressions in my 
heart of courtesy and kindness. 

By nine in the evening we had left the bay and our 
newly made friends far behind and we were steaming 
toward California as fast as the steamer could carry us. 
We had come nearly half the way and were nearing Lower 
California when we encountered rough weather off Cape 
Lucas. Oh, how the ship tossed and rolled. I thought 
morning never would dawn. The wind was against us. 
The masts strained and creaked. I really feared we would 
not reach California. The sea was rough nearly all the 
time until we passed Santa Barbara, when it became calm 
and we could once more feel that we might reach our 
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destination. We had been now three weeks on the way 
and we were longing for sight of land. We strained our 
eyes daily, hoping to see the hills, but not until we had 
come within two days of the Golden Gate did we see any 
sign of land. Fog and distance prevented our distinguish- 
ing anything but an outline of the shore, but as the fog 
lifted we saw more distinctly the hills, and each hour 
brought us nearer to the long-looked-for harbor within the 
Golden Gate. And yet we saw no city, only sand hills. 
We steamed past Telegraph Hill, then we began to 
see here and there low wooden buildings and tents and 
shacks. Was this then San Francisco? Oh, how disap- 
pointed we were; there was no place to go. We remained 
on board until the Stockton steamer arrived. There was 
no accommodation for women anywhere. ‘The steamer, 
American Eagle, came in about 1 o’clock, and our things 
were transferred on board, and Captain Totten cared for : 
us as though we were his family and had everything 
arranged as far as possible for our comfort. He explained 
to the river captain that we were to be met in Stockton 
by father. But the captain also had instructions from 
Rev. J. H. Woods not to expect father, who had been ill 
in the mines, but we were to go to his home until father 
could arrive from Scorpion Gulch, where he and brother 
had a store, and it was slow travel with the six-mule 
“schooner,” over hills and dusty roads to Stockton. 

It was quite a change from the great steamer Ten- 
nessee to the little stern-wheel boat as it slowly puffed 
across the bay through Carquinez straits and up the slough, 
turning and winding along, sometimes being caught by 
a sharp turn in the stream and one or two stops on the 
sand bars if the water was too low. We did not sleep 
much because everything was so strange and small. We 
were always in fear of some accident. The hours dragged 
slowly until morning, when the boat came to a stop about 
seven o’clock. At eight o’clock the small cannon was fired, 
‘informing the people that the steamer had arrived. 
The captain came about nine o’clock for us and we break- 
fasted with him and the officers. We were the only female 
passengers, as we had parted with the other friends at San 
Francisco, they having gone to Sacramento and Marys- 
ville, with their husbands, to the mines. It was like the 
parting of a large family. We had been together two 
long months, sharing the changes and rough traveling and 
the happy evenings on board where the genial officers did 
all they could to make the voyage comfortable with the 
means they possessed. Before we came only men traveled 
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and they put up with any inconvenience to get to the gold 
fields. About ten o’clock our friend, Rev. Mr. Woods, met us 
and gave us the message sent by father, so it was arranged 
we should go to the reverend gentleman’s home and await 
his and brother George’s coming. Mrs. Woods was a 
Southern lady, from Alabama, and met us with warm hos- 
pitality. She was glad to see us, being the only white 
woman in Stockton at the time. And we were glad to 
meet another woman. These good people had several boys 
but no girls. We were seven girls and one boy. As 
ministers’ families, we had much in common. The Woods’ 
cottage was pretty well crowded, but we managed well, 
as every one was able to be a help instead of a burden. 
A tent was put up in the lot and bunks were soon made, 
and we put the men in the tents and the women and chil- 
dren indoors. We were not yet acclimated and suffered 
with colds for several weeks. 

We patiently awaited father’s return, but three whole 
weeks passed before the meeting was granted us. We 
were sitting in front of the cottage, chatting and sewing, 
when about four o’clock in the afternoon we saw several 
men approaching and, as we observed them, my quick eye © 
recognized father. With one spring from the porch I - 
cried, “Father,” and as fleet as a rabbit I was off before 
any one realized what was the cause of my sudden exit. © 
They watched my flying feet and by the time they realized 
what I was doing I was in the arms of the dear old daddy, 
coming slowly with Mr. Woods, brother George and two 
friends. It was our habit, as children, to always meet 
father when he came home at night, and when we all 
ran to meet him the youngest always received the first 
attention, being taken in his arms, and the others clung 
to his coat and skipped alongside, chatting as fast as we 
could until we: entered the house. Words cannot express 
the joy of the meeting after more than two years’ separa- 
tion. When mother realized that father had come at last 
she was like one dazed and could not move. The children 
in their happiness were surrounding the long lost wan- 
derers. At last father spoke, with tears of gladness in his 
eyes, “Where is Mary, your mother, my children?’ We 
had monopolized his attention and poor mother was neg- 
lected for the moment. As soon as we had realized the 
oversight sister Mary beckoned us all away and we 
gradually disappeared and left the two to enjoy their 
happy reunion. After a half hour had passed, and while 
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they were softly conversing, we gathered in the main room 
and, clustering around sister Mary, we began the song— 


“Home again, home again from a foreign shore, 
And oh it fills my soul with joy to meet my friends once 
more.” 


Rev. Mr. Woods and family were more than surprised to 
find such voices among us, and their appreciation was so 
genuine we gave them one of our dear old German hymns, 
a favorite of father’s also. 





First Presbyterian Church, Washington street, Stockton, California, built in 
1849, the first Protestant church in California. Mrs. Blake-Alverson, as Miss 
Kroh, was contralto of the first choir, organized in 1852. 


The singing seemed to give new life to his long 
struggle in the ministry. His was the only church in 
Stockton at that time, besides a Catholic church, and it 
was uphill work to get the men to come to service. A 
new thought came to him that perhaps music in the church 
might be an incentive for men to forsake one day thinking 
of gold. So the choir was established and a large melodeon 
was secured from San Francisco from one of the music 
stores which had been established. Joseph Atwill began 
the music business on Washington street in 1850, just one 
year before we arrived in November, 1851. It was soon 
noised about that the family of Rev. H. Kroh were singers 
and that by the first of the month there would be a choir 
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in the Presbyterian church. A melodeon was to be pur- 
chased. Miss M. Kroh was to play the organ and direct 
the music and the sisters were to sing. During the time 
the melodeon was on the way we had become acquainted 
with William Trembly, a fine tenor; James Holmes, bass; 
William Cobb, tenor; Will Belding, bass; Samuel Grove, 
tenor; and William H. Knight, bass. 

Father had returned to take charge of his store and 
we had moved into the only house to be found, a story 
and a half high with eight rooms and a canvas kitchen. 
We would call it a barn today, but we thought it a palace. 
It was originally built for a small hotel, cloth and paper 
on the walls and ceiling, roughened wood floors, every- 





Pioneer home of the family of Rev. Dr. Henry Kroh, the father of Margaret 
Blake-Alverson, Stockton, California, December, 1851. 


thing of the most primitive make. The rent of it was $80 
a month and it cost $1,100 to furnish it. We had matting 
for carpets, the most common kitchen chairs in the best 
room, kitchen table for a center table, and our dining table 
was made of two long redwood boards joined together and 
placed on four saw horses. Having had so much to do 
in making the best out of nothing in the many places 
before, we had not lost the art of arranging the furnish- 
ings of this house. Fortunately we did not sacrifice all of 
our bedding, linens and quilts. We were allowed them in 
the freight. The stores kept nothing but the brightest 
colored prints and some bright damasks for the use of the 
Indians who came down from the mountains and traded 
for such things. We could get white cotton cloth, so we 
were able to have curtains at the windows combined with 
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_ red damask. We covered boxes with the same damask, 
and with castors screwed on the corners we had some very 
comfortable stools. Then a square of damask was properly 
finished off and made a table cover for the center table. 
When all was done we began to feel we were once more 
at home. There was yet something lacking. We had no 
piano and we were lost without the usual music that made 
our home so happy. Dear sister Mary, how we all pitied 
her. We knew she was suffering daily from homesickness, 
the separation from her sweetheart, the loss of her organ 
and piano and no companionship with musical people. 
Although she never murmured, we could see that her mind 
was where her heart was. But her duty was here. She 
was bravely battling day by day. We all saw it and hoped 
against hope to change the condition. 

Finally the choir had been formed and the melodeon 
came. That was soon compensation for her loss. So the 
rehearsals began, and on the first Sunday of the month we 
gave the first service. We had anthems from the old 
Carmina Sacra and familiar hymns and our new found 
friends all joined the choir. It was a great service. It 
seemed that everybody from the pastor to the choir was 
inspired. Such an outpouring of men! Mother and Mrs. 
Woods in the congregation and five of us in the choir 
composed all the female portion of the congregation. The 
rest consisted of men of mature years and young men 
away from home and entering a church for the first time 
perhaps in this new country. When the hour arrived for 
service the church could hold no more. Those who could 
not enter stood outside the door during the whole service. 
The evening service was a repetition, and those who could 
not get into the church obtained boxes and laid boards 
upon them and kneeled before the windows which were 
opened so they could hear the sermon and the singing. 
It was a strange sight for the men to see women and 
especially young girls. The miners would come to Stock- 
ton on Saturday to frequent the resorts. Drinking and 
card playing formed their diversions. Many a young man 
turned away from the gaming table to listen to the music 
and hear the sermon. 

We arrived in Stockton the latter part of November, 
1851, and remained with Rev. James Woods until we 
obtained this house, where we remained two years. Dur- 
ing that time we had formed the acquaintance of the fore- 
most merchants, bankers and professional men. ‘The first 
Thanksgiving we invited the following gentlemen to din- 
ner: William H. Knight, Samuel Grove, William Belding, 
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William Gray, Austin Sperry, Frederick Lux, C. V. Pay- 
ton, James Harrold, William Trembly, David Trembly, 
James Holmes, Thomas Mosely, Charles Deering, Gilbert 
Claiborne, Mr. Shoenewasser, Mr. Thompson, B. ; 
Bours, Charles Woodman, William Cobb and Charles 
Greenly. Brother George still had his team of mules 
and the large schooner and made his regular trips 
from Scorpion Gulch with his friend, Fred Lux, who also 
was engaged in the same business. On their way down 
for this occasion they killed enough wild game to serve 
bountifully the needs for this first Thanksgiving dinner, 
as the usual turkey was not to be obtained. Wild geese, 
rabbits and squirrels were plentiful and our hearts were 
gladdened to see such a display. How we worked and baked 
and planned! By many willing hands the dinner was pre- 
pared and the guests began to arrive. Including our 
family, there were thirty in all. Our home had but two 
rooms on the first floor. A large parlor, hall and stairway 
faced upon the main street, and the dining room led out 
from the hall and was large enough to seat many guests. 
The kitchen was made of canvas and led into the dining 
room. ‘There were three fine windows in the dining room, 
so it made a pleasant and cheerful place. Although every- 
thing was of the plainest sort, the long table with the 
white cloth and greens from the pine trees the boys had 
cut as they came along, and the wild flowers we had gath- 
ered and: placed in bowls to grace the tables with the 
greens which were arranged tastefully in wreaths and fes- 
toons, gave a homelike welcome to these men who for 
months had not eaten a home dinner or enjoyed the society 
of women. As the darkness came on, we lit up the room 
with candles, having no other lights. We had not for- 
gotten to bring our brass candlesticks among our house- 
hold effects. Mother could not part with them, so they 
were carefully packed among our clothing in the trunks 
and served us beautifully on this occasion. They got an 
extra polish of whiting from sister and me, who were the 
decorators on this occasion, and we had to attend to the 
tables while mother and the older sisters made the cakes, 
pies and prepared the roasts and meat pies and other 
necessary additions for a dinner of this kind. Father, 
mother and the older sisters sat with the guests, and sister 

Sarah and I waited upon the table. As young as I was, 
the impression was a lasting one. Some of the gentlemen 
looked sad, some dignified, others joked and others related 
stories of home and their experiences in different places in 
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Judge H. B. Underhill Lizzie Fisher Ellen Lloyd 
Mary Jane Lloyd Carrie Heineman Mrs. Taylor 


ASSOCIATED MUSICIANS AND SINGERS 
1853 to 1879 





California until the dinner was over and we adjourned to 
the parlor. 

The dinner made such an impression that before the 
guests departed they had it all arranged that we were to 
take them al as boarders. After such a feast of things 
they had longed for so many months, they were not willing 
to go back to the old way of batching it, as they termed 
it. We were young and used to housework and we wanted 
a home of our own some day. Father consulted us and 
we agreed that on the following Monday they might begin 
to come. We were assigned our parts, and for two years 
we worked until we were able to secure our own house, 
which stands today in Stockton as one of the earlier homes 
and our homestead. While in this house there were times 
when we still longed for home and the old surroundings. 
Sister Mary wanted her instrument which she supposed 
she would never have again. Our friends, knowing 
this, quietly consulted father in regard to securing a piano 
as a birthday offering. But as Christmas Day was the 
date of her birth, it was too late for the year 1851. We 
had already entered upon the year 1852, and it would take 
almost a year to get a piano here, as Mr. Atwill had not 
imported any instruments as yet. Our friends were good 
business men and they immediately set about to learn if 
a piano could not be obtained. All this was unknown to 
any of us but father. William Trembly and James 
Harrold, while in San Francisco, inquired at the different 
musical stores as to arrangements to obtain a piano. Kohler 
& Chase did not import at that time. They dealt in notions, 
fancy goods and toys. They were not wholly in the music 
business until later in the sixties. Mr. Atwill was at the 
time on Washington street. He did not import largely, 
and when Messrs. Trembley and Harrold came to him 
he gladly entered into the plan to get a fine Chickering 
here by December 25th of 1852. The cost was to be 
$1,200, delivered in good order. The piano order was 
given, and how it came to California, whether by steamer 
or around the Horn, I am not able to say. 

All through the year we worked early and late, and our 
boarders had increased until they numbered thirty-five. We 
could not accommodate any more. There were no amuse- 
ments of any kind. We occasionally had a moonlight ride 
as far as I. D. Staple’s ranch, where we were entertained 
for an hour or so, then we returned. Our rehearsals went 
on each week. New people were coming all the time. Mr. 
Grove’s sisters arrived, which was another addition to our 
society. Mrs. George Sanderson and Mrs. John Millar 


29 


came to join their husbands, who were the prominent men — 
in business.. Father had secured a lot and our home was 
being built, at which we rejoiced greatly, for it was diffi- 
cult to work for so many people, and the lack of necessary 
household conveniences and of proper kitchen utensils were 
a great detriment. Nothing especially transpired during 
these months. We kept busily at our work until the season 
for rain was approaching. Several rough houses were 
built opposite, on the corner a saloon, which was an eye- 
sore to us for it was a busy place where men drank and 
sometimes fought with knives. Next to our house was a 
one-story cottage where the family of Louis Millar 
lived, and a fandango house next door where they danced 
and played their guitars. We lived on the corner and 
fortunately had a sidewalk on two sides of the house, but 
the streets were not made and the mud and slush was 
dreadful. Men crossed the streets in high rubber leggings. 
We never pretended to go in the street at this time, every- 
thing being brought to us. We were almost as closely 
confined as prisoners. ‘There was no drainage, conse- 
quently the mud remained in the streets for weeks while 
the rains lasted. : 

December was approaching and of course our thoughts 
turned towards Christmas and preparations for its festivi- 
ties. Everybody was busy. We had much to do, for all 
these men were still with us. There was mince meat to 
make, raisins to seed, cakes and pies to bake. Everything 
we used came in bottles and cans. There were no fresh 
vegetables of any kind, excepting onions and potatoes. 
It was wonderful how we managed during all this time 
under the most trying difficulties, and yet prepared meals 
in such a way that our large family was always thor- 
oughly satisfied. Sometimes we could get bananas from 
Mexico, cocoanuts and oranges, but not very often. Christ- 
mas eve came. at last and such a busy place, no idle 
hands these days. Brother George and Mr. Lux brought 
with them two large sacks of the finest English walnuts. 
They were a windfall to us. We never had seen so 
many before. We were used to black walnuts, filberts and 
other nuts at home. This was the beginning of all that 
came to us this Christmas. It seemed that each one tried 
to get something we had not had before. Christmas came 
clear and bright, but mud was everywhere. Rubber boots 
were indispensable this Christmas. Dinner was served about 
1:30 o’clock and everybody seemed to be in the happiest 
mood. It was sister Mary’s birthday and we were espe- 
cially attentive to her. 
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The dinner was over and the dessert was almost 
finished when a rap on the front door sounded loud and 
rough. Father asked Mary to go to the door as she was 
nearest. She obeyed and, when she had answered the 
knock, a teamster handed her a letter and asked if Miss 
Mary Kroh lived here. She replied in the affirmative, and 
taking the letter she glanced out of the door and saw a 
heavy truck with an immense box or case on it. She said, 
“You must be mistaken.” He said, “Are you not Miss 
Kroh? This is for her.” By this time we were getting 
excited and with one accord the guests arose to see the 
result. Father became uneasy at her long silence and came 
out in time to see her reel against the railing of the stairs. 
She had read the note and realized that her great desire 
had at last become a reality and her birthday had brought 
her the long-wished-for piano. This is what she read in 
the note: 

“A merry Christmas and a happy birthday for Miss 
Mary Matilda Kroh, from her father and many friends 
who have appreciated her noble sacrifice of the musical 
_ environment of her Eastern home. This instrument is given 
as a partial compensation for her cheerful and noble per- 
formance of her duty to her parents and as full apprecia- 
tion. James Harrold, C. V. Payton, Charles Greenly, David 
Trembly, William Cobb, Charles Deering, Gilbert Clai- 
borne, William H. Knight, Samuel Grove, A. M. Thomp- 
son, William Gray, Thomas Mosely, William A. Trembly, 
Henry Kroh, James Holmes, Henry Noel, Austin Sperry, 
George H. Blake.” . 

When the secret was out, all was excitement. Sister 
made her exit upstairs and the men took off their coats 
and helped with a will. Soon the beautiful instrument 
was out of the box and placed in the parlor. What a 
rejoicing there was! Father gave orders that Mary must 
play the first air, and we awaited her coming, but she had 
not been able to control herself to meet the friends and 
see the most magnificent gift she ever received. Sister 
Sarah was dispatched to bring her down stairs. She found 
her in the attitude of prayer. After much persuasion she 
came down and father met her and led her to the instru- 
ment. She stood for a moment unable to proceed. Seat- 
ing herself upon the stool, she began to play the Dox- 
ology, but her head sank upon the piano. Then the tears 
gushed forth, the spell was broken and after a short time 
she was able to proceed. It was now about the hour of 
seven, darkness had crept on and the curtains were closed 
and the lights lit. We all became more composed, music 
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was brought out, songs were sung and it was like a new 
world to us, such unexpected happiness in a far-off city 
of the Golden West. Father had occasion to answer a 
call at the front door and before closing he accidentally 
looked out, and to his surprise the sidewalks and porch 
were filled with old and young men. Along the side of 
the house stood scores of men in the street as far as the 
eye could see and some were sobbing. On entering the 
room he said, “We have an immense congregation outside. 
Get out your familiar tunes—‘Home, sweet home,’ etc.” 
He then drew aside the curtains and raised the windows, 
“Now, my children and friends, give these homesick sons 
and fathers a few songs more before we assemble for the 
evening worship.” We sang until the hour of nine and 
closed with the Doxology. Once more father went on the 
porch and thanked the people for their appreciation of the 
music and dismissed them with the benediction. We closed 
the windows and curtains and remained with our friends 
a short time, when they departed fully assured that they 
had brought happiness to many souls by their magnificent 
gift to one who was worthy to receive it, my sainted sister, 
Mary Matilda Kroh. 

This is the story of the first piano in Stockton, given 
to sister, December 25, 1852. This night was not the only ~ 
night when men assembled on our porch to hear the music. 
Later on a number of men accosted father and told him 
that the music on the first night we received the piano 
had so vividly brought back home surroundings and, 
memories of father and mother, that it was the turning 
point in the path from which they had strayed and caused 
them to see the error of their ways and to come back. 
Such is the influence of song upon the young and the old. 
Anyone who has no appreciation of music in his soul 
is an unhappy man or woman indeed. Music is one of 
the most refining factors among young men and women. 
They are always the happiest where there is music, no 
matter what other entertainment has been enjoyed. 
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CHAPTER THREE 


STOCKTON IN THE FIFTIES. BENICIA SEMINARY. GENESIS OF 
MILLS COLLEGE. DISTINGUISHED PIONEERS. MARRIAGE 









RSI le TER this memorable Christmas our home was 
ie) x ej the center of musical gatherings and the new 
& 






EN | arrivals to Stockton came into our large family 
KG 3D) /1 of young ladies. We were universally sought, 
——— and our musical entertainments charmed young 
and old. Into our neighborhood there came a Castilian 
family from Mexico, the Ainsa family, four or five young 
ladies and a son. These young ladies had a musical edu- 
cation of the highest order. Opera music was their chief 
delight. Mass music and all classics were also included in 
their repertoire. A mutual friendship was formed. They 
could not speak English and we could not speak Spanish. 
[heir voices had been thoroughly trained and we spent 
many hours in their society. Very soon we learned to speak 
Spanish and their visits were still more pleasant. They 
were devout Catholics and in the mother’s room was a 
Sanctuary. She was helpless and unable to walk. She 
sat in her bed and ordered everything pertaining to 
the household. An altar was arranged in the room 
and they had worship every morning and evening. 
Sometimes we would join them and sing the songs of 
their church. It was beautiful to see the devotion of these 
girls to their parents. We soon learned the vespers and 
masses and often sang together for the mother when it 
was devotion hour and the priest would say mass. After 
we moved from the neighborhood we did not meet as 
often. After several years they married wealthy white 
men. Senator Crabb married one. Afterwards he was 
killed in Mexico. Mr. Bevan married one. Mr. Eisen, 
the flour man of San Francisco, another. Anita died and 
Leonora married a wealthy Frenchman; later the family: 
moved to San Francisco. Miss Lola and Miss Belana 
sang in the Catholic churches there. Another addition to 
the musical family was Miss Louisa Falkenberg, a most 
excellent pianist. She afterwards became Mrs. B. Walker 
Bours. Her son is also a fine pianist. He is director of 
the choir of the Church of the Advent, East Oakland, at 
the present time. 






33 


In the month of March, 1853, we moved into our own 
home on San Joaquin street, and most of our large family 
went with us. Cupid had been playing pranks in the mean- 
time and, June 18th, my sister Jane became Mrs. Wm. H. 
Knight and the first break came in our family circle. Dur- 
ing the year of 1853 it was decided that I should have an 
opportunity to finish my education, having left school at 
fifteen. The Young Ladies’ Seminary at Benicia was 
chosen, it being the only school in California where I 
could complete my studies. I was one of thirty-five pupils 
of the second term of the school’s existence. Mary Atkins 
was the principal, one of the best educators in California. 
There was also a Catholic school in Benicia at the time, 
St. Catherine’s Convent for Young Ladies, and an Episcopal 
school for boys. The public school of Stockton was for 
the lower grades, and I had had these grades in the Cin- 
cinnati schools and had had one term with my sister, Sarah, 
at Walnut Hill Seminary. Henry Ward Beecher’s father, 
Rev. Lyman Beecher, was at the head of the seminary and 
Harriet Beecher was one of the teachers. My father and © 
Lyman Beecher and the members of the Longworth family, 
who lived opposite the seminary and were members of the 
same church and congregation, were old friends. When 
father started for California we were obliged to leave 
school, consequently my education was not completed. 

During my vacation in the year 1854, October 5th, 
sister Sarah became the wife of James Harrold, one of 
the firm of Harrold, Randall & Co., of Stockton, and 
moved to San Francisco. ‘The first class at Benicia, of 
which I was a member, graduated. Near the close of the 
term, November 7, 1855, my sister Mary married David 
W. Trembly in San Francisco. They had been married 
but a few months when sister became afflicted with bron- 
chitis, the climate being too severe in San Francisco for 
her. They came home, and on November 8th she passed 
away. I was sent for, but was too late to see her in life. 
She died while I was on the steamer, American Eagle, 
hastening to her. This was my first great sorrow. I 
loved her to adoration and I could not realize she had 
passed out of life. To her I owe my proper placement 
of voice and art in singing. She was ever watchful of 
my progress from the earliest years of my life until the 
end came. While I have had several other teachers in 
voice, no one ever changed my method of placement. 

My first Italian teacher was Prof. Paul Pioda at 
Benicia Seminary. He always predicted my success as a 
singer and told Mrs. Atkins that out of all the sixty pupils — 
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there was but one singer, which was proven to her in 
after years when I had attained my reputation. She was 
glad to engage my services each yearly reunion until the 
end of her life. While I was not her favorite pupil, 
strange to relate, I officiated as a singer on four special 
occasions of great importance in her life and death. The 
Sabbath she was baptized into the faith of the Episcopal 
Church, Rev. Ingraham Kip, D. D., officiating, I sang for 
her a special song in the church at Benicia. When she 
was married to Judge Lynch I sang for her reception. 
The song was Call Me Thine Own. When she passed 
out of life I was called to sing in the same church where 
she had become a member, and one year after, when we 
had her monument placed over her grave, I stood on the 
platform in the Octagon schoolroom, where I could look 
out of the window and see the monument, and sang the 
memorial song by G. A. Scott, There is a pale bright 
star in the heavens tonight. After this memorial I never 
went back to the old seminary but once and that was to 
visit the old spot where so many memories clustered. To 
illustrate this visit I will here insert a paper that I read 
before the commencement exercises at Mills College in 
the year May 4, 1901. 

Mills Seminary is the daughter of the Alma Mater at 
Benicia. At the invitation of Mrs. Susan B. Mills the 
alumnz of Mrs. Atkins-Lynch Seminary attended the com- 
mencement exercises of Mills College of May 4, 1901. 

The paper was as follows: 

“My Dear Schoolmates: We who are still left of the 
pupils and graduates of the old Benicia Female Seminary 
are assembled here today at the request of our gracious 
hostess, Mrs. Susan B. Mills, to join with her in the 
celebration of Founder’s Day. As the children of the 
pioneer of schools of California, it is a befitting testimonial 
for us to meet in this magnificent institution which is the 
honored offspring of the Alma Mater established in the 
year 1852. We are grateful for the privilege she has 
extended us to meet again as school girls and exchange 
‘greetings and talk over past reunions held yearly at 
‘the old school in Benicia. I have been requested to say 
a few words in regard to the school in my time. As I 
have only my memory to aid me, my remarks will consist 
of a short historical sketch of the early years of the 
‘seminary which I entered the second term of its existence, 
early in the year 1853. Miss Mary Atkins was the princi- 
pal and teacher of all the classes of the school. The 
mumber of boarders were 35 or 40, the attendance being 
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increased to 60 by the day pupils of Benicia. The four — 
years I spent at the seminary were years of struggle for 
Miss Atkins, but her labors brought her the reward of 
seeing the institution raised to the highest standard of 
excellence. The unequaled reputation was firmly estab- 
lished for thorough training and solid education. Before — 
I left there were 75 boarders and a total of 150 pupils. 
More room was needed to meet the demand for admission, 
and during the vacation the old buildings were enlarged 
and new ones built. 

“It was a special day of rejoicing, January 1, 1855, 
when Miss Atkins assumed the sole management of the 
school. As I was the oldest pupil, she often asked me to 
come to her room to discuss private matters with her. 
Although I was only seventeen years old, I fully under- 
stood the great task of establishing an institution of learn- 
ing in those rough days. The needs of all kinds were so 
great and the only way of getting ahead was to work and 
wait. Later she had her reward in sending out into Cali- 
fornia some of the best educated women to be found in ~ 
any land. It is with sincere pride I look back and see 
those splendid girls who were, with but a very few excep- 
tions, an honor and credit to the school, to society and 
their homes, as wives of some of our most distinguished 
statesmen, lawyers and merchants. In my graduating year 
I was called home by the death of my oldest sister and 
was requested to take up her labors in a private school 
of sixty pupils, consequently my diploma was never 
received. However, at the last reunion of the graduates, 
held in the year 1883, I, being the first of her early pupils 
to gain a public reputation as a teacher and vocalist, was 
unanimously voted honorary member of the Alumna, having 
attended all of the meetings except those that took place 
during my residence in Boston, Mass., from 1857 until the 
spring of 1862, during which time I perfected my musical 
education. On my return I attended each reunion until 
the end. I think we all felt at the time that it was the 
last. Consequently it cast a gloom over the pleasures of 
our last meeting, May 30, 1883. On the 14th of Septem- 
ber, 1882, Mary Atkins-Lynch passed away. I received a 
letter from Judge Lynch, requesting my presence at the 
funeral to sing the last song for her. 

“T returned once more to Benicia to sing at a concert 
given by the Methodist Church. I sang in the same old 
Courthouse Hall where so often we had our closing exer- 
cises. It was in this hall, June 12, 1856, that I sang. 
Schubert’s Serenade for the first time with Johanna 
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Lapfgeer, soprano, afterwards Mrs. Dr. Bryant of San 
Francisco. I still have the programme which today is fifty- 
five years old. My return was in 1898. After the concert 
I hoped to see many of my old friends of Benicia, but 
there were but six present of all I knew long years ago. 
I marveled at the small number left. The next day I 
visited the old school. As I stood at the door I slowly 
surveyed the scene and my thoughts went down the vista 
of time and filled my heart with sadness at the dreadful 
dilapidation of the school where so many bright minds had 
been educated and gone forth to make names and reputa- 
tions among the most honorable women in the state. After 
I was admitted and allowed to survey the place I stood in 
the entrance of the old schoolroom. In my mind I could 
recall the faces of the girls as they sat at their desks 
long ago. The decay of the school was all so dreadful 
to me I could not hold back the tears. I turned quickly 
away and sought the old well where we had so often 
quenched our thirst as girls, when life was young and 
hopes high. I found the friend of long ago, but, like all 
the rest of the place, it was also in the last stages of 
decay. I had become so sad at all this passing away I 
did not feel the pleasure I had anticipated in visiting the 
school again. The teachers that were employed during my 
time at school were: Prof. P. Pioda, music and language ; 
Mary Atkins, principal; Miss Cynthia Vaughn, assistant; 
Mrs. Reynolds, teacher of the younger day pupils; Miss 
Pettibeaux, painting and drawing; Miss Johanna Lapf- 
geer, piano and German; Samuel Gray, bookkeeping; 
Margaret Kroh, writing and drawing. The directors were: 
Dr. S. Woodbridge, B. W. Mudge, Samuel Gray, Dr. Pea- 
body, Captain Walsh and J. W. Jones. 

“As far as I can recall them, the names of the former 
pupils were: Emily Walsh, Benicia; May Emma Wood- 
bridge, Benicia; May Hook, Benicia; Mary Riddell, Be- 
nicia; Josie Latimer, Stockton; Minnie Latimer, Stockton; 
Elizabeth Manning, Stockton; Frances Livingston, San 
Francisco; May Livingston, San Francisco; Kate Grimm, 
Sacramento; Mary Bidwell, Chico; Mary Church, Chico; 
Rose Reynolds, San Jose; Sallie Tennant, Marysville; Mollie 
Tennant, Marysville; Althea Parker, Stockton; Miss Rol- 
lins, Martinez; May O’Neil, Sacramento; Aggie Bell, Sac- 
ramento; Maggie Kroh, Stockton; Sophia Dallas, Stock- 
ton; Mary Dallas, Stockton; Nellie Meader, Stockton; 
Mary Vincent, Sacramento; Ella Hunt, San Francisco; 
May Warren, San Francisco; Georgia Warren, San Fran- 
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cisco; Grace Woodbridge, Benicia; Ruth Vaughn, Sacra- 
mento. ‘ 

“The day pupils were: Mary Hastings, Benicia; Vir- 
ginia Hubbs, Benicia; Lou Boggs, Napa; Percy Garritson, 
Benicia; Maria Barber, Martinez; Amanda Hook, Mar- 
tinez; May Hook, Martinez; Mattie Carpenter, San Fran- 
cisco; Rebecca Woodbridge, Benicia..” 

The Benicia girls were seated at a table especially 
decorated for the occasion. ‘Through the thoughtfulness 
of Mrs. Mills, eighteen of the old class were present at 
this time. This was the last meeting that I ever attended 
of the members of the Alma Mater, for on September 1, 
1901, I was thrown from a street car and made a cripple 
for the rest of my days and my usefulness was cut short 
for filling engagements of any sort. Since my recovery I 
have confined myself to voice teaching. Only on a few 
occasions have I appeared in public. This was either on 
Decoration Day or the Fourth of July, when my patriotism 
was aroused. I was always ready to sing for Old Glory 
or help our boys who fought in 1861. 

In 1855 when I left the seminary I returned to my 
home in Stockton. My parents were getting along in 
years and I felt it my duty to aid them if possible. There 
were many families in Stockton at this time and young 
children were everywhere. I conceived the idea of an 
infant school composed of little boys and girls too small 
to go to the public schools. My suggestion met with 
approval wherever I applied, and I soon had thirty pupils 
promised. I rented a cottage of one room across the 
slough from my home. On July 1, 1856, I began and 
soon had a school full of little folks, numbering thirty-five. 
I continued teaching until September 17, 1857, when I 
also followed my older sisters’ example and was married 
to George H. Blake, the eldest son of Sir Edwin Blake, 
who was Minister Plenipotentiary to England from America 
at one time. My husband was also the grandson of Major- 
General Benjamin Lincoln, a heroic officer of the Revo- 
lution and a skillful diplomat in the councils of his coun- 
try. Lincoln was born in Hingham, near Boston, May 
23d, 1733. In 1775 he was elected a member of the 
Provincial Congress and was appointed on the com- 
mittee of correspondence. In 1776 he received the appont- 
ment of brigadier and soon after that of major-general. 
He rendered valuable services in the trying campaign and 
signalized himself in the battles on the plains of Saratoga 
which proved so disastrous to Burgoyne. He was severely 
wounded during these battles. In the battle that took 
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place on October 7, 1776, he was obliged to leave the 
army. He did not return until the following August, 
when he was immediately sent south to assume command 
of the army in that quarter, which on his arrival at 
Charleston in December, 1778, he found in the most miser- 
ably destitute and disorderly condition. But his indefati- 





Major-General Benjamin Lincoln, of the War of the Revolution. He was 
the grandfather of Mr. George H. Blake and the great-grandfather of George 
Lincoln Blake and William Ellery Blake, sons of Mrs. Blake-Alverson. 


gable industry and diplomatic energy enabled him in the 
following June to take the field. Such was his popularity 
with the army and the whole country that when he rejoined 
the army in 1781 to co-operate with the southern army, 
he had the high satisfaction of taking part in the reduc- 
tion of Yorktown and of conducting the defeated army 
to the field, where they were to lay down their arms at 
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the feet of the illustrious Washington. General Lincoln — 
took the sword from Lord Cornwallis and delivered it to 
his Commander-in-Chief, Washington. 

I feel justly proud with my sons, George Lincoln 
Blake and William Ellery Blake, to claim such illustrious 
descendants of our great republic, especially Lincoln, who 
gained such high recognition from our government for 
his patriotism and diplomatic energy in the beginning of 
our republic. He quelled the famous Shay’s insurrection 
in 1786-87. He held the post of Lieutenant-Governor, 
was member of the convention called to ratify the new 
Constitution, and for years was collector of port in Boston 
and besides filled many minor offices. He received from — 
Harvard University the degree of Master of Arts, was a 
member of the Academy of Arts and Sciences as well as 
of the Massachusetts Horticultural Society, and was presi- 
dent of the Society of Cincinnati from its organization to 
the day of his death. He closed his honorable and useful | 
life in the seventy-eighth year of his life at Hingham, 
Mass., May 9, 1810. 

This bit of history I have selected from the papers of 
Capt. Charles Blake, who was the grand uncle of my sons, 
who died in 1859 during the time I visited Boston with — 
my husband to pursue my studies in music. Capt. Charles © 
Blake was the seventh captain of the Blake family, was a 
man celebrated for his bravery and as a sailor was unex- 
celled in his time. I also found among his papers a 
Masonic sheepskin (which perhaps will be an interesting 
bit of information for the Masons of California), the first 
one that was ever gotten for an American. It could not 
be obtained in America, consequently it was secured in 
England. It bears the faded marks of “Grand Lodge of 
Master Masons, London No. 25, Registered on the books 
of the Grand Lodge in London, the 11th day of Septem- 
ber in the year of Masonry, 5011.” The grand seal is 
attached and signed by Robert Leslie, Grand Secretary: 
Edward Harper, D. Gr. Sec. This is the oldest Masonic 
sheepskin of the grand lodge in America. It was received 
by my uncle when he was twenty-five years old and has 
been in my possession since 1869, forty-two years ago, 
when we received his trunks after his death. I alone am 
able to give these facts of our family history, which should 
be known to all the members of our family. This is a 
family book as well as an intimate history of my life. I 
have been received during my life in California with so 
much affection and appreciation by the public I have 
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served, that when I write I consider those who read are 
my friends, that we are of one common family, and I 


__ cannot look upon the people of California in any other 


way, for the very fact that everybody I meet or have any 
dealings with greet me with such courtesy and warmth. 

The death of sister Mary Matilda Kroh-Trembly 
occurred November 8, 1856, in the thirty-first year of her 
life at the old home on San Joaquin street, Stockton. In 
1855 she was married to Mr. David W. Trembly of New 
York. They settled in San Francisco, but after living 
there for several months the climate was found to be too 
severe and she contracted bronchitis, for weeks being 
unable to leave her room. At last she became so feeble 
that she was brought home to Stockton and lingered for 
weeks. I was at Benicia Seminary still and in my last 
half year when I received a letter to hurry home. Uncle 
William Trembly came from San Francisco to Benicia to 
meet me, and together we came up the San Joaquin 
slough, but unfortunately for us we had many things to 
keep us from arriving in time to see her alive. At last 
_ the steamer was fast on the hog’s back, the tide was out 
and we could not proceed. The sailors worked with a 
will, but it was not until three o’clock in the morning 
that we were on our way once more. What a night of 
suspense! I loved my sister to devotion, and not to see 
her alive was more than I dared to contemplate, but so 
it was to be. She passed into eternity at the time we were 
_ trying to get off the sand bar and when uncle and I 
arrived in the morning, she was dead. 

This was the first death that had taken place in our 
family. All of us had grown to manhood and womanhood 
and had been mercifully spared all these years until now 
the dearest one of all had to pass away and leave us to 
mourn her loss. She was the embodiment of all that was 
good in life, a pattern for all to follow. She was our 
second mother. When mother was attending to the church 
work or visiting the sick, accompanying father at baptisms, 
weddings, funerals or other offices that fall to the minister’s 
wife, sister was always ready to take her place and see 
_ that all was well at home. She taught in the public 
schools, gave music lessons, was German teacher, organist 
on Sunday and teacher in the Sabbath school. Her life 
was always full of duties. She had also been father’s 
secretary and attended to all of his correspondence in his 
absence. Never complaining, always there to attend to all 
the duties devolving upon her, she was a happy spirit of 
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the home, as much missed as mother or father. She was 
my pattern and guide and if I have ever achieved any- 
thing to merit commendation during my life I owe all my 
best to her. She was my first music teacher and I have 
never deviated from her principles of voice placement. 
By so doing I am able to sing today with a correct 
knowledge of perfect tone production and able to impart 
to others the same tonal art that I have given to hundreds 
of pupils that have come under my supervision during my 
many years of successful teaching in California. Being 
so widely known and loved by all who knew her, when 
she was buried the schools were closed and the children, 
two by two, marched in procession and every conveyance 
that could be procured at that time was used so that all 
who wished to honor the beloved could do so. All the 
dear friends who were the instigators in procuring the 
first piano for her were in the procession and were most 
sincere mourners for the loved musician who always gave 
them so many hours of real happiness. 

She was the leading spirit of the pleasures which they 
had so many times enjoyed in their loneliness away from 
their homes in the East. The music that was rendered by 
our family was the only diversion and happiness that came 
into their lives in the early fifties when the world seemed 
to be populated by men alone, all seeking the one aim—to 
get gold and go back rich men and then enjoy wealth and 
ease ahd comfort and make amends for the struggles and 
deprivations they had suffered. Now the spirit of this 
cherished friend had passed out to join the Choir Invisible, 
and a befitting burial was given her as a memorial of the 
affection in which she was held by those who owed her so 
much of real happiness in the severe struggles of the 
pioneer life when we were but a small colony of the first 
white women and men in the City of Stockton. 







Sacred to the memory of Mary Kroh-Trembly, 
pioneer organist, Stockton, California, 1852. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


HOW I MADE THE FIRST BEAR FLAG IN CALIFORNIA 









Gaon HEN I was fifteen years old the San Joaquin 
N\ ean h slough was wide enough for river steamers, 
K\V/a\¥) yj schooners and sloops to make safe landings in 
qj the heart of Stockton. This was in 1854. 
=I Schooners brought lumber, potatoes and hay 

to Stockton from San Francisco. One of the 
boats making a monthly trip to Stockton was captained by 
a popular young man familiarly called “Captain Charley.” 
That is my reason for not calling him by his name. I 
never saw him, but my brother, George Kroh, would often 
stand on the wharf and watch his men unload the steamer. 
It was on one of these occasions that Captain Charley in 
conversation with one of his friends said, “I tell you, 
John, I’d give a fifty-dollar slug if I could get a Bear flag 
to fly from the topmast of my natty schooner. Nothing 
would please me more than to come up this slough with 
just such a flag. I won’t rest, either, until I have Old 
Glory and the Bear Flag flying on my craft.” When the 
captain’s friend left him, my brother stepped up to him 
and said, “Were you in earnest, captain, when you said 
you would give a fifty-dollar slug for a Bear flag?” ‘The 
captain laughed and said, “I certainly was in earnest, and 
I'll say it again to you.” 

My brother said, “Captain, I have a sister who can 
make you that flag.” “All right,’ said Captain Charley, 
“You have a fine flag ready when I get back and the slug 
will be yours.” It was a bargain and they shook hands 
on the deal. When George came home he said to mother, 
“Where’s Maggie?” “Up stairs,” was the reply. He came 
up and said in an off-hand way, “Maggie, how would you 
like to make a Bear flag?” I looked up in surprise and 
said, “A bear flag? What kind of a flag is that?” My 
sister, Mary, spoke up and said, “Why, Maggie, it is the 
flag of California. I saw a picture of it in the newspaper, 
and I cut it out.” She then asked George who wanted 
the flag. “Well,” he replied, “Captain Charley of one of 
these schooners said this morning he would give a fifty- 
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dollar slug to get a Bear flag to float beside Old Glory, 
and I told him you would make it for him.” A fifty-dollar 
slug all my own! “Ha, ha,’ I laughed in high glee. “T’ll 
make it if sister will help me.” So it was planned I should 
make the first Bear flag to fly on any boat up the San 
Joaquin river. 

The next morning sister and I went to the dry goods 
store at Grove and Knight streets, and after getting the 
proper materials we obtained information in regard to the 
size of the flag and the bear and other details. The 
work began early the next day and my hands were 
busy hemming the sides and ends while sister drew the 
shape of the bear and cut it out of brown drilling. We 
got our quilting frame and stretched the flag on it, 
and when it was all nicely stretched we laid the bear on 
the white surface and began to get it into the right place. 
Then the basting began so that nothing should go wrong 
in putting it neatly and correctly in the middle. After it 
was securely basted we had some dark green drilling cut 
so as to resemble the grass under his feet, and that was 
carefully basted and looked very proper. Now there was 
a star to go on in the corner. We cut it out of blue 
selicia and soon had it in its place. My sister Mary was 
an artist and could draw anything and cut anything she © 
wished. After the basting was done, we stood and looked 
at our work with a satisfied air, pleased with our effort in 
making a flag for the first time. Now came the work. 
All this had to be done by hand. There were no sewing 
machines at that time, and the only way was to hem down 
every figure, also the letters and star. ‘The edges must 
be secure or else the wind would soon play havoc with the 
flag, so stitch after stitch was taken and everything was 
thoroughly hemmed and carefully fastened. I was no 
stranger to the needle, and my deft fingers flew over 
these letters and hemmed in the corners, so that when it 
was finished and pressed they looked as though they were 
woven upon the cloth. I was a whole month stitching 
and hemming the different parts that composed the flag. 

At last it was finished and ready for delivery, and we 
awaited the coming of Captain Charley. My brother 
watched the boats come in and after the third day of 
watching he was rewarded by seeing the craft moving 
slowly up the slough, heavily laden with lumber and bags 
of potatoes and other articles needed in the ‘market and 
for building. When the vessel was made fast to the dock 
Brother George came home and reported, and we were 
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all excitement to know if it was to be a reality or a joke 
in regard to the flag. Next noon brother went down and 
when he saw the captain he went to him and told him 
that the flag he had ordered was finished, and it was a 
beauty, too. “All right,” said the captain, “let me see the 
flag and I’ll be on hand with the gold in an hour.” The 
flag was opened in the cabin of the craft and when the 
captain saw the beautifully finished flag he had no words 
to express himself. He just gazed upon it like a child 
with a new toy. At last he turned to his sideboard and 
took from it two decanter stands with bands of silver 
two inches high and heavily wrought edge on the bottoms 





Bear flag made by Maggie R. Kroh (Mrs. Blake-Alverson), 1852, for a 
Sacramento river schooner, the first flag used at that time. Compensation was 


a fifty-dollar gold slug. 


of the finest polished wood and in the center a silver deer’s 
head, with the name of the vessel in silver. He soon 
wrapped these beautiful stands up and handed them to 
my brother, besides the fifty-dollar slug. He sent them 
as a compliment to the young lady of fifteen years who 
could make a flag of this sort with such exquisite neat- 
ness. When brother returned it was our turn to be 
astonished to see these beautiful decanter stands, fit to 
grace the side-board of any mansion in the land, and they 
were mine, and also the slug which brother tossed into 
my lap. When I saw it I could not believe my eyes. It 
looked as big as a cart wheel to me, for I never possessed 
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so much money in all my life before. You can readily 
believe it was a ten days’ wonder. 

We had moved into our new home on San Joaquin 
street and the cost had been great. To have a house in 
those days was a luxury and it was always the rule of 
our family not to owe anything that could be paid. We 
all worked toward that end, so when everything was paid 
there was not so much income as of old. Following the 
hardships of crossing the plains, father was never himself 
again, 'and we felt that he had earned his rest after all 
these years of church work and mission-building from one 
state to another. He had got so far away from the 
Eastern Board of Missions and had always been such a 
tower of strength in all his work that they neglected him 
and he felt it, in spite of all his tenderness of heart 
towards the church and humanity. He gradually failed 
and gave up all work and contented himself in his garden, 
shop and library. 

My sister Mary was always my guide in everything. 
For a few days I kept my precious slug and looked at it 
and thought how much money it was. One evening I 
heard father and mother talking together after they had 
retired. The door of our sleeping apartments were always 
open into the hall, in case of sickness or accident, and for 
some reason I could not go to sleep. As I lay there I ~ 
heard father and mother planning some problem. I could 
not hear all, but I understood there was some money 
needed. In the morning, after all the work was done and 
I was sitting by my sister’s side sewing with her, I told 
her what I had heard before I went to sleep. ‘‘Yes,” she 
said, “Father has still something to pay and he feels he 
cannot take any more from the family allowance, for 
there are so many of us.” “Oh,” I replied, “He can have 
my slug. I wonder why he did not tell me he needed it.” 
I soon had the precious money in my hand and sister and 
I found a box to put it into. The following little letter 
had to go with it: “My dear father and mother: I am 
so glad I was able, with my sister Mary’s help, to make 
the pretty flag and so get this fine piece of gold to help 
pay on the dear home which Mary, Jane, Sallie and I 
helped to buy for you with the day’s work with our 
boarders. It was a happy and cheerful task to help you 
in building the first dwelling house in our dear Stockton. 
Now it will all be yours as long as you live. I willingly 
give you my flag money, so you will not have to fret any 
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more over the debt of the house. Always, your laughing, 
happy girl, Rosana Margaret.” 

The box and letter were put at father’s place on the 
dinner table and after he was seated he noticed it. Putting 
on his glasses he said, “Children, what have we here. It 
_ is not my birthday.” Not a word was said while he read 
the letter, then he opened the box and saw the bright 
golden slug. He laid down his glasses and looked over at 
me and said, “So Rosana Margaret, it was by your 
cheerful handiwork that the last burden has been lifted.” 
_ I quietly lifted up my face and said, “Father, Tilly helped 
me and we are glad you won’t have to trouble any more.” 
He then lifted up his hands and said, “Let us ask 
God’s blessing.” If prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
uttered or unexpressed, then I think the offering on 
Abel’s altar was not more acceptable before the Lord 
than was the prayer of my most reverent father as he 
prayed for a blessing on his family, far from the scenes 
of his early life and all that went to make him happy 
when he and mother went hand in hand out into God’s 
vineyard to do God’s work, he as an ordained man of God 
and she an ideal minister’s wife who never faltered in her 
duty through the roughest pioneer days in the swamps of 
_ Illinois to the last journey to California to build up the 
_ Church of God even here in the farthest west by the 
Golden Gate. All that was mortal of these two faithful 
pilgrims rests in the new cemetery in Stockton, always 
united in life and in death were not divided: 


“What's this that steals, that steals upon my breath, 
Is it death? is it death? 

If this be death, I soon shall be 

From every. sin and sorrow free. 

I shall the King of Glory see, 

All is well, all is well.” 


(Father and mother’s last hymn.) 
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CHAPTER FIVE 


BOSTON. DEDHAM CHoIR, 1858. THE CIVIL WAR. FAMOUS 
MUSICIANS. RETURN TO CALIFORNIA. SANTA CRUZ. 


ric] N January, 1859, I accompanied my husband to 
f.| Boston to visit his relatives. My son George 
| was seven months old. My husband realized 
}] my voice was more than ordinary and as he 

= =! was a fine tenor, and also a good pianist, he 
desired that I should have the best advantages that could 
be procured, so once more I made the pilgrimage of the 
ocean and the Isthmus. We arrived at noon in New York 
in the midst of a heavy snow-storm—gloomy, cold and 
raw—snow everywhere. I remained in the depot while 
my husband attended to our baggage and secured the 
tickets for Boston, and we left New York at three o’clock 
in the afternoon. Blockades of snow twice stopped our 
train and shovel ploughs had to be used. On the following 
day, taking rooms at the nearest hotel and having been 
made comfortable, my husband sought his relatives. On 
his return at four o’clock in the afternoon we went to the 
home of his uncle, William Lincoln, on Chestnut street, 
who had been my husband’s foster father after the death 
of his parents. Here we remained until we moved to 120 
Charles street, afterward moving to Dedham, where Mr. 
Blake was made a fine business offer. 

In this city I began my musical studies. It was noised 
about that the young merchant’s wife was a singer from 
California. In a short time I became a member of Dr. 
Burgess’ choir, composed of men and women of the first 
families in Dedham. Mr. Blake and myself were the only 
two persons who ever sang with them that had not been 
born and bred there. They had sung together for over 
sixteen years, some of the members had grown old in the — 
service. They were instructed each week by Edwin Bruce, 
who came from Boston each Tuesday and drilled and 
taught us in the best music of the day. He was a most 
competent leader and teacher. With our choir he directed 
and drilled three more choirs. His soloists were the best 
that could be procured and our concerts were looked 
forward to by the people who filled Tremont Temple to 
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_ years of study I associated with and heard singers of all 
nations and had an opportunity ‘to study the music of 
oratorios, church and concert work. The Handel and 
Hayden society had over 500 members, Carl Zerrahn, » 
leader, Howard Dow, organist. With our choir and the 
other three choirs I have spoken of, we lived in an atmos- 
phere of music continually for four years. 

In the first part of 1861 war was declared and a state 
of great excitement prevailed. Volunteers were sought 
and young men and boys and old men who were vigorous, 
men filled with patriotic fire, responded. Everybody was 
ready to go to the front. No one held back services or 
money. Even the women began to feel they must do 
something and while the recruits were drilling and women 
were sewing, making comforters, havelocks, ditty bags, 
bandages, lint and other necessaries required for the 
wounded, they formed themselves into a Christian Com- 
mission Society and began systematically to plan ways and 
means to meet the situation which needed so much atten- 
tion and help from every one, old or young. The Elders 
of the church gave us permission to use the church parlors 
to sew in and four sewing machines were put in and work 
began in earnest to help the cause. Old ladies made lint 
and knitted socks and other necessary articles that soldiers 
need. On the evening of May 1, 1861, we gave the first con- 
cert in aid of the soldiers. The choir was assisted by Miss 
Louisa Adams, soprano; Edwin Bruce, director; Charles 
Capin, organist of the Orthodox Society. The church was 
crowded to its utmost capacity, the overflow was sufficient 
to insure another house. Everybody was on tiptoe to hear 
the choir give its first concert for the soldiers. The sixteen 
ladies of the choir were dressed in white with tri-colored 
scarfs over their shoulders. The men in dress suits back 
of them completed the picture. Large flags were draped 
on either side of the organ and festoons of evergreens fell 
gracefully from the front of the choir loft and organ. 
Cheer after cheer rang out as the choir arose to sing 
America. It was fully ten minutes before we. were allowed 
to begin the concert. 

The praises of this first concert were so many that we 
were obliged to give another in Tremont Temple in Boston. 
From that time we gave a concert each month to raise 
funds for the volunteers during the year 1861. The 
treasury was always supplied from the proceeds of these 
concerts and the supply of money never failed, to my 
knowledge, during my sojourn in Dedham. The excitement 
of the hour was intense—regiments of volunteers passed 
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daily on their way to the front. They were greeted and 
cheered by the people; garlands and bouquets were thrown 
from the windows as they passed. It was a scene that 
never will be forgotten, when we reflect that not two-thirds 
of these splendid men ever came back. Later on the choirs 
visited the hospitals and we found many brave hearts, 
who had fought and were wounded for their country, 
lying there. To them we brought supplies of fruit, flowers 
and nourishing food and sang to them. So the good work 
went on from week to week until the year 1861 was nearly 
over. We decided to return to California, business was 
demoralized and uncertainty reigned and we had been four 
years from home. During that time I had become a singer 
and was able to take my place with other artists of repute. 
I had during my study become acquainted with the fore- 
most artists of that time and sang with them on many 
occasions. 


Among the famous organists of 1858 were: 


W. R. Babcock Charles J. Capen 

G. W. Harris H. W. Edes 

Adolph Baumbach J. H. B. Thayer 
Howard M. Dow I. D. Parker 

W. B. Clark Carl Zerrahn, Leader. 


he men and women singers of Dedham Congrega- 
tional Church Choir in 1858 were: 


Adams, Louisa, Miss, prima donna Burgess, Dr. E. P., bass 
Adams, Henrietta, Miss, contralto Burgess, Edwin, tenor 


Blake, Margaret, Mrs., Churchill, C. C., bass 
mezzo-contralio Calder, Bert, bass 

Bates, Helen, Miss, soprano Danforth, C. B., bass 

Bullard, Mary, Miss, soprano Eaton, J., bass 

Boyd, Mary Miss, soprano Everett, E., bass 

Bickner, Clara, Miss, soprano Fisher, Alvin J., bass 

Covell, O. M., Miss, contralto (former choir master) 

Draper, M. J. Mrs., soprano Hitchings, Henry, bass 

Daniel, Olive, Mrs. contralto Sherwin, Henry, tenor 


Everett, Hattie, Miss, soprano Taft, J. G, bass 
Fisher, Mattie E., Mrs., contralto Wright, Geo., tenor 


Guild, Hattie, Miss, contralto Wright, Charles, bass 
Guild, Mary, Miss, soprano Macbeth, G. W., bass 
Kingsbury, Susan, Miss, soprano Capen, Chas. J., organist 
Taft, Louisa, Miss, soprano Bruce, Edwin, director 


Williams, N. R., Mrs., contralto Daniel, Ellery C., choir master 
Blake, Geo. H., tenor 


Thirty-five singers, men and women, composed the 
choir of Dr. Burgess’ church in Dedham, and as organist 
we had Chas. J. Capen. The director and teacher of 
vocal music was Edwin Bruce. Ellery C. Daniel was 
choir master. In addition to this choir, Mr. Bruce con- 
trolled three other quartette and chorus choirs that could 
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be ‘called upon to aid us in any entertainment we chose to 
give, consequently when the war broke out it was not 
many weeks before we were in demand and continued to 
successfully and constantly add new laurels to our large 
galaxy of singers of repute. Carl Zerrahn was leader of 
the Handel and Hayden Society, of which we were all 
members. The soloists were many of the best on this 
continent. What magnificent music we gave. I lived just 
in a world of song and associated with the best of them 
and was accepted and acknowledged by them all. I 
remember well when we gave the oratorio, David, April 
3, 1859, the forty-third season. I never had sung with so 
many singers before and I was in a maze of excitement. 
I was ready also to enjoy every note, for it was the largest 
aggregation of solo singers I had ever heard. ‘The soloists 
were: 


Mrs. J. H. Long, dramatic soprano Edward Hamilton, bass 
Miss Louisa Adams, coloratura so-C.R. Adams, tenor 


prano George Wright, Jr., bass 
J. P. Draper, tenor Carl Zerrahn, conductor 
P. H. Powers, bass J.C. D. Parker, organist 


With all these artists and 500 in the chorus to round 
out the society, we gave a great performance. The Boston 
Music Hall was crowded to the doors and the oratorio 
was as perfectly given as could be asked by the most 
exacting critic. This was but one of the beautiful ora- 
torios that were given during my stay in Massachusetts. 
Instead of church service on the Sabbath evenings, the 
oratorios were given. In this way I was able to learn 
the music of all the most important works on oratorio. 
I was but twenty-one years old when I began this kind of 
singing. Church music I sang from my infancy, conse- 
quently my voice was fully developed in the broad church 
style and I had no difficulty to acquire this, although it 
was more difficult music than I had ever attempted, but 
with patience and weekly rehearsals and daily practice it 
became familiar and a part of my life. While the rebel- 
lion was raging we laid aside oratorio work and studied 
patriotic music suitable to the concerts that we were called 
upon to give to raise funds for the soldiers. All social 
life was put aside and we devoted our time to help our 
fathers, brothers and sons who were called away to fight 
for the union of states. There were no laggards in these 
stirring times; young and old alike were imbued with the 
patriotism that possessed our forefathers of 1776. 
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Here I regret to say I am afraid in our later days 
there is not the same spirit of patriotism as I saw it in 
the year of 1861. To me of all the flags that ever floated 
in any country of the universe none appeals as the Ameri- 
can flag does. When I see its graceful folds unfurled to 
the breeze, catching the gleams of the morning’s first 
beam, my heart leaps with pride and patriotic fire. To my © 
mind I never possessed voice enough to sing the praises 
of the finest flag that ever floated under the canopy of 
heaven. Any one less patriotic in spirit than this is not 
worthy to call America his country or home. In vision I 
can now see these splendid men march to their death. 
Regiment after regiment passed daily and was encouraged 
and cheered by the enthusiastic women and children who 
watched the soldiers until out of sight. Then after they 
had embarked, the women returned to their firesides and 
wondered who would return. Tears came unbidden, yet 
we were strong in the belief and hope that our loved ones 
would not be sacrificed. After a hard struggle of four 
years some homes were made happy and others felt the 
blow. Many returned wounded. To them we gave all 
care. The hospitals were visited and relief given. There 
were services for the sick and burial for the dead. Our 
voices as well as the work were not spared as long as we 
could give aid to the living and the dead. This experience 
of my life has prompted me to extend any service I can 
for the men who fought so bravely when the crisis came, 
and as long as I have voice and can help in any capacity 
in aid of the American soldier who fought in 1861 I shall 
give the best I have. a 

Before I leave my Eastern subject I wish to recall some 
of the celebrated singers and organists whom I had an 
opportunity to hear, at their best, and with many of 
whom I passed happy hours musically and in pleasant 
companionship: Most of the singers of my time were 
American singers, even in the Italian opera: 


1859. 
Mrs. Jennie Kempton, contralto B. F. Gilbert, tenor 
Mrs. Washburn, soprano C. E. Pickett, tenor 
Isabelle Hinkley, soprano I. P. Draper, bass 
Abbie Plummer, contralto Mr. Wadleigh, bass 


Miss Louisa Adams, coloratura so- Mr. Emerson, tenor 
prano Henry Clay Barnabee, tenor 

Mrs. Margaret Blake, mezzo con- 

tralto 
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Susan Kingsbury Olive M. Covell Hattie Everett 
Mrs. Alvin Fisher Louisa Adams Mary Bullard 


Mrs. Draper Louisa Taft Helen Bates 
Mrs. Margaret Blake-Alverson 
Hattie Guild May Guild Mrs. Williams 





Clara Bickner 
Mrs. Olive Daniell 
Mary Boyd 


Henrietta Adams 


WOMEN SINGERS, DEDHAM, MASS., 1861 


Congregational Church Choir 


,* 





1860. 


Prof. B. J. Lang, pianist Madar Colson 

Howard M. Dow, organist Adelaide Phillips 

Adolph Baumbach, pianist Anna Louisa Carey 

Carl Zerrahn, conductor * Carl Formes. basso profundo 


Mlle. Carlotta Patti 


1861. 
PROGRAMMES. 
Martha Il Guiramento 
Lucia Di Lammermoor The Messiah 
Un Ballo in Maschera Moses in Egito 
La Juive David 


I have placed these programmes here so as to show 
what singers were considered the first and best fifty 
years ago. My impressions received at that time left their 
imprint for excellence and a pattern for those who aspire 
to real worth to follow. 

The unfortunate training of the voices in our time has 
given us many inferior singers who come and go and are 
forgotten. The great singers of before are engraved for- 
ever in the hearts of those who were fortunate enough to” 
enjoy the exquisite rendering of their work. We call this 
an age of progress. We may be wiser in some directions, 
but as for the best music the past will have to chronicle 
the superior singer. Carlotta Patti was a more beautiful 
singer than her sister Adelina. On account of her lame- 
ness she could not travel as an opera singer. I have 
heard both singers and Carlotta was my choice. Adelina 
was the most advertised, for she was a money-maker and 
demanded just so much notoriety when she engaged and 
signed her contracts. Her power was supreme and no 
one dared to say her nay. Woe be to the poor prima. 
donna who sang better or had more applause or favors. 
than she did. She was the only queen of song as long 
as her reign lasted. Emma Nevada and Madam Etelka 
Gersta were her especial victims when they sang the 
same season with her. I am stating facts which will 
stand. To be a good singer and up to the standard one 
must be a good woman with a refined and educated mind, 
a sympathetic temperament, charitable nature towards. 
others who are doing what they can to bring up a stan- 
dard for generations to follow. 

The war was still in progress when my husband 
decided in November, 1861, to return to California. I 
had been away from home four years and had enjoyed 
all these advantages and had done what I could for the 
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volunteers who had fought for the preservation of the 
Union. There were great surprise and murmurs of regret 
on all sides when Mr. Blake made known our intention 
to go to California. He was one of the tenors and very 
musical, and I as his wife shared with him the honors in 
this choir of thirty-five voices. We had become such 
friends it was like parting from a family. Our successful © 
concerts in aid of the soldiers, the many Sabbaths we 
worshiped and sang together, made us an harmonious 
band of singers. We had one more meeting for the clubs 
and choir before we made our departure. It took place 
on November 31, 1861. ‘The ground was covered with 
snow and we were obliged to wear rubber boots to 
‘be able to get on at all, but we were used to it and it 
mattered not to us. The meeting was held in the parlors 
of the church instead of the schoolrooms as was our wont. 
For a change our leader said we would have an im- 
promptu concert in the church choir so as to use the © 
organ. Edwin Bruce, our leader and instructor, came 
from Boston and brought several fine singers with him. 
Mr. Blake and I were asked to come somewhat earlier. 
On arriving at the church we found quite an illumination 
in the parlors. Choirmaster Daniel and his wife were the 
host and hostess and welcomed us. When we had taken 
our places beside them the church doors slowly opened 
and the guests arrived two by two, in full evening cos- 
tume, and we received them until all had welcomed us. 
The choir formed in a procession and wended its way into 
the gallery which was darkened save for one or two lights 
so we could see to reach our accustomed places in the 
gallery. When all were in their places and our organist, 
Charles Capin, began playing America, Mr. Bruce tak- 
ing his baton and position, raised it and the lights were 
turned on and before us sat the congregation, every pew 
being filled. It was quite a moment before I could realize 
this change and did not open my mouth to sing a note, 
for I was so bewildered. At last, when I heard all were 
singing, I sang and cried at the same time, for I realized 
this great kindness had been prepared for us. Great was 
the applause when we had finished this song. We sang 
until ten o’clock some of our best choruses, solos, duets, 
trios, etc. We concluded with “Viva 1l’America,” Miss 
Louisa Adams taking the solo and the choir the chorus. 
Dr. Burgess spoke tenderly of us, strangers from far-off 
California who had been so generous with our voices and 
help these four years and wished us all good things and 
a safe return to our home by the Golden Gate. We were 
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then dismissed with the benediction. Mr. Daniel had 
requested us to take our places “in the parlors and an 
impromptu reception was held until all the congregation 
had bid us good-bye. About eleven o’clock only the choir re- 
mained and the pastor and family. The Sabbath school-room 
had been decorated and tables were spread for the banquet 
which had been prepared by loving hands and through the 
kindness of the generous congregation that. appreciated 
our services. Three surprises in one evening was almost 
more than I could bear. I was like one in a dream. 
After refreshments had been enjoyed, Mr. Edwin Bruce 
came forward and with a very appropriate speech 
‘placed in my hand an album filled with the pictures of 
the choir, leaders, past and present, director and organist. 
I was so astonished I had not the power to speak, so my 
husband, who stood beside me, replied to the giver of 
such a beautiful and thoughtful gift to us who were to 
sever the bonds of friendship and song after these four 
happy years together. I do not suppose one of these 
beautiful singers, either man or woman, is alive today, 
but I shall present their pictures in this volume as a 
memorial to one of the most distinguished choirs that ever 
sang together, some of the singers for sixteen years, and 
that gladly gave its best for the Union and its preserva- 
tion in 1861. 

After we had severed our connection with the choir 
' in Dedham, Mr. Blake wound up relations with his firm, 
_ Parker, Barnes & Merriam, on Milk street, Boston; we 
reluctantly gave up the dear old-fashioned Taft home, 
with its shade trees and orchards and fine kitchen garden, 
where we had passed so many happy years; we said good- 
bye to our lovely neighbors the Adams, and Follensbee 
and Bullard families, and moved to Hersey place, Boston, 
to remain until we left for California, February, 1862. 
We took the same route I had taken in 1851 and were 
on the way for two months. But things had changed and 
the scene was altogether different. Over the Chagres 
river route we traveled upon the rails we saw being laid 
when we came over in 1851. The trip was uneventful, 
only that I was ill all the way, but being young and hope- 
ful and with the best of care, I once more came safely 
into San Francisco bay. We surprised our sister, Mrs. 
W. H. Knight, and family, who lived on Fifth and Mar- 
ket streets. Great was our rejoicing to see our friends 
again. After a week’s stay we left them for our old home 
in Stockton. The rain had been severe, the creeks and rivers 
were swollen, and we had a wet home coming, but we 
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TUESDAY EVENING, MARCH 3d, 1863. 


HANDEL & HAYDNSOCIETY 


WITH FULL ORCHESTRA. 
















FIRST PERFORMANCE IN CALIFORNIA 
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Handel's Grand Dramatic Oratorio: 
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LAST APPEARANCE IN ORATORIO OF 
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Rewer eee eee meme e eens tereereeeeres 


Micah, hissfriend,s occas vests Selsrw alee be witine seinen oni Mrs. CUTLER 
Manoabi! hia fathergers vis dcicteine cia siele’s Bie w ascrclele eutela’ Mr. SHATTUCK 
Israelitish Messenger,...------+-- 22ers ce cceneeceee Mr. PORTER 
Israelitish Woman, 

Israelites, 


Girls attending Dalila by ten young ladies of the Society. 
Harapha,-a giant of Gath,......0..20s.scecccane Mr. WUNDERLICH 
Drivst Of Daron, Ne ictas\elee cleveiais anil e «siabhemtarceielsicteter sink Mr. CLARK 
Philistine Women,.........-..... Mrs. CAMERON and Mrs. TAYLOR 
Philistines 





Organist to the Society, - - - - + - GUSTAVE A. SCOTT. 
TO COMMENCE PROMPTLY AT EIGHT O'CLOCK, 


PLATT’S MUSIC HALL! 


Subscribers to Reserved Seats may secure them Suturday previour, at Gray's Music Store. Osher 
persons muy do s0 on Mooday. At the Concert they should enter the Bush street door before balf-pase 
Seven o'clock, ag it will then close aud the front door open. 

Seaty will be found by & mcthod, new and easily comprehended ; for example,—Check R.G., 2, 3, 5, 
refers to Right Gallery, 2d Scetion, counting from he central line between the two galleries, third row 
from front, fifth aeat,  L. F. 5, 3, refers to Left Section of lower floor, fifth Row from tho front, third Seat 
eouarlng vere the central alale. As each row consists of 4 settves of five seats each, No 20 will be ut the 
further end 


peoarsale atthe Hall Friday and Monday, ut 2 P. M., the latteraf>“NIch ought to be fully attended 
by the Choir. 
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LOSES Ds seh sccscwac coon sence aes 50 Cents. 
The Gnena Piano ts from Chickering, kindly loaned by Mr. Badger, 


A sample programme of the early Sixties. 
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found the family in waiting to greet us. It was soon 
noised about that the Blakes had ‘come home from Boston 
and we had no end of greetings and rejoicings. The rain 
still came down and by May we were in dread of a flood, 
which later came to pass. Water was everywhere. We were 
on the highest point in the city,and before we were aware 
of it we had sixteen inches of water in our house. On 
May 24th Dr. Grattin was called to our home and he 
came in a skiff and rowed to the door, pointing the bow 
into the parlor door and then stepping out into sixteen 
inches of water. Provided with rubber leggings, he waded 
to the stairs where mother awaited him with dry slippers 
and assisted him to my room. On May 25th my second 
son, William Ellery Blake, was born. Both boys are 
native sons of California and born in the home that was 
built in 1852. The first family dwelling, built fifty-nine 
years ago, is still standing as the homestead on San 
Joaquin street, Stockton, and apparently will be a suitable 
dwelling for many more years to come. 

After my son was three months old Mr. Blake obtained 
a position in J. C. Johnson’s saddle and harness business 
as expert bookkeeper and first salesman. We then left the 
old home and moved to San Francisco in the latter part 
of August and moved into the house owned by Dr. Calif. 
He had recently died and his widow did not wish to 
occupy this large house alone or desire the care of it. 
She arranged with us to take two large rooms and the 
remainder of the house was at our disposal. We were 
glad to have such a home. The rent was cheap and every- 
thing was furnished just as it had been when Dr. Calif 
was alive. We occupied this home until 1864, when Mr. 
Ben Smith made a proposition to have Mr. Blake take 
the superintendent’s place at the San Lorenzo Paper Mill, 
about three or four miles from Santa Cruz. The company 
had built a six-room cottage and furnished it completely 
for us, should we decide to go. The large house was 
built for Mr. Sime and his family as a summer home for 
them. It was an ideal spot to live. The long flume ran 
along for miles. The river was dammed and the overflow 
made a beautiful waterfall. The hills were covered with 
chaparral and pine trees and wild flowers galore. The 
powder works were situated about a mile above us. The 
road ran about fifty feet from the cottage and, although 
we were among the hills, it was a busy place. Ox teams 
were constantly passing. The large cook house was below 
and the paper mill buildings were near at hand. About 
150 men, constantly going from one place to another in 
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their departments, made us feel we were not alone. There 
was fine fishing in the pool below the falls. The salmon 
would come up the creek from the ocean and the finest 
ones found their way into the pool, and on Friday the 
cook and his men supplied the tables with fresh fish. How 
many times have I seen those fine fish, caught on the 
prongs of a spear, writhe and wriggle to get off. At first 
I could not taste them, I felt so sorry to see them killed 
in that way. I would not go out on Friday until after 
the fishing was done. The lamper eels crawled up the 
stream and the men gathered them by the barrels full 
and made oil from them. 

I had a Jersey cow and a fine milk house with a 
stream of cold water running through. I made my own 
butter and had enough to supply the Sime family when 
they spent their summer there. ‘The lovely moonlight 
nights on this fine sheet of water above the dam are with 
me now, and how the hills resounded with our songs as 
we rowed along. I had a fine horse and carriage, and it 
was great sport to go to town with our splendid Jim, as 
we called him. ‘Those were happy times. ‘The children 
had the best of air and full play among the hills. We 
remained two years when Mr. Blake’s eyes became in- 
flamed from the fumes of the lime used to rot the straw, 
and we were obliged to give up the place and change once 
more. 
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CHAPTER SIX 


SANTA CRUZ IN THE SIXTIES. WHY I BECAME A DRESSMAKER. 
OPERA. MUSIC IN SAN FRANCISCO IN THE SEVENTIES 


IE, HAD become attached to Santa Cruz and con- 
cluded to live there and begin some kind of 
(| business. When our time had expired at the 
Ss mill, Mr. Blake had found a convenient store. 





man for J. C. Johnson & Bros., saddle and harness 
_ dealers on Market street, San Francisco, and later he 
was employed by Main & Winchester in the same busi- 
ness. He was able to get his stock and start under 
fine auspices. It was not long before everything looked 
prosperous for us. Since we were both musical, Mr. Blake 
having a fine lyric tenor voice and also playing the piano, 
we were soon the center of musical attraction. We 
found other voices also that were of the right sort, 
and it was not many months before the music of Santa 
Cruz was recognized and appreciated. Mrs. Eliza Boston, 
a fine dramatic soprano, was the wife of Joseph Boston, 
a wealthy business man, and sang only for her friends and 
church, which was her pleasure, but she was also kind 
when any necessity presented itself. She cheerfully did 
her part, especially for the Calvary Episcopal Church of 
which she was a devout member.’ The rector, Rev. Giles 
A. Easton, one of the pioneer ministers of the church, 
appreciated her talent in the assistance she gave to the 
music in those early days of California when music was 
_so hard to obtain. 

What happy days were these to us who loved music 
and sang for the love of it and for the little church that 
stands today covered with ivy, planted when Mrs. Boston 
and I sang together in the choir. On high days we were 
able to procure the assistance of some fine voices of the 
men singers, Samuel Sharp, basso; Rollins Case, tenor; 
Charles Metti, tenor soloist. ‘There was no salary in 
those days for our services. We did it all as God’s 
work and it mattered not what creed. Wherever we 
were needed. our services were liberally given. Rev. 
P. Y. Cool was pastor of the First Methodist Church and 
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I aided his church for many months and had fine sup- 
port from Mr. Ossian Auld, one of God’s voices sent on 
earth to give us a taste of what was in store for us in 
the Choir Invisible. How we sang together can only 
be appreciated by those who worshiped and heard the 
voices, who by nature were created with the musical tem- 
perament that sings. I never heard but one more tenor of 
that nature during my singing life in California and of him 
I will speak later, for it was after I returned to San Fran- 
cisco that I had the pleasure to be in the choir and sing 
with the dearly beloved Joe Maguire. While I remained 
in Santa Cruz I sang for Dr. Frear’s church, also the 
Unitarian Church of which the pastor, Dr. Ames, and his 
good wife were fine musicians. In the Presbyterian Church 
we found Mr. Fred Anthony, a tenor, who was one of . 
the useful tenors, and reliable young men workers in the 
church. He came to California in 1854, a son of the Wm. 
Anthony family, composed of musicians. Miss Louisa 
Anthony was the organist of the church. The civil war 
was not yet at an end and money was needed for the 
wounded and the suffering in hospitals and the Christian 
commission was in need of funds to carry on the good 
work of relief. All who were able and had voices or 
dramatic talent were called upon to assist in the good 
work; consequently many entertainments were given in 
aid of this cause. Young and old who had talent were 
enlisted and there was no lack of enthusiasm, for the 
cause appealed to all who were patriotic and in sympathy . 
with the boys in blue who were still marching, fighting 
and dying for our beloved land. ‘Those who were fore- 
most in the good work during these trying times are 
worthy of having their names enrolled in this history of 
California’s early days as actors for good in the develop- 
ment of the state, upholding the government and assisting 
in the building. of churches and other institutions that 
have made our State the Queen of the Pacific Coast. I 
feel proud that I can place on the roll of honor such 
names as the following men and women singers, dramatic 
performers and excellent musicians: 


VOocaLists, 
Auld, Ossian, tenor Finkeldey, W., tenor 
Anthony, Frederick, tenor Grove, Mr., bass 
Anthony, Louisa, soprano Kittridge, Miss, soprano 
Blake, Geo. H., tenor Miller, Chas. M., tenor 


Boston, Mrs. Eliza, dramatic so- Metti, Chas., tenor 
prano Pringle, Wm., bass 
Blake, Mrs. M. R., mezzo contralto Pioda, Mrs. Mary Emma, soprano 
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MEMBERS OF THE SANTA CRUZ CHOIR, 1867 
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Battersby, Mr., tenor Sharp, Samuel, basso profundo 


Bender, Edward, bass Steel; Miss Ella, contralto 
Baily, Miss Lorena, soprano Wilson, Mr., bass 
Case, Rollin, tenor Williams, Miss, soprano 
INSTRUMENTALISTS. 
Bender, Edward, piano Sheppherd, Prof., piano 
Emerson, Prof., violin (leader) Woodbridge, Miss Abbe, piano 
Grove, Mr., violin Cooper, Miss May, piano 
Hihn, Kate, piano Wilson, Prof., violin 
Jones, John M., violin (leader of | Waldron, Mr., piano 
Santa Cruz Cornet Band) Swanton, Mr. E., piano 
McCann, Miss Pearl, piano ‘Kirby, Mr. G., piano 
Pioda, Prof. Paul, flute Foreman, Mr. J., piano 
Rotier, Miss, piano Smith, Miss M., piano 


DRAMATIC TALENT. 


Ames, Rey. Carpenter, Miss Mattie 
Ames, Mrs. Root, Miss May 
Binny, I. Metti, Charles 
Baldwin, Mrs. Fanny Stanton, Miss Eleanor 
Bittner, Miss A. Swanton, E, 

Cooper, Miss May Root, E. 
Cooper, Retta Blake, Mrs. M. R. 


Our programmes were of the highest order, the voices 
pure and full without this abominable tremolo which is 
unknown to a person who knows how to sing correctly 
and naturally. Occasionally we had the assistance of 
some of the singers and players from San Francisco, who 
came for the summer outing, and they thought it great 
sport to add their gifts when called upon to help ‘the 
country girls and boys, but they did not get far in their 
fun before they found they would need all their knowl- 
edge and do their best or else let the seaside talent out- 
strip them. We were called upon from time to time 
during my stay from 1864 to help different denominations 
in their work. Old folks’ concerts, sacred concerts, fairs 
and donation parties were the usual efforts of those early 
days. ‘There were no other places of amusement. Some- 
times, at rare intervals, there was a show of some kind 
in Otto’s Hall, a place that would hold 250 people. Who- 
ever they were, they could not give as much pleasure as 
our own home talent, consequently they were not encour- 
aged to repeat the visit. Mr. Blake continued his busi- 
ness successfully, I supposed, until towards the close of 
the year 1868. He became despondent and I could see 
trouble was brewing. He never brought his business 
home, so I was ignorant of anything in regard to its 
standing. In early years he had much to do with mining 
stocks and still held some that he thought would be profit- 


61 


able. The four years we were in Boston he held much 
stock and that was one reason we left, so he could be 
nearer and in touch with the rise and fall-of the market. 
I was not aware of all this, and when the crisis came I 
was unprepared for the result. The money he made in 
the store went to keep up the margins, and changes in 
the market. At last the door of his store was closed and 
we were penniless and saw no way out of it. 

I being always hopeful, it was for me to raise the 
drooping spirits and advise means of action. I left for 
San Francisco with the younger boy and Mr. Blake 
remained with the elder to straighten out his affairs as 
well as possible. I took my sewing machine with me and 
intended to retrieve the family fortune with my voice and 
my needle. I came to the home of Mrs. John Clough, a 
friend, on Third street, between Market and Mission. Her 
husband was a fine tenor singer and I knew she would 
help me get something to do. I was there but a few weeks 
when the Lyster Opera Troupe came from Australia and 
began singing at the old Metropolitan theater on Mont- 
gomery street. I was one of the 300 members of the 
Handel and Hayden Society, which was called upon by 
Mr. F. Lyster for voices for the chorus. A leading con- 
tralto and a soprano were in the troupe. Mrs. Cameron 
and I were chosen after the voices were tried and accepted. 
I had no trouble as I had studied the choruses of most of 
the familiar operas. I also knew many of the contralto 
arias, like Perlate de Amour in Faust and other con- ° 
tralto numbers of the different operas that we gave. I 
was engaged at $20 per week, which seemed to me a 
fabulous sum, for I was without any means. ‘These were 
strenuous days, sometimes fourteen hours in the theatre 
a day, singing one opera and practicing a new one. I was 
not unhappy as I was doing something to help along the 
good work of regaining our footing and I worked will- 
ingly, but the operas of Norma, Les Huguenots, Faust, 
Aida were heavy and required long rehearsals, the the- 
ater was damp and cold and sometimes I wished my- 
self out of it. After singing in ten heavy operas I caught 
cold and was obliged to stop, much to the disap- 
pointment of Mr. Lyster, as he had hoped to take me 
with the troupe. But I was too ill and besides my sons 
were too small to leave them behind, so I canceled my 
engagement and closed my career in opera. 

Before I recovered, Mr. Blake had settled as best he 
could and left me to go to Reno, where his stocks were, 
to see if anything could be saved at all. When he re- 
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turned after three months’ absence I had taken the upper 
part of the house at the corner of O’Farrell and Stockton 
streets, and with what furniture I still possessed I started 
to rent rooms. I had also gotten the choir position as 
alto in St. Patrick’s church on Market street, on the lot 
where the Palace Hotel now stands. While employed 
there a church was being~built on Mission street, where 
it now stands. When the basement of the new church 
was finished the congregation was moved to Mission 
street, and we worshiped in the basement until the main 
church was finished. I had one room left to rent where I 
was on O'Farrell street when one day, to my surprise 
on answering the bell, Mr. William Kitts of the opera 
troupe called to rent a room. He was a splendid bass 
singer and I was greatly surprised to see him, as I had 
supposed he had left with the company. He wished to 
rest for a year. He had never seen America and would 
remain until the troupe returned in another year. He was 
as fine a man as he was a singer; in fact, all the principals 
of the troupe were fine people. They were Madam Lucy 
Escott, the soprano; Henry Squires, tenor; Mr. Baker, 
the lyric tenor, with a most beautiful voice; and Mr. 
Kitts, the basso profundo. Before these people went away 
I sang many times with them in concert. They gave a 
sacred concert in Pacific Hall, on California street, in 
1869. We sang the Trio, te Prago, Escott, Blake, 
Squires for one number. Madam was so pleased with 
my singing she kissed me and gave me her copy of the 
song after writing her name on it. Mr. Squires said it 
was by far the best combination for the trio that he had 
ever made. The first time I ever sang this trio was in 
1859 in Tremont Temple with Louisa Adams, soprano, 
Edwin Bruce, tenor, and myself, contralto. Miss Adams 
was a prima donna of that time. I had always received 
great praise for my work in this trio. 

I remained a year in the house on O’Farrell street, 
and as I knew I could do better with more rooms I 
moved into a two-story house on Powell street, near the 
corner of Broadway, when Mr. Kitts went to Australia. 
Mr. Blake had returned from Reno and was employed 
at Main & Winchester’s on Sansome street. Mr. Goodwin, 
the furniture dealer, furnished the house with $1,100 
worth of furniture and I began to help lessen the burden 
already so heavy. Youth was in my favor, being now 
thirty-four years old. The children were at school and 
I still held my church position and began to sing at con- 
certs and entertainments. My rooms were filled with the 
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best of roomers and my house brought me in $65 over 
my rent which was also $65 a month. I had no piano, 
and no place for one, as the children and I slept in the © 
kitchen. I had given up every available room to make 

the house pay. Mrs. Dr. Howard permitted me to use 
her piano, so after the work was done I was obliged to 
walk nine blocks to practice each day. When I thought 
everything was going all right Mr. Blake began to act 
Strangely. The failure had affected him more than he 
let me know, and he was so stunned by the blow that he 
had plunged us into poverty and it weighed so on his 
mind that Dr. H. L. Baldwin advised a sea voyage. So 
we wrote to his brother who was in Melbourne to expect 
him on a certain ship. All was favorable and he sailed 
away the latter part of 1869. His brain was softening 
and there was no hope for him if he remained. After 
weeks of sailing he arrived safely in Melbourne. He so 
far recovered that he was able to accept a position as | 
expert in the Omnibus railway office which he filled for 
one year and a half. In-the meantime I had been able — 
to pay for all the furniture, through my roomers and 
singing and sewing, but the large house was too much for 
me, with sewing until twelve at night, and I concluded to 
take a smaller house and called on Mr. George Lamson, 
the auctioneer. He was Nance O’Neil’s father and she 
was then a little girl. I selected what furniture I needed 
for the house on Washington street and he sold the rest. 
Four of the best roomers went with me to the new house, . 
so I was sure I’d not fail for awhile at least. 

All these months of toil I had received one bill after 
another from different men and business houses. When 
they came for money I told them I did not have a dollar, 
only what I earned, but that if the bills were correct, I 
would settle them as fast as I could earn the money. 
I determined to pay all of Mr. Blake’s indebtedness, 
rather than there should be a blot upon his name or 
honor, and also for the sake of his two sons who had 
their lives to live. I had been sewing for Mrs. Letitia 
Ralph, the dressmaker, who gave me the children’s clothes 
to make after she had fitted and basted them up for me. 
I had my own boys so beautifully clad she wanted to 
know who made their clothes. She proposed that if I 
would make the children’s clothing she would prepare the 
work for me. After my work of the day was over and 
all the family slept I sewed until midnight. After I had 
moved to Washington street, I bought one of the Ralph 
charts and perfected myself in the art of cutting and 
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_ fitting. I had been but two months in the new place 
when one of my roomers got married, to my sorrow, for 
that meant another empty room with the two parlors 
which had never been rented. My heart sank within me 
for I was doubtful as to the outcome of the new de- 
parture. My usual courage left me and I was at my wits’ 
end as to how to continue. As I sat by the machine I 
realized the situation and I laid my head on the machine 
and the pent-up tears at last came to my relief. While in 
this state I felt a presence in the room and on looking up 
_I saw the dear friend of my youth, Mrs. Sue Bird, stand- 
ing quietly by me, not knowing what to say. It was the 
first time she had ever seen me in tears through the 
whole distressing time of the last two or three years. I 
told her I did not know where to commence and for once 
in my life I was discouraged. Before she departed our 
plans were laid and the next day her machine came to 
the house with a lot of new goods that she wanted to 
make up for herself and children. We put a machine on 
each side of the bay window. I made some signs during 
the day and put them in the windows. We decorated the 
windows with the new goods, a fish globe, a hanging 
basket of ferns, a wire model and placed upon it one of 
my concert ‘dresses. We draped the lace curtains back 
and the window looked stunning and very businesslike. 
I arranged my cutting table and had Harper’s Bazaar and 
other fashion plates and Butterick patterns on the shelves. 
Our signs in the window read: “Children’s clothing neatly 
done and made to order.” Our dressmaking parlors were 
in full swing and in apple-pie order. All we lacked were 
the customers, so we sat at the machines and sewed until 
the third day, hoping to have some one come, yet dread- 
ing to see them, for fear we would fail in our efforts. 
We watched people passing all day long, going and com- 
ing and stopping to look at the new place. At last, on 
the fifth day, a lady with a bundle came in at the gate, 
and my heart beat with excitement. When I opened the 
door a gentle little woman asked if I was the dressmaker, 
and I told her yes and bade her enter. She unfolded 
her bundle and told me what she wanted. I found myself 
talking and planning as if I had made dresses for a 
number of years, It was her wedding dress of dove- 
colored silk and she wanted me to make a dress of it for 
her twelve-year-old daughter, with an addition of three 
yards of blue to match. I told her I could make a beauti- 
ful child’s dress, a very suitable and pretty combination. 
The next day the girl was measured and the dress began 
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and by the end of the week it was to be tried on. When 
the dress was done she was so pleased that I did her 
work as long as I was in the business of dressmaking, 
which lasted ten years. This was the beginning. 

After Mrs. Bird had started me she was obliged to 
go to her home, so I advertised for a forewoman. The 
next day I engaged a competent woman, Mrs. Sheek from 
Nevada. She brought her sewing machine and was well © 
up in the ideas and ways of a shop. She saw right away 
I was new in the art, but she and I soon understood what 
was needed. In one month things went with such 
perfect system we were able to take in all the work that 
was brought to us. Our window was always dressed and 
the figure robed in the last garment finished, and we were 
becoming so popular I was obliged to get more help. 
Before the year was out I had ten. girls constantly em- 
ployed and three machines running all the time. These 
were busy days, what with concerts, singing in churches and 
at funerals, rehearsals, dressmaking and roomers. I also 
made costumes of singers and actresses who heard of my 
ability. When singing, my costumes attracted attention and I 
received many customers who were struck by my gowns. 
Mrs. P. D. Bowers, the famous actress, sent for me at the 
Palace and ordered her costumes for Amy Robsart, also 
other costumes and dominos. Emilie Melville was my 
customer for her concert and opera robes; so was Mme. 
Mulder and Mme. Elezer. I made the robes for Signora 
Bianchi in the opera of “Norma,” for Mrs. Tom Breese 
and Mrs. Nick Kittle. Mrs. Tom Maguire and Mrs. Mark 
McDonald were regular customers for years. Mrs. May- 
nard, a wealthy banker’s wife, who lived on Bush street, 
and her daughters justly appreciated my work, and I 
found in Mrs. Maynard a lifelong friend. I continued in 
this busy way, always hearing good news of the improve- 
ment in my husband in Melbourne. He had been gone 
now a year and a half and I had received encouraging 
letters from him and at last he informed me he would 
come soon and take me and the boys to Melbourne to 
live. All the time he was gone I had been paying off this 
tremendous amount of indebtedness of his failure, and 
keeping it as a secret from him so as to surprise him 
when he arrived. I was fully established and my church 
and concert music was all I could ask for. My old spirit 
came back and I was happy to know I had been able to 
help my husband through this $30,000 failure which had 
been such a blow to his pride and ambition and had 
brought distress to his family. I received a letter that — 
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_ he was coming on a certain steamer, and the boys and I 
were doing all we could to have the home-coming com- 
plete. George was now fifteen years old and William 
_ eleven. They had been going to school and had been pro- 
moted each year and would have much to tell their father, 
himself a man of letters and a graduate of Harvard Uni- 
versity. His desire was that the boys should excel, as had 
all the Blakes, Lincolns and Sargents before them. 

Each of these old and highly honored families of 
Massachusetts had celebrated men among them, and they 
honored their forefathers and tried to emulate their 
achievements and keep up the literary standard of the 
Sargents, the military dignity of their great-grandfather, 
Major Benjamin Lincoln of revolutionary fame, who took 
the sword from Cornwallis and handed it to his general, 
George Washington; Eps Sargent, the great writer of 
books, poetry and the song, “The Life on the Ocean 
Wave,” one of the famous songs of the time. ‘These men 
were the next of kin, and we were justly proud of the 
connection and tried to uphold our side of the family 
honor as well as it was possible for us of this generation 
to accomplish. The days were counted and each evening 
we were happy in the recital of our part that was expected 
of us when father returned. Only a short time remained 
to us who were awaiting his coming. At last we were 
_ rewarded by the arrival of the ship which was expected 

to bring our father, and the week had nearly passed. 
On the fourth day a messenger from the ship came with 
a letter from the captain that George L. Blake was 
dead and buried, in a foreign land, with honors suitable 
to the man who had won for himself the respect of all 
who knew him in the city of Melbourne. The railroad 
offices were closed, the American flag at half mast, and 
men with uncovered heads marched behind the hearse 
that bore the remains of their distinguished member, the 
American gentleman from California, to his last resting 
place. Our sorrow was too great to be realized, even 
after reading the letter from the rector who had réad the 
funeral service over the dead, and who explained the cir- 
cumstances of his sudden death and told of the sorrow 
of his comrades and the officers of the company who so 
honored him in a strange land. He had in a short time 
won their esteem by his courteous and gentlemanly bear- 
ing towards all who came in contact with him. 

This was the sad message and the end of our bright 
hopes for the future. The burden must now be borne 
alone with two children to educate and this great indebted- 
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ness on my own shoulders to pay, until all was done to 
honor his name and that of his sons. I saw no other way 
but to work and keep busy. After several days my plans 
were mapped out and I began to plan how to enlarge 
my business and still continue with my music. When it 
became known that this sorrow had come to me, I never 
lacked for friends, and in a short time I became so busy 
I had no time to repine. After a year I needed more 
room, so I removed to 404 Post street, near the corner 
of Powell, into a cottage belonging to a Mr. Simons. 
It was nearer town than on Washington and Stockton 
streets. In a few days work went on as usual. Three 
of my permanent roomers went with me. For four years 
I lived here, when Mr. Simons sold the house and I 
was obliged to vacate. I found small rooms on O’Farrell 
street and continued my work without cessation until the 
beginning of 1875. During these years at 404 Post street 
I sang in the St. John’s Presbyterian Church, Post street. 
The organists during this time were George T. Evans, 
later Frederick Katzenbach. ‘The singers were: Vernon 
Lincoln, tenor; Joseph Maguire, tenor; C. Makin, basso; 
Mrs. Robert Moore, soprano; M. R. Blake, contralto. Later 
I resigned and went for the second time to St. Patrick’s 
Church and remained there altogether ten years. The organ- 
ist and director was J. H. Dohrmann. ‘The choir re- 
mained the same during that time. We had the best talent 
that could be obtained and the music we sang was ex- 
tremely difficult. The sopranos were the best available. 
Among the singers were: 


Mr. Brown, tenor Mr. Yarndley, basso 

Sig. Bianchi, tenor Miss Louisa Tourney, soprano 
Sig. G. Mancusi, tenor Mrs. Urig, soprano 

Karl Formes, basso Mrs. Young, soprano 

Sig. Morly, basso Mrs. Taylor, soprano 

Sig. Reuling, baritone Mme. Brandel, soprano 

Sig. Meize, baritone Signora Bianchi, soprano 

Mr. Fuchs, basso M. R. Blake, contralto 

Mr. Schnabel, basso Ella Steel, alto 


Mr. Stockmyer, basso 
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Sam’! D. Mayer Mrs. Alfred Abbey “Joe” Maguire 
Frank Gilder Walter C. Campbell Mrs. Augusta Lowell-Garthwaite 
H. S. Stedman Mrs. Mollie Melvin-Dewing 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 


LADY OF LYONS GIVEN AT SANTA CRUZ. FLAG-RAISING AT 
GILROY HOT SPRINGS. VISALIA CONCERTS 


Gis] N 1868, while I was living in Santa Cruz, that 
Yp\ city was without any fire-fighting apparatus. 
The matter had often been discussed, but noth- 
ing had come of it. Mrs. Alfred Baldwin, 
== who was prominent there as a school teacher, 
and her husband, a boot and shoe merchant, conceived the 
plan of starting a nucleus for a fire engine. I being her 
neighbor, Mrs. Baldwin naturally talked the matter over 
with me. Santa Cruz-then had some excellent talent to 
call upon, so we planned to raise the money for an engine 
if possible. During these days Mrs Elmira Baldwin came 
from San Francisco to spend the summer with her sister- 
in-law, Mrs. Baldwin. She was a beautiful woman and 
talented, and capable of taking a part in anything. We 
also had a friend of Mr. Baldwin’s who was a splendid 
actor in comedy or tragedy, Mr. I. B. Binney. He was 
enlisted in the good cause, and through his efforts and 
_ Mrs. A. Baldwin’s we were enabled to collect all the talent 

necessary. After the performers were secured, the next 
question was the form of entertainment. Of course, Mr. 
Binney was consulted in the matter and we decided to 
give the “Lady of Lyons,” Bulwer’s popular and beautiful 
play. I had always sung my way into public favor, and 
had never tried the drama. When the part of Widow 
Melnotte fell to me, I was surprised, to say the least. I 
was only thirty-eight years old, and the mother of Melnotte 
was fifty, but after much persuasion I undertook the role. 
For a month we had a great deal of fun at the rehearsals. 
It is true I had my home to care for, and it was also 
fruit-canning season, and I was busy at something all the 
time, but at my work my part was pinned before me and 
I was reciting aloud all day long. Had any one come in 
unannounced he would have thought I had gone stark 
mad. Sometimes I’d stand in the middle of the kitchen, 
dishcloth in hand, admonishing Claude not to love Pauline 
too much, as he was but a gardener’s son, etc. At last 
_ the rehearsals were finished and Thursday evening, August 
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27, 1868, at Otto’s Hall, the only suitable hall in town at 
that time, the play was given. Santa Cruz was crowded 
with visitors and the tickets were sold so rapidly that the 
house was sold out before the day was over. 

The following criticism of the performance is taken 
from the Santa Cruz Sentinel: ‘““The object of the enter- 
tainment being appreciated, the hall, with a_ seating 
capacity of 250, was crowded, and promptly at the hour 
the curtain was raised, displaying a little family coquetish- 
ness between Madam Deschappells and her daughter, 
Pauline. As a matter of course a bouquet of roses was 
found, and it was queried in all innocence of unsophisti- 
cated girlhood as to who could have sent it. This act, 
Pauline by Mrs. Elmira Baldwin and Madam Deschap- 
pells by Mrs. Fannie Baldwin, was well played and at 
once centered the attention of the audience. Colonel 
Dumas by I. C. Wilson was far in advance of his former 
attempts, and Beauseant by Thomas Beck added laurels 
to his already established reputation as a first-class ama- 
teur. Glavis by Master Asa Rawson was rendered in his 
ustial facetious style, creating a universal twitter all around 
the hall. Mons. Deschappells by Albert Brown was laugh- 
able in the extreme, partly from the age of so young a 
father, as seen through the scarcity of his be-floured locks, 
and partly from its surroundings. The landlord by B. F. 
Tucker was up to the mark. Captain Gervais was played 
by C. W. S. Waldron with dignity and soldierly bearing. 
Widow Melnotte by Mrs. Margaret Blake was grand and: 
inspiring, and when she displayed the character of a 
devoted mother many eyes glistened with a tear and many 
hearts reverted to the days, gone forever, when a mother 
bent over them with cheeks radiant with smiles of delight. 
Claude Melnotte by I. B. Binney was excellent and deserv- 
ing of the greatest praise. Mrs. Elmira Baldwin, in her 
preference for the supposed prince, in her rage and disap- 
pointment when she discovered his true character, and in 
her determination in the final act to cling to him as the 
wife of an humble gardener’s son, acquitted herself splen- 
didly. Mrs. Fannie Baldwin acted well the part of the 
haughty and vindictive mother. When Melnotte had re- — 
turned as military chieftain and was happily united, the 
curtain fell and the audience slowly dispersed.” 

Our audience was select and we had many fine com- 
ments upon our work, individually. Several professionals 
were in the audience. It was difficult to make them 
believe I had never acted before, and they said I could 
carry that character anywhere and make a success of it. 
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When all expenses were paid we had $80 as a nucleus 
towards the fire engine. The samé was placed at interest, 
there to remain until called for by proper authority for 
_the purpose for which it was raised. ‘This play was 
given forty-three years ago. Three of the original char-_ 
acters, to my knowledge, are still living. The curtain 
of life’s drama has been rung down on the other twelve. 
I have never inquired whether the fire engine was bought, 
but suppose, after all these years, that Santa Cruz must 
have several engines. We who live can feel we gave our 
talents for a good cause. It was rather a peculiar part 
for a minister’s daughter to take, the straight-laced saints 
suggested, but the minister’s daughter smiled, knowing 
she had helped in a good cause, and she still lives to 
tell the story of her theatrical achievement in the little 
town of Santa Cruz, and how the first money was 
obtained to get a fire engine for the town’s safety. 


GILROY HOT SPRINGS FLAG RAISING, JULY 18, 1872. 


In various times in my life I have assisted at a flag 
raising. This incident occurred July 18, 1872, when I 
was on my yearly vacation to Gilroy Hot Springs. The 
genial host, George Roop, and his excellent wife, Eliza- 
beth, were old friends of mine and they made it a point 
each year to have me come, generally in July, when 
many people gathered there. We had passed a very 
patriotic day on July 4 and the enthusiasm had not 
yet died out and the decorations were still in evidence. 
Our days were spent in fishing, playing croquet, in bath- 
ing and climbing the mountains. There was one high 
peak that no one had ever attempted and there was 
considerable banter between the guests and the proprietor, 
Roop saying that no one had scaled the peak since he 
had become proprietor of the springs. Among the 
guests were several great climbers and one evening we 
concluded to try, at least, and if we succeeded we were 
to put up the flag and sing America. -It was an ideal 
morning and we got a good start before the sun rose. 
Ten of us started. We had but to follow the trail 
and keep going. We had a small donkey, used to the 
trail, and our lunch, flag, spade and hatchet and water- 
can were packed on his saddle, and with a hurrah and 
a shout we were off. Our spirits were high as we slowly 
began the ascent. Before we had gone a third of the 
way some of the party lagged behind. One by one 
they fell back until only five were left. After we 
had gone half the distance we rested for a half hour 
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and refreshed ourselves with part of the lunch. Then 
we journeyed on until we reached the sheep ranch on 
the top of the peak, a level where you could see for 
miles over hill and dale. When we looked for Gilroy 
Springs it seemed miles away. The air was so clear 
our voices went out like clarion calls. After our dinner 
we rested while the men hunted a suitable pole. They 
soon found a tall sapling, chopped off the branches and 
pointed the butt so it could be driven into the earth, 
and with spades prepared a place and the tree was 
planted as near to the edge of the mountain as we dared 
to work, in a spot where we could see the springs below. 
About three o’clock in the afternoon the ropes were 
ready and the flag placed in readiness. Capt. Mehan 
gave the sign to Dr. Coe and shouted to let her go 
and in a trice the flag was flung to the breeze and as it 
went up we began to sing America until the echoes 
rang far and wide with the refrain and caught the ears 
of the guests below who shouted and made the wel- 
kin ring by “firing off” anvils and making signals to 
attract our attention. When we knew they had seen the 
flag and had heard us we stood around the flagstaff 
and sang the Star Spangled Banner. After the singing 
we gave three times three cheers for Old Glory and 
they answered below by three shots and a hurrah for 
the victors who had bravely put up the flap on the 
highest peak, 2,659 feet above the level of the’ sea. 
Those who won the victory and helped iti the flag 
raising weré Captain Mehan, Dr. Coe, Miss Foltz, Miss 
Farren and Margaret R. Blake. After the cheering 
had subsided we prepared for the descent. Our faithful 
donkey brayed with delight as he trotted off down 
the hill with a small flag fastened to his bridle. It 
was almost eight o’clock when we reached the foot 
of the trail, tired and foot-sore, but happy. As we 
came in sight we found the guests had formed into a 
procession, and headed by an impromptu band, arranged 
for thé occasion. From the cooks and waiters they 
had secured tin pans, tin horns, pot covers for cymbals . 
and other implements for the noisy demonstration. ‘To 
welcome the victors, wreaths of wild flowers and ferns 
were thrown over our heads and shoulders and we 
were placed at the head of the parade and escorted to 
the hotel porch, where speeches were delivered in welcome 
and praises for our bravery showered upon us. After- 
ward we were allowed to retire to the éver welcome 
sulphur bath, refresh ourselves and rest before dinner. 
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It was late when the call came. ‘On entering the dining 
room we found a separate table in the center of the 
room, decorated with flags and blossoms. To this table 
we wete escorted by our host. We did not need the 
ee meng to for we were a hungry five and we were 
ready for anything prepared for us. After spending a 


delightful hour partaking of the very best of everything, 
we adjourned to the parlors and talked over ond en 


of the trip and enjoyed some excellent music which 
had been prepared for us. At 12 o'clock the gong 
sounded and the lights were put out. Thus ended the 
eger day of our flag raising at Gilroy Hot Springs, 
July 18, 1872—thirty-nine years ago. 


- VISALIA CONCERTS. 


| Walter Campbell, Mr. Anderson, Sam Booth and 
een nae Oe, Visi comer 
that lasted three nights, given under the auspices of 
tie @ood Templars of that city. Local talent was used 
for choruses. We were paid $50 each and all our 
expenses. When we arrived, December 3, 1878, the 
city was billed as for a circus. Posters were everywhere, 
old fashioned stages carrying passengers had posters on 
each side with our names printed in ten to twelve 
inch lettering. We were amazed at our popularity and 
were a jolly quartette. At the rehearsal we discovered 
some musical folk, capable of interpreting the old-time 
songs and to our great pleasure and surprise we found 
we had a fine support to aid us in our quaint songs 
| which had made for us a reputation in our own City. 
_ By seven o'clock of the first night the sidewalk was 
crowded with eager and expectant citizens, waiting with 
good humor until the time for the opening. Before the 
concert began the house was filled to overflowing. 
Promptly at eight the instrumental march began. In the 
first number it was arranged for all the performers to 
be on the stage to make a picturesque showing of the 
costumes. It was many minutes before we were allowed 
to begin the programme. It was a demonstration to satisfy 
the ambition of any singer and spur him on to greater 
things. We were all in the best of voice and with 
the good will of the audience we carried out the pro- 
praca without an error, with encores galore. 
The second night was a repetition of the vast crowd 
“of enthusiastic people. A surprise was in store for me. 
Rev. P. Y. Cool stepped upon the platform and informed 
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the audience that when he was pastor of the First 
Methodist church in Santa Cruz in 1864 I was the solo 
singer in his church. He said the audience had the 
opportunity of hearing by far California’s best and 
oldest singer and to his mind the best he ever heard 
sing sacred songs. He finished by saying that he felt 
it an honor to hear once more her beautiful voice. 
Because of the great hit we had made we were asked 
to give a third performance and to this we agreed. 
The choruses were the same for the third night as were 
the character duets between Walter Campbell, Sam Booth, 
Anderson and me, which were repeated by request. The 
solos were alone changed. Sarah Walker also repeated 
her Opinions at the Pastor’s Donation Party, causing 
much merriment that such an old lady could still take 
_ part with the younger set, even if she was seemingly 
eighty years old. The programme came to an end about 
eleven o’clock, which closed three most successful nights 
both artistically as well as financially for the cause of 
temperance in Visalia. On our departure in the morn- 
ing the committee escorted us to the train and presented 
us with offerings of autumn flowers and fruits as tokens 
of their appreciation. 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 


ON THE ROAD WITH DICK KOHLER, MR. VIVIAN, WALTER 
CAMPBELL, MR. WAND AND CHARLES ATKINS 


“] N 1876, I signed a six weeks’ agreement 
with the Vivian Kohler Troupe to tour Ore- 
gon, Victoria and the cities on Puget Sound. 
We sailed from San Francisco on February 
Fs = 24 on the steamer City of Panama. Our party 

was made up of six people: Mr. Dick Kohler, the only 
Vivian, Walter C. Campbell, Margaret B. Alverson, 
Mr. Wand, pianist, Mr. Charles Atkins, advance agent. 
We were a goodly company indeed, all up in our parts 
and anticipating success in our venture. We arrived in 
Victoria, February 28. As we landed, rockets were sent 
up and cannons gave forth a deafening roar to inform 
the people the steamer had arrived, but it was too late 
for us to disembark, and reluctantly we repaired to our 
bunks to pass another night on board. Morning came 
at last and I opened my eyes upon a quiet little bay 
surrounded by high, rocky mountains, covered with 
foliage, including tall pines, and in the distance the snow- 
capped mountains, lighting up the background of the 
beautiful scene before me. By seven o'clock we were 
taken ashore in small skiffs to the opposite shore where 
we were met by our agent, Mr. Atkins, who had arranged 
for our conveyance to Victoria. After a smart ride of 
an hour we stopped at the Fayhard Hotel, too early for 
these slow Englishmen. After a decided rattling at a heavy 
dark oaken door of an ancient-looking mansion, a dull, 
grim old Chinese made his appearance, wondering who 
was disturbing his slumbers at such an early hour. The 
landlord, a polite little Frenchman, greeted us with many 
bows and much palaver and popped behind the bar, 
which motion was not lost on the chilled travelers who 
called for their favorite and drank with a satisfied 
smack. I felt like the dog who had gotten into bad 
company, the saloon being the only room with a fire. 
After a half hour of waiting we heard the welcome 
call for breakfast to which we needed no second bidding. 
I am a victim of sea-sickness and had eaten nothing 
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during the entire voyage except a little gruel, and I 
leave you to imagine what I did to the delicious break- 
fast placed before me, served only as Frenchmen can 
serve. It consisted of fish, chops, steak, rolls, coffee, 
potatoes and an omelette. 

After breakfast I was shown to my room where I 
had a good view of the town and I found we had been 
largely billed to appear on Thursday night. We had 
a day of rest before our first performance. We moved 
in the meantime to the Colonial Hotel or Driard House, 
and were shown to a comfortable room with a fire- 
place, quaint and small, in which a bright fire was 
burning. The room was cheerful and attractive with 
many windows. The floors were painted and cov- 
ered with rugs, bright and warm, and the white French 
curtains hung as in the days of Napoleon. Mahog- 
any furniture of old fashioned shape added to the 
strange furnishing which was very attractive, and I felt 
at home at once. About ten o’clock that morning, Walter 
Campbell came and escorted me to the cupola of the 
hotel where we could see the city for miles, a good- 
sized place, with several prominent buildings and churches. 
and a fine sight of Mount Baker in the distance, covered 
with snow. After a quarter of an hour we decided 
to have breakfast and joined the rest of the company 
and a stranger who was presented to us as Commodore 
Maury, a pleasant and distinguished-looking man who 
was a welcome addition to our company and extended. 
us many a courtesy while we were in the city. After 
breakfast the company separated. I retired to my room 
and practiced an hour before going to try the voices in 
the Theater Royal. While in the midst of my practice 
a queer accident occurred in front of the hotel. A man 
in a watering cart, in backing up to the sidewalk, turned 
too abruptly and the traces gave way, the cart turned 
turtle and the poor horse hung in mid-air. Relief was 
soon at hand, a dozen or more of the brawny English- 
men righted the position of the animal and all was 
over and no harm done. After a good laugh everyone 
went his way. At ten o’clock we strolled to the theater 
to look it over. The people of Victoria think it is fine. 
They ought to come to California and pattern after 
some of our playhouses. It was small, the acoustics bad 
and the mixtures of colors was as a crazy-quilt to me. 
The boxes were ludicrous in their attempt at orna- 
mentation. The seats were long benches, upholstered 
with solferino-colored damask and the scenes were the 


76 


Rev. Dr. J. K. McLean Rey. P. Y. Cool 
First Congregational Church First M. E. Church 
Oakland, 1890 Santa Cruz, 1864 


Rev. V. M. Law Rev. Father Akerly Rev. Giles A. Easton 


Church of the Advent St. John’s Episcopal Church Calvary Episcopal Church 
East Oakland, 1898 Oakland, 1894 Santa Cruz, 1864 


MINISTERS WITH WHOM MRS. BLAKE-ALVERSON HAS 
BEEN ASSOCIATED 





/ 


= 





merest daubs. We did not rehearse in the theater. We 
returned to the hotel and rehearsed in the parlors for an 
hour, then each one retired for the night. 

At last the first night is over and we have taken the 
people by storm. The theater is crowded and every 
number is encored. We have set the town talking 
and I expect the theater will not hold the people for 
tonight. House packed. Vivian is the funniest man I ever 
saw or heard. I nearly choke with laughter. In singing my 
song in costume tonight, a very pretty and touching inci- 
dent occurred. Lord Mayor Drummond and family occupied 
one of the boxes. With them was their gragdchild, about 
three or four years old When I came out dressed 
as an old Scotch woman and leading Mr. Kohler, who 
represented John Anderson my Joe, her clear voice rang 
out, “Oh, grandpa, can I give my posie to the dear old 
lady?” By the time I had placed John in the large arm 
chair they had quieted her and the song proceeded. 
When the song was finished a silence of death was the 
only evidence we received, until we were nearly off the 
stage and the people awoke to the realization that the 
song was done and the singers gone. Then applause 
broke like a whirlwind and we were obliged to return 
three or four times to acknowledge our appreciation. 
At the close of the performance the Lord Mayor came 
with his family on the stage with his grandchild to 
see the dear old lady. I had retired to the dressing 
room and removed my costume and was ready to go 
to the hotel. When I came back Mr. Kohler introduced 
me and pointed me out to the child. She drew back 
with her posies and said, “Not this lady, the old lady.” 
No persuasion could induce her to give me the bouquet. 
At last I told her to come with me and I’d show her 
the old lady. I returned to the dressing room and 
showed her the cap and other articles of the costume 
and told her I wore them and I was only playing I 
was old. She looked at me and drew a long breath, 
smiled and handed me the posies. I took the flowers 
from the child and we joined the party who were watch- 
ing our performance with much pleasure. They asked 
her if she found the old lady and she replied,, “Yes, 
she only played she was old like grandma.” Mayor 
Drummond complimented me on my song and reminded 
me that it was his favorite Scotch song. Our first 
night won for us great recognition. About two o’clock 
we were serenaded at the hotel by the Victoria band. 
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The company acknowledged the compliment but I 
remained in my room. 

The next day we were taken all over the city and 
shown the principal features by the Lord Mayor and his 
family. At two o’clock we returned to his mansion where 
we had-luncheon. After passing several hours pleasantly 
with his lordship we were brought home in time to rest 
for the second night’s performance, Friday. ‘The house — 
was again packed, enthusiasm ran high and everything 
on the program was encored. The boxes were filled with 
beautiful women and their escorts. The morning papers 
were loud with praises of our selections and how they 
had been rendered. 

The wind and rain had turned into a heavy snow fall. 
We were due at Nanaimo for the next concert and 
despite the storm we started and arrived safely Wednes- 
day morning, March 8. We sang in Institute hall and 
a fine place for sound it was. We had a crowded house 
and were well received. We were to return to Victoria 
the following day. The snow was deep and it was cold — 
and blowing hard. Unable to secure an express wagon, 
we improvised a sleigh and the boys put our things into 
it and dragged the sleigh to the depot. We boarded the 
Northern Pacific and started up the Sound. Snow every- 
where. The scenery was beautiful. Mount Baker was 
a lovely sight, just like one solid piece of ice. We 
arrived in Seattle at one o’clock in the afternoon and 
went directly to the Cosmopolitan. ; 

Let me quote from my diary. Saturday, March 11th: 
“Our entertainment last night was given in the cabin of a 
steamer which had been fashioned into a music hall 
and it proved a fine place to sing in and we had a 
packed house in spite of snow and rain. We met 
with a great reception and one encore after another 
had to be given. Sunday, 12th. We started for Steilla- 
coom on the steamer Alida and arrived early and were 
taken to the Harmon House. In the absence of a hall 
to sing in we gave our concert in the hotel dining-room 
with a melodeon for our only instrument. We made 
the best of the situation. All were in good humor and 
our auditors enjoyed the programme very much. The next 
morning we left for Olympia. At one o’clock we arrived 
in Olympia, the capital of Washington Territory, and were 
taken to the Carlton House. Concert tonight and off for © 
Tacoma tomorrow at eight o’clock.” 

After the concert was over at Olympia I was sur- 
prised to be called back to the auditorium by Mr. 
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Kohler who informed me that some friends wished to 
speak to me. To my surprise twenty-five persons greeted 
me and made me welcome. I never knew one of them 
before, but each one had heard me sing in San Fran- 
cisco years gone by and was as glad to hear me sing 
as if we had been old friends. My singing had impressed 
them so that they desired to know me personally upon 
hearing me again. Several of them even told me the 
songs I sang and others the different places and par- 
ticular concerts where I sang. At this point I wish 
to say that to me this means the true singer. If the 
interpretation of the song and the singer leave a memory 
of pleasant remembrance, then the singer has found 
the secret of success and earns the reputation that no 
one can deny or take away from him or her. Riches, 
influence, envy, jealousy can never buy that which the 
singer has not. It must rest with the individuality and 
musical temperament of the artist and the art of giving 
to the hearer what the writer intended he should give. 

At Tacoma we had very comfortable quarters at 
the Carlton House. As we were coming up the Sound 
in the steamer Zephyr I was in the cabin asleep. The 
Sound was rough, I am not a good sailor, and how 
long I slept I know not, but I awoke with a start and 
a loud report greeted my ears. As I opened my eyes 
I saw the white faces of women and children and steam 
filling the cabin. In my bewilderment I was really 
frightened. All this must have taken place in a moment, 
for I had not time to fully awaken when the members 
of our troupe hastily entered enquiring for Mrs. Blake, 
is she hurt, etc. Well the Tacoma concert is also a 
thing of the past and we left many friends in conse- 
quence of our good work. Now we are off for Portland, 
Oregon. March 17th, St. Patrick’s Day. Our concert 
last night was a bouncing one. ‘The beautiful theater 
was packed and we were received royally and the 
morning papers were loud in our praise. We are having 
rain this morning. Being St. Patrick’s day our house 
was not packed, but comfortably filled. Of course we 
had an Irish programme which was just the right key note 
and the people gave us a hearty reception and many 
recalls. After the concert, friends came in carriages 
and took us to the St. Patrick’s ball given by the upper 
class of Irish citizens. It was my first experience at 
an Irish ball. I did not retire until two o’clock in the 
morning, pretty well convinced that the Gaelic dancers 
are people to enjoy their fun to the utmost. March 18th. 
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At the matinee this afternoon a very laughable episode 
occurred. After singing the second encore there was a 
fine bouquet thrown on the stage for me. It failed to 
reach but fell in the orchestra. A nice looking and well 
groomed gentleman quickly jumped over and caught 
the bouquet and sent it upon the stage with a bow and 
a smile. As he attempted to return he fell headlong. Such 
a laugh went up! It was funny to see him sprawling on the 
floor in full dress. ‘The cheers and laughter were so up- 
roarious I was obliged to stop until they had subsided. 
He turned to the audience and made a profound bow, then 
we proceeded with the programme. This evening’s concert 
was a success from start to finish. 

Sunday, March 9th. Having met some pleasant 
people in our travels, Mrs. Baxter of Tacoma, Mrs. 
Gaten of Portland, and a friend of mine, Mrs. Kilbourn, 
we were enabled to see more of the places of interest 
during our stay in Portland. At ten o'clock our friends 
arrived at the hotel and in a smart conveyance we were 
soon enjoying the brisk morning air. Our destination 
was a Sisters’ Hospital. After an hour’s ride we 
alighted in front of this spacious, comfortable-looking 
building which proved to be St. Joseph’s Hospital. We 
were welcomed by Sister Josephine who guided us all 
over the place, the dormitories, dining room, halls and_ 
corridors. Everything was kept in the meatest order. 
At last we stopped in front of the chapel. The place 
was partially lighted, showing the altar of white and 
gold, the brass candlesticks and vases of marble filled 
with roses. The altar was draped with white linen and 
pink silk linings and lace frills. A soft pink light per- 
vaded the place, which gave it an ethereal appearance and 
filled me with solemn awe as I turned away. ‘The 
day had begun very fair but when we feturned to the 
hotel the rain was in full force. After dinner our 
friends called again and we were taken to their beautiful 
mansion where we met a company of eight very inter- 
esting persons, and with pleasant repartee and some good 
music we enjoyed the hours until ten o’clock when we 
were once more returned to the hotel and, tired out 
from our day’s adventures, sleep soon claimed us. 
Monday, the 20th, we gave our last concert and we had 
a most magnificent reception and a crowded and enthu- 
siastic house. Vivian was in great form and his ‘Ten 
Thousand Miles Away” and “Where’s Rosanna Gone” 
took the house by storm. Walter and I received our 
share of glory as did Mr. Wand and Mr. Kohler. Thus 


&0 


ee an 





WILLIAM H..KEITH, Baritone 


in 1881 


Pup 





ie 


if 


ff 


ended our three nights and one matinee in Portland, 
_ Oregon. Left Portland for Oregon City and arrived 
_ about six o’clock in the evening. The scenery here is 
magnificent. The city is one long street, the valley is 
not wider than to allow one street and two rows of 
railroad tracks, then comes the Willamette river and 
across that the canal and the high mountains again. 
Above the Imperial Mills are the Willamette Falls. As 
I stood within several feet of the falls I looked on 
the scene below the large mills, the canal, mountains, the 
small quaint town. We could see the boats in the canal 
unloading their freight. The Cliff House was the only 
hotel; not attractive but well kept. Our house was not 
well filled; the mill men were angry at a dollar admission 
so remained away and missed the fun for their pains. 

Next morning we left for Salem. The trip was 
beautiful in the extreme. ‘The scenery was wonderful, 
rocks covered with moss of every shade made a picture 
gorgeous to behold. Arrived in Salem at eleven o’clock 
in the morning and drove to the Chemeketa Hotel, the 
largest one in Oregon. We are billed for two nights, 
then we separate and start for home. ‘The concerts 
were well patronized and by the best people. Those 
who generally go wanted circus pieces, therefore the > 
grouch and thin houses. Any one who knew Dick 
Kohler soon found out that nothing of the cheap sort 
goes where he is the leader. We started out on a ven- 
ture on the 24th of February and separated on the 24th 
of March. I was the only woman in the company and 
a queen could not have received better attention than I 
from each member of the troupe. Wherever we remained 
Mr. Kohler reminded the people I should have the best. 
Sometimes we fared badly along the Sound and at the 
coaling camps the fare was rough and the accommoda- 
tions uncomfortable. Such occurrences come to all who 
travel and we were the best natured company, ready 
for good, bad or otherwise. We were four nights in 
Victoria, B. C., two nights in Nanaimo, one night in 
Victoria on our return, two nights in Seattle, one night 
in Steillacoom, one in Olympia, one in Tacoma, Port- 
land three nights and matinee, Oregon City one night, 
Salem two nights—nineteen performances. 

After all expenses and salaries, Mr. Kohler returned 
to San Francisco with fifteen hundred dollars clear gain 
in four weeks. We left Portland for home on the 
steamer Ajax. But friends in Portland entertained us 
the last day and in parting came to the steamer and 
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brought papers and magazines to read during the voyage. 
But as for me, I had no use for anything but the bed. 
I am not a good sailor. The 26th the snow came 
down so fast the pilot could not see to take us out. 
After several hours there was a lull long enough for 
us to reach the steamer. It was rough crossing the 
mouth of the Columbia river, the rain and hail followed 
us for two days out. At last we came in sight of the 
Golden Gate, and we were home once more. After a 
pleasant trip, a welcome reception in every city and town 
in which we sang, our salaries in our pockets and wiser for 
our experience as entertainers, we were ready to take up 
the usual routine of our lives and continue to the suc- 
cessful end when traveling days are done for us all. If 
we had a regret it was at the hour of parting of our 
goodly company. The good-byes were said on the 24th 
of March, 1876, and three of the company never met 
again. To my knowledge all have passed away but 
Walter C. Campbell and the writer, Margaret Blake- 
Alverson. 
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CHAPTER NINE 


EARLY MUSIC AND MUSIC HOUSES. MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 
MAKERS. OLD-TIME SINGERS 






o|EFORE our time the beginnings of music 
D5 were comparatively insignificant. These we 
<j] can divide into four heads, as follows: 

1. The music of the Indians. 

2. The Mission music of the padres. 

3. The Spanish and Mexican music. 

4. The music of the miners. 

These epochs have no bearing upon the music of 
today. Even the beginnings in 1850 and 1851 were of 
the most primitive sort. As early as 1849 in the then 
_ village of San Francisco, music was given by traveling 
companies from all parts of the globe, lured here by 
the song of gold. As the priests built the missions and 
gathered the people into the churches, they sang the 
songs of the Church, such as the Gregorian chants. 
Their scores were written on sheets of parchment, some 
of them exist today and can be seen in the Bancroft 
collection of California music. 

Most of the miners were men who sang songs which 
were not of the highest order, and they showed no 
great proficiency as singers, but if they were not singers 
they were good listeners, and occasionally a strolling 
violin player would arrive in the camp and he was 
given the closest attention and rewarded always with 
an ounce of gold, which had the value of $16. He 
was extended full hospitality and shared their grub (as 
the miners called their food in the camp in early days.) 

Many of these quaint songs were composed by the 
miners in their camps, and later we had men like the 
well known singer, Sam Booth. ‘The titles were unique 
as well as the sentiment, and fitted the time and place 
in the early years. With the advent of women the 
guitars and banjos were employed in the dance halls 
and fandangoes of the Mexican men and women, who 
were the only women in the state when we arrived. 
There is much romance coupled with as much stern 
reality in building up the music of our state. The golden 
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city was little better than trails over the wind-swept 
sand hills, our beautiful bay was covered with craft of 
all nations, lured here by the story of gold and deserted 
by crews who joined the masses of humanity of all 
nations and creeds ashore, infected with the delirium 
of the gold fever. They thought little of music that 
was stable. There were a few practical business men 
among them who looked farther than the mere hunting 
of gold. 

Having been so closely identified with the earliest 
music and musicians I have understaken to give you 
an exact recital of facts in my long association and in 
the performance of this pleasant art, which is a beautiful 
memory in my long years of experience. In this work 
I have been assisted by diaries, programmes and notes 
from the musicians of my time. It will give me grati- 
fication and reward for my work if I can present an 
historical account from the small beginnings of 1851 to 
the colossal and substantial basis upon which the music 
houses stand to-day. The pioneer men in the business 
had many struggles and obstacles to overcome. The 
early fires swept away the beginnings several times, but 
like the fabled Phoenix they steadily arose from the 
ashes of their disappointments to begin again with renewed 
energy and strength of purpose. 

I think I can safely say that the music house of 
Joseph Atwill & Company on Washington street was the 
first which dealt exclusively in musical instruments. — 
Atwill did not import largely but bought of Mr. A. 
Kohler who dealt in musical instruments, notions, fancy 
goods and toys. Mr. Atwill in 1860 sold out to Matthias 
Gray, a former clerk of his, and he and William Herwig 
in 1862 opened at 613 Clay street. After a short time 
Mr. Herwig, who was a clarionet player, dropped out. 
Gray’s business prospered rapidly, being aided by the 
acquisition of the Steinway piano agency. Gray’s music 
store was the headquarters for many years of all visiting 
artists and it may be claimed that it was the first 
devoted entirely to the music art. Later two of Gray’s 
clerks, Charles McCurrie and Julius Weber, established 
a favorite home for the music business and during some 
years were on Post street near Kearny street and later 
on Kearny street between Sutter and Bush streets. In 
the meantime Gray removed to Kearny street next to the 
White House. At this location McCurrie and Weber 
rejoined Gray and the business was again moved to 
larger quarters on Post street and included under its 
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roof a large second story salesroom, that was easily 
converted into a recital room and was designated Stein- 
way Hall. A very tempting offer from the then young 
dry goods firm of O’Connor, Moffatt & Co. induced Gray to 
give up his lease and move a block further out Post 
Street. Just prior to this the business was incorporated 
and known as the “Matthias Gray Co.” Later Mr. Gray 
passed away, and still later the business was terminated. 
The immense stock of music was purchased “for a song” 
by Oliver Ditson Co. During its existence Gray did 
an extensive publishing business and became a member of 
the Music Board of Trade, which then controlled prices, 
etc. 

Charles H. McCurrie and Julius Weber were so thor- 
oughly identified with music as an art for many years 
that a word about their present activities may be of 
interest. Mr. McCurrie went into Eastern piano factories 
and interested himself in the technical makeup of pianos 
and the art of tuning and returning settled and still 
lives in Alameda, Calif., where he has written several 
successful operettas and collections of songs for children. 
Selections from the latter are in daily use in the public 
schools, although not written for that purpose. The Rival 
Queens and The Marsh King are also two successful can- 
tatas, the Quest of Truth being his latest work of that 
nature. Mr. Julius Weber joined the faculty of piano 
teachers at Mills College and remained there until recently, 
the demands upon his time by pupils at his residence in 
Berkeley having compelled him reluctantly to resign. He 
is still successfully teaching and is identified with the best 
musical advancement in our college city. 

Kohler and Chase were established in 1850, starting 
as a toy and notion shop and selling musical instruments. 
_ They were not wholly in the music business until about 

1853 or 54. Mr. Kohler imported nothing but French 
and German upright pianos at that time. In 1860 they 
were fully established as a regular music house, on Clay 
street and afterwards moved to Post street. The same 
year A. Kohler opened a large wholesale house on San- 
some street. The first grand pianos were imported by 
them about 1859. They came from Europe and arrived 
on board ship just in time to be exhibited at the first 
Mechanic’s Fair, held in a building put up for that 
purpose on Montgomery street. At that time Montgomery 
street toward Market street consisted mostly of vacant lots. 
Kohler & Chase’s music house has been one of the most 
successful during all these years of changes which have 


85 


come during all these years. They had nothing but 
successful advancement until our great earthquake demol- 
ished the entire city and they suffered as did other music | 
houses, but at the present time of writing they are 
housed in a most magnificent building of their own on 
O'Farrell street and Bagley place, built especially for 
them, and ten-stories in height. They occupy the entire 
building. It is the largest and most complete music 
house in the West and an acknowledged musical center. 

When the Matthias Gray Company went out of busi- 
ness Mr. McCurrie selected from the shelves the music 
and books for the store of Wm. B. Frisbee & Company, 
opened in the old Masonic Temple, Montgomery street 
near Market. With Mr. Frisbee was the late H. M. 
Bosworth, a leading organist and critic, Bohemian, etc. 
Later the firm became Frisbee & Scott. Gustave A. 
Scott, now dead, was a well known and successful 
music teacher and for many years organist of Calvary 
Church on Bush street, and later at the corner of Geary 
and Powell streets. He was also organist for the syna- 
gogue on Mason and Geary, Rabbi Bettleheim, pastor, 
and accompanist for the early Handel & Hayden Society 
on California and Dupont streets, where we occupied 
Dr. Lacey’s church with Mr. Oliver as business director 
and a brother of Judge Shafter as one of the musical 
committee of the society which numbered 500 fine singers. 
Later the business of Frisbee & Scott was transferred 
to the southwest corner of Kearny and Sutter streets. . 
Changing hands again the business was taken over by A. A. 
Rosenberg, another music teacher, and finally became 
known as the firm of Sherman & Hyde, Mr. Sherman 
having been in the employ of A. A. Rosenberg. After 
several years, Sherman & Hyde became known as Sher- 
man, Clay & Company, who have been doing a success- 
ful business, occupying at the present time a fine build- 
ing which has been erected since the earthquake. They 
are one of the leading music houses. Since the earthquake 
the senior member, Major C. C. Clay, has passed away. 
The business is now incorporated and among the officials 
are Mr. Fred Sherman, son of L. S. Sherman, and Mr. 
Phillip Clay, son of the late Major Clay. Mr. Leander 
Sherman, one of the founders of the firm, is still living 
and continues in the business as in former years. ‘The 
firm also owns its own building in Oakland at the 
corner of Fourteenth and Clay streets, built since the 
earthquake, one of the finest structures in the busines 
center of Oakland. 
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Since music was so much a part of the life of the 
earlier days it may not be amiss to mention the names 
of a few great specialists of that time. There were 
the Zechs, Jacob and Fred, manufacturers and repairers. 
Many examples of the former’s work still exist. Jacob 
was encouraged by the late Wm. C. Ralston and built 
many grand pianos for the old Palace Hotel and other 
places. Both the Zechs have passed away but their 
descendants are in the front rank as musical artists, 
teachers and composers. A celebrated artist in his line 
was Urban, the violin repairer. Phaff, the flute and 
clarinet man was another. Others were Senor Nojjica, 
maker of guitars, harps in the Italian quarter of Kearny 
street, Charles Morrill, of banjos, Tall Dan Delaney, 
drummer at Maguire’s Theater (who wouldn’t learn a 
note of music and played as he pleased) who repaired drums, 
and C. C. Keene, maker of accordeons, in former days 
much played, Professor Wm. T. Ferrer, the guitarist, 
lately deceased, came here in early days from Mexico 
with his family and made a place for himself as a guitar 
and mandolin teacher. His family were all talented, 
Annita Ferrer was a beautiful soprano singer and sang 
in concert and church. She occupied the place as soloist 
in Calvary Church for a while when the choir was com- 
posed of Harry Gates, tenor, Fred Borneman, bass, 
M. R. Blake, contralto, G. A. Scott, organist. Prof. 
Ferrer was not a commonplace performer, but played 
operatic selections of his own arrangement for the guitar 
that no one else attempted as far as I can recollect. 
He had a severe time in the beginning as prices for 
lessons were so low, and he had all he could do to keep 
the wolf from the door. We gave him several benefits 
which were greatly appreciated. One night we crowded 
the old Mercantile Hall with his admirers. The singers 
and players were Mrs. Hall McAllister, Mrs. Marriner- 
Campbell, Clara Tippits, Amphion Quartette, Mrs. M. R. 
Blake, Sig. Mancusie, Wunderlich, J. Stadfeldt, Harry 
Hunt, accompanist. I shall always remember that night. 
The dear professor thanked us with broken speech, tears 
filling his eyes. He said the excellent program was a 
surprise and one of the greatest pleasures he had in 
_ California. He was made doubly glad by a well-filled 
purse of a thousand dollars, the receipts of the concert. 
This act on our part made him our perpetual friend 
until he died. He lived long enough to see his prices 
increased fourfold, which enabled him in his later years 
to live in apparent comfort. We were glad of it for 
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everybody liked Prof. M. W. Ferrer. He passed to his 
rest several. years ago. 

Among the earlier piano dealers were Badger & 
Lindenberger, who handled the Chickering pianos and 
also did a wholesale clothing business (a strange com- 
bination) at Battery and Merchant streets. After several 
years they were succeeded by the surviving partner, 
Wm. G. Badger, who continued the business until his 
death, after which it was disposed of by his heirs. Mr. 
Badger was a faithful worker in the Sabbath schools 
and took a deep interest to promote good music among 
the young. Some time in 1874 he produced the can- 
tata of Esther, with Madam Anna Bishop, queen, W. C. 
Campbell, king, Vernon Lincoln, Hamen, Mrs. M. R; 
Blake, Hamen’s wife. The old Platt’s hall was packed to 
its fullest capacity. The cantata was given to the un- 
bounded delight of Mr. Badger, and the audience cheered 
us all to the utmost. Enthusiasm was at the highest pitch 
and encomiums of praise were showered upon us. Those 
were halcyon days for fine singers. We had no lack of 
voices to call upon at all times. 

Among the earliest music stores was that of an aged 
Italian named Salvator Rosa. He occupied half of a 
store on Montgomery street, near Market, and was a 
genial, quiet old gentleman, who spoke very little English. 
His stock was principally selections from Italian operas, 
of which he knew every note. Both American and 
Italian artists loved to visit the old fellow and sun. 
themselves in his doorway. Rosa moved later to Sacra- 
“mento street and continued in the field and was followed 
by Rasche Bros., in turn by J. T. Bowers, a brother-in- 
law of the Rasche brothers. After Bowers, the business 
was conducted by Chas. S. Eaton, and then after some 
years faded from sight. Also established in the music 
literature business at one time in Clay street, was 
Schubert & Co.’s branch New York house, succeeded by 
the Ruppell Bros., their managers, who later gave up 
the business. Blackman & Davis, Southerners, tried the 
business for a while, being among the first to occupy a 
store in the original Phelan Building. Another off-shoot 
of Gray’s was John Broder, who commenced work as 
a little boy. He is now in ripe manhood conducting 
a similar business in the Byron Mauzy building on Post 
street where he is still successfully conducting the work 
he chose when a boy. 

Engaged in the earlier years of the music business 
was Woodworth, Allover & Co. Here the founder of the 
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present firm of Benj. Curtaz & Son was employed, 
Woodworth, Allover & Co. dealt mostly in imported 
French pianos and harmoniums. They were succeeded 
by Woodworth, Schell & Co. and with them was con- 
nected Mr. Curtaz, who later was in the firm of Hemme 
& Long. Woodworth, Schell & Co. after several years 
discontinued. A. L. Bancroft & Co. for a few years 
also engaged in the music business on Market street but 
later retired. A. Waldteufel was a late comer from 
San Jose and sold Blethner pianos. His chief clerk 
was the late well known Julius Oetel, a fine teacher of 
the piano and an encyclopedia of musical knowledge. 
Later he was in the music department of the branch 
house in Oakland of Kohler, Chase & Co. with whom 
he was connected until sickness prevented his continuing 
in the business any longer. He died several years ago, 
mourned by many friends he had made in his long career 
of music in the state. S. H. Long, a music teacher 
from Marysville, after handling the Chickering piano 
for a while at the corner of Montgomery and Post streets 
was joined by August Hemme and for several years 
they manufactured the Hemme & Long pianos. They 
are both deceased and the business was continued for a 
while by Mr. E. Caswell and Mr. Curtaz but finally 
was wound up. 

The well known firm of the Zeno Mauvais Music Co. 
was established in 1877 at 420 Twelfth street, Oakland, 
under the name of its founder, Zeno Mauvais. In 1882 
it was deemed best to locate in San Francisco and at 
749 Market street the stock and sign was first shown to 
the people on that side of the bay. Two years later 
the business had so increased as to make a removal to 
more commodious quarters an absolute necessity. 769 
Market street was secured and with the increased facili- 
ties for carrying stock and attending to the wants of 
patrons the business was soon in a fair way to eclipse 
in volume its oldest competitors. Mr. Mauvais saw early 
in his musical career that the public demanded more 
“up-to-date methods” in the way of “bargains” “right 
prices” and “square dealing” than had been offered 
before, and he began to put into operation the policy of 
“quick sales and small profits” which was characteristic 
of the house during its entire existence and brought to it 
an ever increasing trade. One of the special features 
was the handling of enormous quantities of the 50-cent 
folios and the 10-cent editions of popular issues. These 
were bought in carload lots and sent out to nearly every 
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quarter of the globe. Pianos and musical goods of all 
descriptions were included in the lines carried by the 
firm, whose well known policy of discounting its bills 
enabled it to secure very desirable agencies and lowest 
prices on all purchases. In June, 1890, the house sus- — 
tained an irreparable loss by the death of its founder, 
Zeno Mauvais, who passed away after a very brief 
illness. Devotion to business and a never ceasing expen- 
diture of energy and vital force was the cause of this 
man’s withdrawal from the activity of an hitherto busy 
life, during which he made and kept many friends. The 
incorporation of the firm under the name of the Zeno 
Mauvais Co. was the next change made in the affairs of 
this house. Mrs. Mae Mauvais was elected president 
and during the next five years her brother, R. L. Eames, 
occupied the position of manager. At this time a change 
being deemed expedient, Mr. H. S. Stedman, who had 
been connected with the house since 1883, was elected 
as manager and secretary, continuing as such until the 
conflagration of 1906 destroyed the entire stock together 
with all.the books of the concern. 

Under the new management the firm renewed its 
effort to expand and took the two upper floors of the | 
building in addition to the one previously occupied. A 
very successful feature was the division of the lower floor 
into rooms for the display and sale of different kinds 
of small goods, each having a room of its own. This 
was a new thing on the coast and was fully appreciated 
by the large number of patrons who took advantage of 
the opportunity to try instruments in comparative seclu- 
sion. In 1904 the largest holder of stock, Mr. Roy 
Mauvais, who was actively engaged in looking after the 
interests of the firm desired to concentrate his energies 
in furthering other lines of business in which he had 
engaged, and found more congenial. At this time an 
offer from the Wiley B. Allen Co. to purchase the entire 
stock of pianos, organs and piano players was accepted, 
and in accordance with the conditions of the sale the 
stock of small goods, sheet music and books was moved 
to 933 Market street, in the room adjoining the piano 
warerooms of the Allen Company and there handled 
under the name of the Zeno Mauvais Music Co. until 
the fire of April, 1906, obliterated all traces of it. It 
was not considered advisable by the stockholders to 
re-establish the business after this unfortunate occurrence 
and so one of the best and most favorably known music 
houses of the Pacific Coast ceased to exist. 
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I will close my chapter with the story of the Zeno 
Mauvais Company. My story deals only with early his- 
tory, for it would not be possible for me to give any 
accurate account of the business except from 1851 to 
1877. I moved away from San Francisco twice and 
as my work was upon different lines, I got out of touch. 
My music was confined to the churches and concert 
halls and teaching in music and art and other branches 
of industrial development for the young of our growing 
city. I am indebted to my good musical friends of 
earlier days for much of this knowledge. 

When my earlier co-workers in music heard that I 
was to write about our early days they were all inter- 
ested and entered into the proposition with unabated 
enthusiasm and not one has refused to give me informa- 
tion to make this volume a souvenir of the days when 
we began as factors in the development of music from 
the small beginnings of 1850 to the solid foundations of 
to-day, 
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CHAPTER TEN 


AS A CHURCH CHOIR SINGER. BARNABEE, ZERRAHN, PATTI, 
JENNY LIND, JOE MAGUIRE, SAM MAYER, HARRY GATES 


Y career as a church singer dates as far back as 
my childhood. As children our father pressed 
us into the service of the Sabbath school and 
church services. ‘There were seven girls and 

== three boys. As soon as we were old enough 
to do the work, our parts were assigned to us, consequently 
singing the church .service was part of my young life. 

Before I could read the notes I was able to make an alto 

part to almost any hymn. That is one reason why I do not 

read notes as readily as others, for it was easier for me to 
make my own part than take the trouble to read the music. 

But later on I was obliged to read my part, if I sang in 

concert with others. 

We moved from Illinois and settled in Cincinnati in 
1845. My father was the founder of the Betts Street 
First German Reformed Church and was its pastor for 
seven years. During that time I sang each Sabbath. 
When father came to California and another pastor occu-_ 
pied the pulpit, we were obliged to give up the parson- 
age. Other arrangements were made for the music 
and my sister Mary became the organist of the old 
Sixth Street Presbyterian Church and Mr. Charles Aiken, 
director of the music. By accident I went with my 
sister Mary and sat in the choir loft. Mr. Aiken noticed 
my presence and recognized me as one of his pupils in 
the public school where he taught the singing during the 
week. Surprised at seeing me he asked how I happened 
to come into the choir. I told him I was with my sister, 
Miss Kroh, “Ah,” he replied, and smiled and left me. I 
saw hint in conversation after she had finished her 
voluntary. When she was seated beside me she said, 
“Maggie, when the choir arises to sing go over and stand 
with the altos and sing with them.” When the time 
came she gave me the music and I sang my first service 
when I was ten years old, in a double quartette and in 
that capacity I sang for five years, each service, until 
1850, the latter part of the year, when father had 


92 








Mrs. Emma Jane Kroh-Knight 
Mrs. Sarah Rebecca Kroh-Harrold Mrs. Ann Lauretta Kroh-Zimmerman 
Sir Geo. Henry Blake 
Mrs. Margaret R. Kroh-Blake-Alverson Mrs. Mary Matilda Kroh-Trembly 
Wm. H. Knight James Holmes Wm. W. Trembly 


THE FIRST CHURCH CHOIR IN CALIFORNIA 
Stockton, 1852 


. “e 


i 





arrived in California and sent the gold for us to follow 
him to the golden land, as he called it. 

At the time of our arrival in California there were 
no choirs or singers in San Joaquin county. ‘There was 
one Catholic church in Stockton but it was only a 
mission and the worshippers were Spanish and Mexicans, 
priest, Father Mauritz. Our family was the first white 
family in the city of Stockton, there being only one 
white woman in the place and she was the wife of 
Rev. James Woods. Gladly she received us and we 
were made welcome at her home for two weeks: before 
we were able to see father, who had been sick in Scorpion 
Gulch for some time and we were obliged to await his 
coming. After the arrival of our father it was planned 
that a choir should be established in the First Presby- 
terian Church of which Rev. Mr. Woods was pastor. 
We had all the female voices needed. We had made the 
acquaintance of several of the prominent men in Stock- 
ton who were fortunately also singers, and they readily 
consented to sing as members of the choir. What was 
to be done for music? ‘There was nothing to be had 
in Stockton. There were two music stores in San Fran- 
cisco and the first task was to supply an instrument, if 
possible. Fortune favored us and between the joint 
efforts of these musical people we obtained a good sized 
Mason and Hamlin melodeon, which was duly installed 
into the choir of the church. The choir members were 
as follows: Sopranos: Miss Emma Jane Kroh, Miss 
Sarah Rebecca Kroh; Altos: Miss Mary M. Kroh, Miss 
Margaret R. Kroh; Tenors: Wm. W. Trembly, Henry 
Noel, George H. Blake; Bass: Wm. H. Knight, James 
Holmes, Wm. Belding; Organist, Miss Mary M. Kroh. 

These men and women were the original members of 
the first choir that had its beginning in Stockton, in 
1851. During the years of 1853 and later, the men who 
had families in the Eastern cities arranged for their com- 
ing and not many months elapsed before we had a goodly 
number of splendid ladies, the wives of these men, and 
some children and young maidens. Quite a colony of 
musical folks sprang up. ‘They took an interest in the 
different choirs that had been formed. ‘There were’ the 
Episcopal, Methodist and Baptist missions, begun during 
this time, and they had their followers and formed 
their musical services as soon as they were able to 
procure singers. During this time there came to Stock- 
ton from New York, Mr. Henry B. Underhill. He 
was not only a fine organist but an organ builder. He 
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at once joined our colony of musicians and we re- 
joiced in the addition of a second organist to rely 
upon. Up to this time my sister was the only available 
musician that could be called upon to play on all occa- 
sions where music was needed. The Episcopal mission 
of which Rev. E. W. Hager was rector, desired my 
sister as organist for his service which was held in one 
of the large rooms of the city hall. As Mr. Underhill 
was a member of the Presbyterian faith and desired to 
help the church they exchanged places. The choir had 
grown rapidly, some of the singers were Episcopalians 
who preferred their own service and all was amicably 
settled with the result that Stockton could boast of two 
choirs and two organs, or melodeons. 

It was not many years before each mission had built 
a church of its own with separate organs and choirs. 
During these years I was sent to the Benicia Seminary, 
the only available school in the state, to finish my educa- 
tion which had been interrupted when I left Cincinnati 
to come west. Miss Atkins worshiped in the Presbyterian 
church, Rev. Sylvester Woodbridge, pastor, and his 
daughter, Miss Mary Emma Woodbridge, organist. She 
also attended the seminary and those of the pupils who 
could sing were invited into the choir. I was one that 
was chosen on the alto side to help in the worship. 
After singing here for a year, Miss Atkins joined the 
Episcopal church and was confirmed and baptised in that 
faith by Bishop Wm. Ingraham Kip, D. D. I sang a. 
special song at that time. I was now eighteen years old 
and was in the last year of my school days. After leav- 
ing school I returned to Stockton where I again joined 
the Episcopal choir—St. John’s—and sang until I was 
married, September 17, 1857, to George H. Blake, Rev. 
E. W. Hager, rector, reading the service. 

When my oldest son was seven months old we went to 
Boston, Mass., and later to Dedham, a suburban town out 
of Boston, when my husband was appointed manager of 
a department store by the firm of Parker, Barnes and 
Merriam. I heard my first concert, where I listened to 
some of the great singers of the day in Boston Music 
Hall, January 28th, 1859. The oratorio, “The Messiah,” 
was given by the Handel & Hayden society, with 300 or 
more in the choir. Among the soloists were Clara Louisa 
Kellogg, Isabelle Hinkley, Adelaide Phillips, Signor Sti- 
gelli, Mons. Guilmetti/ On April 3rd, 1859, I heard 
Neukomm’s grand oratorio of David with grand opera 
principles. Among the singers were Mrs. J. H. Long, 
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Louisa Adams, C. R. Adams, P. H. Powers, J. P. Draper, 
Edward Hamilton, George Wright Jr., Carl Zerrahn, 
conductor, J. C. D. Parker, organist. After these two 
grand performances I heard many oratorios Sunday 
evenings at the Boston Music Hall, where each Sabbath 
a sacred concert was held instead of evening services in 
the churches. These opportunities helped to lay the 
foundation for my musical training. The oratorios were 
interpreted by the best singers. I never dreamed of such 
an opportunity when my husband told me I should hear 
the best and Boston was the place. 

It was not many months before my opportunity came 
to be admitted into the Oratorio Society. It came about 
like this. My husband’s people were Unitarians and 
attended the First Church, of which Starr King, then a 
young man, was pastor. There was no choir singing, but 
congregational song with a precentor who stood in the 
middle aisle and led the people, with the large organ at 
one side of the church, J. C. D. Parker, organist. As 
the seryice began my husband said, “Maggie, when the 
hymn is given out you can sing, since the entire congre- 
gation sings here.” He had an excellent tenor voice, and 
we both sang, unconscious that we were attracting any 
attention. Between the hymns Mr. Barnes (the precentor) 
stood three pews behind us. After the service was ended 
he came to our pew and introduced himself, telling us 
that when he heard my contralto he thought the church 
had a visitor, Miss Adelaide Phillips, of the opera 
company, and Boston’s foremost contralto. He was sur- 
prised to find my name was Blake instead. I did not 
know until I heard this wonderfully beautiful singer in 
opera oratorio how highly I had been complimented. 
Then I realized the comparison and did my best to merit 
the praise which had been bestowed upon me in my 
twentieth year. When we parted Mr. Barnes invited us 
to meet some friends at his home on Monday evening, 
when we met the principal members and officers of the 
Handel and Hayden Society, and after a pleasant evening 
of part song, solos and duets, I was asked to sing for the 
company. I was reluctant to comply, as I was not con- 
sidered a solo singer, my place was always in quartette 
work and duets. Contraltos were not so popular in those 
days as the soprano and tenor and not considered solo 
voices where I ever sang before. It was only now I 
realized I was to have a place also. As I sang many 
beautiful duets with my husband, we favored them with 
a number. It was still insisted I must sing a song. My 
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husband, accustomed to accompany me, arose and led me 
to the piano and I sang the old song, When the Swallows 
Homeward Fly, in the German language, as all German 
songs should be sung to bring out their full feeling and 
significance. That song was the climax and I was lionized 
for the rest of the evening. ‘There were also German 
professors present and their compliments would have 
turned any one’s head were it not poised on good common 
sense shoulders. My success began on that night. 

There were three factions or grades of society in 
Boston, the literary, wealthy and musical. The position 
of my husband’s family enabled us to enter all three. 
Consequently the sails of my ship, success, were flung to 
the breeze and for four years I had fair winds and 
bright skies in the realm of song. Is it to be wondered 
at that memory comes floating up before me like a pano- 
rama of beautiful pictures and remembrances of happi- 
ness—times enjoyed with souls filled with the love of 
song, good comradeship and life-long friendship which can 
never be erased? It is here where I sang for the first 
time with the renowned singer and actor, Henry Clay 
Barnabee, a young man then, just three years my senior, 
over fifty years ago. ‘There are still five of us left to tell 
the stories of the singing days, when the city of Boston 
held scores of the finest male and female singers that 
ever pleased an exacting public. 

On April 3, 1859, began the forty-third season of 
oratorio with such singers as Mrs. J. H. Long and Miss | 
Louisa Adams, sopranos; Adelaide Phillips, contralto; 
C. R. Adams, P. H. Powers and J. P. Draper, tenors; 
Edward Hamilton, George Wright Jr. and Carl Formes, 
bass; Carl Zerrahn, conductor; J. C. D. Parker, organist, 
and full orchestra. Among the productions rendered were: 
Magic Flute, David, Creation, Messiah, Moses in Egypt, 
Samson, Elijah, etc., with Clara Louisa Kellogg, soprano; 
Isabella Hinkley, soprano; Adelaide Phillips, contralto; 
Signor Stigelli, tenor; Signor Guilnetti, bass. 

Grand opera began the season of 1861 and I had my 
first opportunity to hear an opera given by such a galaxy 
of fine artists, being a member of. the Handel and Hayden 
Society, and assisting in the chorus and also a member of 
the celebrated choir in Dedham, Mass., I was enabled to 
have especial advantages to hear this grand music. “La 
Juive” was the first with Mme Colson, Hinkley, Signor 
Stigelli and Susini as Cardinal; Sig. Hartman, Mancini, 
Barilli, Sig. Sheele. Martha with Colson, Phillips, Brignoli, 
Susini, Arili, Mancini; Il Guiramento with Colson, Phillips, 
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Associated with Mrs. Blake-Alverson in Boston, 1861 





Brignoli, Farri; Lucia de Lammermoor with Isabel Hink- 
ley, Sig. Ferri, Sig. Lotti, Stigelli and N. Birelli. 

At the close of the season, January 28, Sig. Stigelli 
was prevailed upon to give a farewell concert in Boston 
Music Hall, assisted by the Oratorio Society and Orpheus 
Musical Society. Soloists for the occasion were Mlle. 
Carlotta Patti, who sang the aria from the Magic Flute, 
Carl Formes, basso profundi, Signor Stigelli, tenor. It 
was a gala night and every seat was filled at the exact 
hour to hear for the last time the famous tenor who had 
sung himself into the hearts of the people by his beautiful 
voice and exquisite singing of the different arias of the 
opera in which he excelled. The hall was crowded to 
overflowing. Never had I beheld such beautifully gowned 
women and brilliant lights; the tremendous chorus and the 
full orchestra left a lasting impression upon me which 
cannot be erased by time. It is over fifty years since I 
saw such gorgeous splendor and heard the marvelous 
singing of these birds of song. The singing of Mlle. 
Carlotta Patti was a revelation almost beyond my con- 
ception. I heard her in 1861 and heard Adelina in 1886, 
twenty-five years afterwards, and of the two sisters I’d 
give Carlotta the preference. Her trills were like 
warblings of the birds and filled the auditorium and 
floated to the high arched ceiling of the cupola in the 
center of the hall and sounded like a chorus of birds 
rejoicing over the advent of their nestlings. Words are 
not adequate to explain the beautiful work of this petite 
singer and the reception she received on this occasion. 
This concert was my first opportunity to hear such artists. 
They were singers and players of the highest art. 

It was to me not real. The music that I had heard 
and sung before was sacred, on the Sabbath, and in 
songs familiar at that time, Home, Sweet Home, Swanee 
River, Mary of Argyle, etc., and songs moderately diffi- 
cult, anthems and Te Deums and German leider were 
all we aspired to. Others than these were not to 
be thought of. Nothing worldly was tolerated. The 
minister’s daughters must always be proper in all walks 
of life. In 1846 when Jenny Lind made her tour 
of the world my sister Mary was the fortunate one to be 
able to hear her. All of her beautiful songs were in vogue 
and I was familiar with them, as my sister was a fine 
singer. She obtained these songs and although it is over 
sixty-six years ago I still have a great number of them, 
yellow with age, published by Pond and Company, and 
Oliver Ditson Company. ‘These publishing houses were 
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founded during my early life, Ditson and Company began 
in 1834 and I was born in 1836. When I was ten years 
old I was sent to these places to purchase the music sister 
required in her teaching, church and home songs. For 
sixty-seven years I have patronized the house of Ditson 
and Company. The original men have passed out and the 
sons are now the members of the firm. Only this year I 
_ received a cheery holiday greeting from the firm. I have 
digressed somewhat and gone back to my girlhood days 
in Cincinnati. 

Let us return again to Boston fifty years ago and listen 
to this fine concert given in Boston Music Hall. It is 
almost impossible for me to describe the grandeur of this 
magnificent chorus and the orchestra and grand organ 
with Carl Zerrahn directing this multitude of singers and 
players and Howard Dow at the organ, playing with such 
a masterful touch. The brilliant audience listened with 
marked attention to this beautiful music and the stillness 
was only broken by the mighty applause of approval at 
the close of the grand performance and the repeated recall 
of the artists who deserved all of this great demonstration. 
The first great concert was but the beginning of my 
career. In the four years I had opportunities that were 
of a lasting profit to me. It was the cradle of my musical 
life and I often go back in my mind and see those 
beautiful singers I learned to love as friends and com- 
panions in song. Friends made then have lasted as long 
as life. All have passed beyond and only five or six of 
the galaxy of male and female singers of that time are 
a to remember with pleasure the days of Auld Lang 

yne. 

During this period of 1861 the Civil War broke out 
and every patriotic man and woman was called into action. 
The union of the states must be- preserved. ‘The excite- 
ment was intense. Volunteers were called for and business 
men, clerks and rich men enrolled at once and soon our 
boys and men were drilling for the march to the south. 
It was not many weeks before the order was given to 
march. The first fire had been heard at Fort Sumter and 
the American citizen soon became a soldier and as the call 
was given he marched away. Shall I ever forget the sight 
of those splendid young men as they marched away, 
company after company. As I saw them in the strength 
of their manhood going to their destruction, my heart 
wept inwardly knowing many* of them would never 
return. But those at home had no time for repining, 
and we were called upon also to supply the needs of the 


98 


~ 


soldier who was fighting for us with willing hands and 
stout heart. Each one kept busy.’ Our choir was enlisted 
when the call came for funds, and faithfully we all 
responded. Many choirs were united by Edwin Bruce, 
and we were at once formed into a chorus of willing 
singers, great and small, in the realms of music, and in 
several months were well equipped for the work of raising 
funds for the war needs. The chorus was formed from 
Dr. Burgess’ choir of Dedham, Newton Musical Associa- 
tion, Boudoin Street choir, Church of the Unity choir, 
the Bullfinch choir, number 200 voices in all, We were 
known as the Operatic Bouquet of artists. Our repertoire 
consisted of national and martial songs, our choruses 
selected from the following great compositions: 


Il Trovatore, Verdi; Lucrezia Borgia, Donizetti; Martha, 
Flotow; Semiramide, Rossini; War Songs (male voices), Adams; 
Bohemian Girl, Balfe; I Puritani, Bellini; Maritana, Wallace; Mas- 
iniello, Auber; Enchantress, Balfe; Hark, Apollo, H. R. Bishop; 
Enchantress (male voices) Balfe; solo and choruses from Lucrezia 
Borgia, Donizetti; Hail to the Chief, Il Templario, Nicolai; quintette 
and chorus from Martha, Flotow; Miserere, from Il Trovatore, 
Verdi; Chorus of Martyrs, Donizetti; La Fille Du Regiment, 
Donizetti; chorus from Maritana, Wallace; chorus from II Lombardi, 
Verdi; trio and chorus, Attila, Verdi; solo and chorus, Martha, 
Flotow; trio, Charity, Rossini; trio and chorus, Ernani, Verdi; 
chorus, full, Gibby La Cornemuse, Clapisson. 


In the spirit of the times these two hundred voices 
trained especially for the occasion, it was not to be 
wondered at that success followed our efforts. Whenever 
we were called old Tremont Temple was filled to the 
doors. Our treasury was never depleted during all the 
months we were doing service in the cause of the soldier 
and his needs. Boston Music Hall, churches in the smaller 
cities were always filled to overflowing whenever we 
appeared in Dedham, Medford, Roxbury and Old South 
Church. For nearly two years this work went on. In 
1862 my husband decided to come home once more, as 
there was less need for our services. We were in Santa 
Cruz when the war ended, still helping the cause through 
the Christian Sanitary Commission, founded at the be- 
ginning of the rebellion. Money was supplied through 
this medium, and through free contributions from the 
different states of the Union and churches and societies, 
etc. Having had much experience in the East we were 
enabled to be of great assistance to the musical people of 
Santa Cruz and made successful entertainments for the 
cause for the following year which aroused the patriotic 
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fire in the hearts of the California defenders of the Union 
and crowned our efforts with success until the end of this 
dreadful war. 

In 1869, Mr. Blake having failed in his business, we 
left Santa Cruz and returned once more to San Francisco 
to retrieve our lost fortune. Youth, hope and energy were 
my strong salient points and I began in earnest to gain a 
substantial footing in music. My opportunity came with 
the Lyster Opera troupe and through efforts of a friend, 
Mrs. Cameron, who was employed there as soprano, I 
secured a position at $20 per week during their season in 
San Francisco. 

I regret that I cannot remember the name of the 

Baptist pastor during my stay in Santa Cruz. He is the 
only minister whose name I have failed to recall, yet I 
can see his kindly face, and I gladly helped his congrega- 
tion many times when extra help was needed. It has 
been so many years ago there is no one to help me in my 
research. ‘This is the first link in my chain of evidence 
that has to be left unfinished, to my sorrow. 

Returning once more to San Francisco I gave my 
services in the choir of Calvary Church, then on the north 
side of Bush street, between Montgomery and Sansome 
streets, Rev. W. A. Scott, pastor; Prof. G. A. Scott, 
organist, and Washington Elliott, choir master of the large 
chorus choir. I became the alto of the quartette, Mrs. 
Van Brunt soprano, W. Elliott tenor, Charles Parent bass. 
Dr. W. A. Scott was pastor for a short time and Rev. W. 
Wadsworth succeeded him. I remained in this choir 
until 1863, when I was offered the place in the choir of 
the First Presbyterian Church with a salary attached for 
the first time during my services in these many churches. 
Rev. Mr. Anderson was the pastor and George Pettinos 
organist. Sarah Watkins soprano, M..R. Blake contralto, 
Matthew Anderson tenor, Cornelius Makin bass—one of 
the best choirs in the city, splendid voices and good 
singers. I continued here nearly two years, when there 
was an offer for the place in St. John’s choir for me at 
an advanced salary. I regretted to leave where I had 
enjoyed the music and the singers, but in the meantime 
my husband failed in business and I had two children 
to support. I accepted the St. John’s choir offer for 
financial reasons. ‘The pastor was Rev. W. A. Scott, 
Frederick Katzenbach organist, Mrs. Robert Moore 
soprano, Mrs. M. R. Blake contralto, Joseph Maguire 
tenor, and later, Vernon Lincoln and C, Makin, bass. I 
resigned this choir after almost three years’ service, to 
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take the alto position in Dr. Lacy’s choir, Congregational 
church, corner of California and Dupont streets. Later 
Dr. Stone arrived and on the Sabbath of his first sermon 
the organist was Mr. Douglas; Georgiana Leach, Mrs. 
Northrup, Mrs. Oliphant, sopranos; Mrs. Margaret Blake, 
Miss Abbie Oliphant, altos; Signor Gregg, basso; Joe 
Maguire, tenor, with a small chorus choir added. The musi- 
cal service was of a high order. The sopranos were the 
foremost singers of their time. Mrs. Leach left later 
and became the soprano of Starr King Unitarian Church 
in Stockton street. Mrs. Northrup went to the new First 
Congregational Church in Post and Mason streets. She 
was there for years. Samuel D. Mayer was organist at 
that time, Dr. Stone pastor and later Dr. Adams. At the 
time of writing Dr. Charles F. Aked from New York is 
pastor. 

When Dr. Stone arrived from the East he had also in 
his company Mr. George Powers, and, by some arrange- 
ment, without any warning, the organist and quartette were 
unseated by the clique he had formed of his friends. The 
members of his quartette were in their places the next 
Sabbath when the regular quartette arrived, consequently 
we all were obliged to retire. When the new choir began 
there was a surprise in store for every one. ‘There was 
nothing for the old choir to do but walk out. There was 
great grief over the abrupt dismissal. Mr. Benchly of 
the musical committee was consulted and nothing could 
be done with the friends of the new pastor. It was a 
church scandal of the gravest sort. Dr. Powers was from 
the East and intended to show San Francisco superior 
music from Boston. He found out before he had been 
there long that superior men and women were already in 
the field, and while he continued at the church as organist 
his influence in music had been tainted and his band of 
singers were so inferior to those ousted that they had 
but a short life in the church. I immediately returned to 
St. Patrick’s Church in Mission street and remained there 
altogether ten years. Our work was very difficult and 
we had many high days and holidays, requiems, fes- 
tivals and concerts for the organ fund which had been 
ordered from abroad, and we were supposed to help the 
organ fund along until it came. I am not sure how many 
concerts we gave, but they were all of a high standard. 
Professor Dohrmann, one of our leading musicians, was 
organist, also leader of orchestras, and our concerts were 
given with orchestral’ accompaniment. Besides the great 
voices in the choir we had operatic stars whenever they 
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came with their troupes. Nearly all of the Italians being 
Catholics, Father Gray easily obtained their services and 
our soloists were artists music-lovers were glad to hear. 
By permisson of Professor Dohrmann I have inserted this 
picture of the organ. It is the only thing left of this 
magnificent instrument, which cost $10,000. The earth- 
quake and fire left not a vestige of anything that could 
be kept as a relic—one of the most beautiful organs that 
I ever sang with and played by the dean of organists. 

During my time there were five fine singers, singing 
this difficult music: Mrs. Taylor, a Spanish soprano; 
Mrs. Urgi, English soprano; Miss Louisa Tourney, French 
soprano; Signora Bianchi, Italian soprano, who afterwards 
became the contralto when her voice fell by much singing 
and age. I became alarmed and feared I would also be 
obliged to resign. I was offered the position in Calvary 
Church once more. A new Calvary had been built on the 
corner of Geary and Powell streets, Rev. John Hemphill, 
pastor. JI mentioned the fact to our leader, Prof. Dohr- 
mann, and he objected to my going, saying he could not 
replace me. When I told him I had been offered a year’s 
contract witth more pay he consented. I remained until 
he obtained another contralto in Miss Ella Steele. I re- 
mained as contralto in this choir for the years that Rev. 
John Hemphill held it, which was twelve years, and also 
with Rev. Mr. Spucher. At the same time I sang on 
Saturdays at the Synagogue in Mission street, Rabbi Bet- 
telheim, with the members of Calvary choir, excepting the 
soprano. The choir soprano of the Synagogue was Miss 
Carrie Hineman and Mr. Newman was bass. I was the 
contralto of both choirs, Harry Gates, tenor. I continued 
in this choir six years. I had advanced toward the age of 
fifty years and the work of the two church choirs, my 
many singing pupils, art work, added to my professional 
work, began to tell upon my strength and at last I felt I 
must do something as a remedy or succumb to the in- 
evitable. This was in 1886. 

My son, George Blake, lived in San Bernardino, where 
he played in the Opera House orchestra and was leader 
of the Seventh Regiment band. My son William, alarmed 
at my condition, had written, unknown to me, to his 
brother, saying that I had worked long enough and that 
he should send for me. I was surprised when I received 
the word, “Mother, come,” not aware he knew the con- 
dition. I had many hours of thought before I could decide 
when my voice was not even impaired, to give up my 
life’s work and be a drone in the hive. At last I yielded 
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to the desire of my sons to go south. I promised on 
condition that I came unheralded. I supposed I was going 
so far away no one knew me. Alas, this world is small, 
so it behooves us all to make our reputation without fault. 
I sent in my resignation to Calvary and the Synagogue 
musical committees, and bade good-bye, I supposed, to music 
and old associations forever. I would never be able to 
describe the deep sorrow that was depicted on the counten- 
ance of pastor and people, rabbi and congregation and the 
members of the young peoples’ societies of the church 
with whom I had labored for so many years and assisted 
in their successful efforts from season to season. It was 
the heroic battle of my life to voluntarily cut loose from 
all that had been so auspicious during my many years of 
service. I was held in great affection by the people of 
San Francisco, who always gave me the most cordial 
welcome whenever I appeared in the churches or concert 
halls or took part in patriotic exercises. 

I left San Francisco December 1, and had two days 
of travel. It seemed as though I was in another world, 
cut loose from all I ever cherished. The world never 
looked so vast to me before and it was as an open desert 
without one friendly face in sight, alone, adrift, knowing 
not the ultimate point of my travels. I was rudely 
awakened the morning of the second day by the whistle 
of the engine and the clamor of bells and bustling of 
feet. I arose quickly and soon was received by my son, 
who was awaiting my coming, and I said, “Here I am, I 
have obeyed your orders and now I am to do just as I 
please, and rest from my labor.” He replied, “You have 
earned your rest after all these years, mother.” So we hap- 
pily proceeded to his cottage, where welcome awaited us. 
Ali seemed strange to me after so many years in San Fran- 
cisco where I was known to all, yet I hoped to meet other 
pleasant faces and cheerfully accepted the situation with 
my son and daughter and their friends. During our 
conversation my daughter informed me that the ladies of 
the Episcopal Guild had voted unanimously that I had 
been accepted as the soloist of the choir of St. John’s 
Church. Through their efforts I was to receive the salary 
of $20 a month. The church was not more than a 
beginning. The congregation worshipped in a large 
store on one of the main streets which had been fitted 
into a comfortable chapel. Mrs. Foster, from San 
Francisco, one of the many musical people there, had 
settled in that city and was the organist of that church, 
unknown to me, as I supposed, but when we met her 
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greeting, “I am glad to meet you, Charity Pecksniff,” sur- 
prised me.. Through her the people soon found out 
who I was and I not only had the church position secured 
but also eight pupils ready to begin lessons in voice when 
I was ready to open my studio to them. So good or evil 
report follows us through our lives and makes for us our 
success or failure. 

I made my first appearance at the Christmas service, 
which had been prepared with care, and extra voices were 
secured. My son had added from his orchestra three 
instruments in addition to the organ for the morning and 
evening services of the Christmas festival. The chapel 
was crowded to the doors and those who were unable to 
come in remained on the sidewalk during the services. 
The new singer was to be heard for the first time. I had 
chosen the beautiful Cavatina by Raff, and was accom- 
panied by Mr. F. Erbe on the violin, who played the 
obligato with exquisite grace and finish. In the evening 
I sang Praise Thou the Lord, O My Soul, by Holden, 
with two violins, cello and organ accompaniment. ‘This 
extra service was the forerunner of other good services 
for the length of eight months, when the ladies’ funds 
were so low they were obliged to discontinue my services, 
with profound sorrow, as the chapel had been crowded 
during all these weeks and the place was getting too small 
for the worshippers. A church building had been begun 
and money was needed there, so I reluctantly departed 
and took up the work in the Catholic church with Father. 
Stockman, priest, at a salary of $40 a month, Miss 
Zabriskie, organist. The choir was composed of sisters 
from the convent, with a tenor and bass by two young 
priests who sang well the songs and chants of the church. 
In all these weeks I had also begun my classes and 
taught singing and painting. The change had _ benefited 
me and I busily passed the days and weeks, adding all 
the time new voice and painting pupils until I numbered 
fifty-one pupils and classes twice a week in Colton and 
San Bernardino. I was as busy as ever I was in San 
Francisco, But, alas, the hot climate (104 degrees in the 
morning) to which I was a stranger, was more than I 
could stand. At noon no one stirred out of the house or 
store. I stood the weather for sixteen months, then my 
family doctor ordered me back to San Francisco if I 
wanted to live. 

I left San Bernardino for San Francisco, May 11, 
1889. Arriving in San Francisco I took a flat on Geary 
street, near Steiner. On July 6 I began my work in the 


104 


Larkin Presbyterian Church and continued there one year, 
when no funds separated singer’and people. I gave the 
small struggling congregation another month of my 
services. ‘The congregation met in a hall in the Western 
Addition. I think a church was built later, but it, like 
everything else, was destroyed in the earthquake year. I 
never returned, for after a year at the Geary street flat my 
son William and I concluded to move to Oakland. I had 
lost my position in the churches. Calvary Church offered me 
my old place but I did not wish to oust another who 
was giving satisfaction, and declined the honor. In 
Oakland we rented one of Mr. Bilger’s cottages on Fourth 
avenue. After remaining there for two years and a half 
my son William married and returned to San Francisco 
to live. 

I stayed in Oakland and began my music in the 
Pilgrim Congregational Church, through the influence of 
one of my early musical friends, Mrs. Nellie Wetherbee. 
I went to oblige her, as she was one of the leading spirits 
of the church. I remained with this church until Miss 
Mary Fox went East and the leader, Mr. Benham, came 
for me to take her place in the choir of the First Con- 
gregational church, Rev. Dr. McLean, pastor. I occupied 
this place for six months, giving the greatest satisfaction. 
Then I returned to Pilgrim Congregational Church and 
continued there three years. Miss Hough was organist 
and Mr. Redfield, choirmaster. I sang at first with the 
quartette, Mrs. Mollie Dewing, Mr. Redfield and Harry Mel- 
vin, now Justice of the California Supreme Court. After- 
ward when Mrs. Dewing left for the First Methodist 
Church as soprano we had Mrs. Andrew Fine, soprano. 
Later Mr. Redfield took charge of St. Andrew’s choir 
in West Oakland, and I was left as soloist of the choir. 
Having a number of pupils in the members of the Chris- 
tian Endeavor Society, I was urged upon by the pastor, 
Rev. Mr. McNutt, to take charge of the choir, which I did. 
Miss Hough continued as organist until she went abroad to 
study in London. Miss Bertha Hunter, who was an efficient 
organist, continued until my directorship closed with the 
advent of Rev. Mr. Silcox, who wished a man director 
in the choir where he was pastor. I left the choir after 
I had served almost continuously from 1890 to 1895. 
Six months of that time I sang for the First Congre- 
gational Church in Oakland. The first time was in 1890. 
In 1894 I substituted for two months while the contralto 
was ill. After leaving this church I sang with the St. 
Andrew’s choir from January, 1893, until after the Easter 
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service, April 2, almost four months. On January 31, 
1896, I began in the English Lutheran Church, corner 
Grove and Sixteenth streets. Mr. Walling was director, 
Miss Margaret Oaks and Miss Mabel Hussey were the 
organists during the time. I sang here until July 16, 
1897, as a memorial to my mother, who was a Lutheran 
in her faith, and the church was new and beautiful to sing 
in. I gave my services for a year and a half. Mr. 
Bushnell, the pastor, was popular and the church flourished 
greatly during the time. In December, 1897, I assisted 
the choir of the Church of the Advent, East Oakland, 
Dr. V. Marshall Law, rector, at their Christmas service, 
giving such satisfaction that I was prevailed upon to help 
the choir. My sister, Mrs. Harrold, and family 
worshipped there and her two daughters were in the 
choir. As I had no other church in view, I consented and 
continued for eight months. During that time we gave 
several fine concerts and on one occasion gave The 
Daughter of Jairus with great success, H. Melvin, bass; 
Miss Alberta Morse, soprano; Mr. Thornton, tenor; Mrs. 
M. B. Alverson, contralto. Several other artists with 
violin and cello assisted the regular choir of forty voices. 
They were strangers to me so I have reluctantly omitted 
their names. They were excellent musicians. During the 
eight months’ service there occurred a number of pre- 
tentious musical undertakings which were meritorious as 
well as financially successful. 

In 1899 I was once more called to the English Lutheran 
Church to direct the choir, with salary. I had twenty 
picked voices thoroughly placed and true. We occupied 
the upper gallery and all was in readiness to begin the 
new undertaking by the first Sunday in March, 1899. 
The church was full and also the Sabbath school. rooms 
were required to seat the people who were anxious to 
hear the new choir. The rehearsals had been thorough 
and we had no fear of failure, and the people were not 
disappointed at the new order of things. How well they 
all sang—how beautiful was the service of those young 
voices, and what praises were showered upon them for 
their work by the congregation for their anthems, chants, 
hymns and offertories! For three years this order of 
things lasted and all the time the voices were fully 
developed and giving weekly more satisfaction. The 
Easter and Christmas services were efforts worth remem- 
bering in history, and I write with great pride because 
of the good work I was able to produce with these young 
voices in the service of song. On December 30, 1900, I sent 
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in my resignation, which was very reluctantly accepted. 
I was now sixty-five years of age and my many pupils 
and two services on the Sabbath with necessary rehearsals 
became too strenuous. I had been in the active life of 
song long enough to lay down the baton. 

On January 6, 1901, I sang for the last time in regular 
active service. Later in the year I assisted at different 
times the Fruitvale Congregational chapel, Eighth Ave- 
nue Methodist Church, Brooklyn Presbyterian Church, 
churches in Alameda and other small struggling 
churches when they needed a helping hand. It was 
my pleasure to do what I could to encourage the 
pastors and people of these small mission churches and in 
other churches where I had sung before on extra occa- 
sions. On September 1, 1901, on returning from St. Paul’s 
Church, after having heard the monthly programme of song, 
I met my old Santa Cruz friends of 1864, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Metti and with them walked to their home. 
‘After spending a pleasant hour with them Mr. Metti 
escorted me to the San Pablo avenue cars. On alighting 
from the car at the corner of Broadway and Thirteenth 
street the motorman started up when I was but half 
way down and I was not able to hold on firmly enough, 
consequently the car shot out and left me on the street 
with a broken body. The accident closed forever my use- 
fulness as a public singer and rang down for me the 
curtain upon any future work of this kind, to my great 
sorrow. ‘Twelve long years I have borne this unhappy 
condition of things, yet I have not been a drone in the 
hive of busy humanity. I have fought the battle and 
won, and am still able to wear a smiling countenance and 
guide the young people into the pleasant path of song, 
and my success has been a compensation for all the suf- 
fering which has passed. As long as I am a factor for 
usefulness I will cheerfully do my duty. As long as I am 
able to chronicle the best results as a competent teacher of 
voice, which has been my vocation for over thirty years, I 
will be content. I have been rewarded by having given to 
our state many beautiful singers who remember with grati- 
tude their aged instructor, no matter where they may reside, 
and a number of them are climbing and have climbed to 
high positions of prominence as singers of ability, and 
with personal attractions which have given them their 
stepping-stones to higher attainments in the art of vocal 
music. 
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CHAPTER ELEVEN 


GOLDEN JUBILEE OF SONG SERVICE, JUNE 12, 1896 


=j|HREE days before my sixtieth birthday, which 
sy occurred on June 12, 1896, I incidentally men- 


yi] also be fifty years a singer before the public. 
See The next morning a phone message asked me 
to come down to the Call office on some G. A. R. business, 
as I supposed. ‘This I did. 

When I entered the office I was engaged in conver- 
sation for an hour while, unknown to me, a shorthand 
reporter and an artist were taking notes. I returned to 
my studio unconscious that my words had been recorded 
and that my picture had been sketched by the quick hand 
of Richard Partington. What was my great surprise on 
opening the Call on the morning of the 12th to find 
myself pictured on the first page as happily laughing as 
could be. The headlines ran like this: 





HAS SUNG FOR HALF A CENTURY 





Mrs. Biraxe-Atverson LoANED Her Voice 
To Ain UNiIon SoLpiers 





HER JUBILEE RECEPTION 





Mave Her Desut In AN Onto CHURCH 
WHEN A LittLte Maw or TEN 





SINGS AS LUSTILY AS EVER 





She Has Sung for Fifty Years in Scores 
of Churches, Halls and Theatres from 
Boston Across the Continent to California 


A 





My astonishment knew no bounds, for I always shrink 
from publicity even though I have become conspicuous 
during my singing life. My nature is domestic and, 
unless necessary, I avoid the notoriety of the press. 
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GOLDEN JUBILEE OF SONG, JUNE 12, 1896 


ry 





Directly I was called to the door and when I opened it 
who should be there but two men and two ladies of Lyon 
Corps No. 6, G. A. R., bringing me two beautiful oak 
chairs as an offering from the corps with congratulations 
upon my birthday. 

They had gone but a short time when another dele- 
gation arrived, this time from Appomattox Corps, bring- 
ing me a handsome basket of beautiful carnations and 
ferns, decorated with white ribbon and lettered in gold 
with the congratulations of the corps. 

After this second offering I thought it wise for me 
to do something by way of preparation, so I brought 
out all of my cherished war relics, flags and banners, 
medals and badges I had received in the years past. I 
soon had my rooms adorned for whoever else might come. 

I had not long to wait. Letters, telegrams, messages, 
flowers, an immense cake decorated for the occasion with 
all kinds of suitable emblems of music for “California’s 
Prima Donna, Mrs. Blake-Alverson,” from Henry Feld- 
-mann for the German Society of Oakland. 

All morning various offerings were sent in. Early in 
the afternoon friends began to come in by twos and 
threes and by evening 180 people had called, people of all 
walks of life, some of the members of the Handel and 
Haydn Society came from across the bay to renew an 
acquaintance of many years. Walter and Mrs. Marriner- 
Campbell were among the friends of long ago. Others 
were Messrs. Julius Oettl, J. H. Stedman, Fred Katzen- 
bach, Harry Hunt, Q. A. Chase, William Bellrose, Zeno 
Mauvais, H. A. Redfield, John W. Metcalf, Clark Wise, 
S. J. Bruce of Kohler & Chase, who honored me by their 
presence. 

I was so excited I had not missed many prominent 
pupils; but when evening came I heard voices and foot- 
steps and going quietly to the door I discovered some 
three score of my pupils and their parents arranging 
their programme sotto voce in the hallway for the final sur- 
prise of the day. It was a happy chance I was ready 
for them. ‘The bay window of the music-room was a 
lovely bower of flowers and verdure and on a draped 
table was the huge cake with its sixty candles all ablaze, 
one for each year. My appearance disturbed their prep- 
aration for a moment only, then all was mirth and jollity. 

After congratulations a programme was given followed 
by a banquet. Many happy speeches of compliment were 
made and I gave them in return a short sketch of my 
musical life. At the close of the recital we reluctantly 
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separated after greatly enjoying the unusual opportunity 
of celebrating two golden jubilees of one life on the same 
day. 

Words are inadequate to express my gratitude to all 
who were factors in making this one of the greatest days 
I ever experienced. It seemed that everybody was a 
friend. The newspapers vied with each other in their 
write-ups of the occasion. The Call, Tribune, Chronicle, 
Enquirer, Saturday Night, Berkeley Gazette, Santa Cruz 
Surf, Examiner, Benicia Era, the Stockton and Sacra- 
mento papers all ran full articles and pictures in my 
honor. At this late day I tender my sincere thanks for 
favors and kindly criticisms, from time immemorial. 
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Pen sketch of Mrs. Blake-Alverson by Richard Partington, made on the 
occasion of the semi-centenary of her career as a public singer, June 12, 1896. 
Mrs. Alverson at this time was sixty years of age. 
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CHAPTER TWELVE 


CAMILLA URSO’S FESTIVAL, 1873. MADAME ANNA BISHOP. 
THE LORING CLUB. ALFRED WILKIE, FRANK 
GILDER, D, P. HUGHES. 


&—| NE of the most difficult tasks in writing my 
‘| memoirs is the choice of the most important 
happenings in a busy life. There are so many 
things to speak of it is hard to know where 

: to begin. I cannot begin with a more appro- 
priate event than the Fourth of July celebration which 
took place in 1869, with William Seward, Secretary of 
State, in one of the boxes of the California theater. 


Alex Austin, Esq., was president of the day and called 
the assemblage to order. 


The programme was as follows: 

Prayer by Rev. H. D. Lathrop. 

Music by the orchestra. 

Reading of the Declaration of Independence by Lawrence 
Barrett, Esq. 

God Bless our Glorious Land (written for the Fourth of July, 
ce by our friend Sam Booth). Full chorus, George T. Evans, 
eader, 

Poem by R-C. Hopkins, Esq., read by John McCulloch, Esq. 

Music, orchestra. 

Vocal music, Gloria in Excelsis, Mozart. 

Oration by Henry E. Highton, Esq. 

Song, Star Spangled Banner. 

Full chorus from the Handel and Hayden Society and quartette 
composed of Mrs. S. D. Mayer, soprano; Mrs. M. R. Blake, con- 
tralto; Mr. S. D. Mayer, tenor; Walter C. Campbell, bass. 

Music, orchestra. 





In 1868 we were visited by the Lyster Opera company 
from Australia, which gave a season of ten operas at the 
old Metropolitan Theater on Montgomery street. They 
brought with them a goodly company of artists. 


Henry Squires, tenor Lucy Escott, soprano 
W. F. Baker, tenor Geraldine Warden, mezzo soprano 
Armes Beaumont, tenor Mrs. Ada King, contralto 


Mr. Sutcliff, baritone 


LOCAL SINGERS 
Sig. Roncovieri, tenor Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto 
Mr. Nathanson, bass Mrs. Cameron, soprano 
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They gave, December 21 and 22, Les Huguenots; December 23 
and 24, Bohemian Girl; December 25, Maritana. 


After the close of the season Mr. Squires and Miss 
Escott gave a farewell concert in Pacific Hall in which I 
participated and sang with them the celebrated trio, 
Protect Us Through the Coming Night. 

On May 16, 1870, the Handel and Hayden Society gave 
Rossini’s Stabat Mater in Sacramento, Prof. Hugo Mans- 
feldt, leader, assisted by the societies of Sacramento. The 
chorus was 500 strong, the soloists were the best to be 
secured, assisted by Henry Heyman, violin soloist. 


Herr Wenderlich, bass Mrs. J. M. Pierce, soprano 

W. C. Campbell, bass Mrs. McNeil (of Sacramento) 
Samuel C. Mayer, tenor soprano 

Matthew Anderson, tenor Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto 
Mrs. Marriner, soprano Miss Hewlett, contralto 

Mrs. S. Little, soprano Miss K. Stone, contralto 


Cornet solo, Mr. Dick Kohler and full orchestra. 

Anvil chorus, with artillery accompaniment. 

The undertaking was a financial as well as a musical 
success and added one more wreath of laurels to our 
musical advancement in 1873. 

Also in this year the celebrated violin virtuoso, Camilla 
Urso, came to San Francisco on a tour. ‘The Mechanics 
Pavilion then stood on the square of Stockton and Powell, 
Geary and Post streets, and numerous entertainments were 
given there. The musical festival had been successfully 
opened with Camilla Urso as soloist, and on the second 
day she tendered the society a benefit concert. The 
programme, a noted one which should be preserved, is as 
follows: 

MUSICAL FESTIVAL 


TENDERED BY CAMILLA URSO 
in aid of The Mercantile Library of San Francisco 
at the 
MECHANICS PAVILION 





FIRST PART 
LOVETLULC PILE Hapa cee ee tin valae co tice tras cies cases $ Cherubini 
Grand orchestra of 150 men. 
2. Glory to God on High (from 12th Mass)............-.. Mozart 
Oratorio chorus, 1,200 voices. 
3. Symphony in C (Andante and Allegro)...........-..+..-- Gade 
Grand orchestra of 150 pieces. 
4. (a) Sleepers, Awake, Choral from St. Paul........ Mendelssohn 
(b) Prayer of Moses in Egypt..........:-.seseeeeeee was . Rossini 
5. Grand Concerto for the Violin (orchestral accompaniment) .. 


Beethoven 
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PART II 


1. Chorus, The Heavens are Telling (from the Creation) .. Hayden 
Oratorio chorus of 1,200 voices 

2e° Overture (Gb, bp reischutzs aa dem cebiolsies eiaieisteis stores erly srotete Weber 
Grand Military Band, 150 men. 

3, Hallelujah Chorus from “Messiah” ....2.:. 0.2.0. sews sien Handel 

a Oratorio chorus of 1,200 voices. : 

4,2 Anvil’ Chorus) fromill ‘Trovatoresc. .- ssaiet wa cs eels clei wn Verdi 


Full chorus of 1,200. Organ. Grand orchestra of 150. Full 
military band, drum corps of the city militia, 50 anvils, 
100 firemen, city fire bells and cannon to be fired 
from the stand of the leader by use of electricity. 


General Conductor, Mr. R. Herold. Organist, Gustav A. Scott. 


These concerts were among the grandest achievements 
of our time. The music of the musicians and singers was 
par excellence and should never be forgotten as long as 
history can keep it alive. How vividly is the scene before 
me—the magnificent chorus, the pealing of the organ 
tones, the excellent performance of the orchestra and the 
beautiful playing of Camilla Urso and the enwrapt listeners 
that crowded the old pavilion to overflowing. ‘Those were 
days of music for Californians who knew how to make it 
and we should always have the greatest pride in recounting 
these magnificent efforts. 

In the year 1874, when Madam Anna Bishop was 
making her American tour, she included San Francisco, 
and with her troupe came also Alfred Wilkie, tenor, and 
Frank Gilder of New York, an organist and pianist of 
high repute. He was a genius in a class of his own. As 
the Salt Lake papers said of him, “Frank Gilder, who 
can snatch more music out of a piano than Beethoven 
could write in a week, is with the Lingard Company and 
will play a number of solos tonight. He is an entire 
orchestra, a sort of a condensed brass band, and those 
who don’t hear him will never know what pianos were 
invented for.” This was a unique “ad.”, but was just 
about right. I was employed by him when he inaugurated 
his popular twenty-five-cent concerts. He gave thirty-six 
in the course and I sang twenty-five times for him. I 
sang one evening at one of Madam Bishop’s concerts, and 
after he heard me sing Gatty’s Fair Dove. (my ghost 
song, as he called it) he planned out these concerts—some- 
thing out of the ordinary. Each artist received ten dollars, 
no matter how high he stood in his calling, or the prices 
he received from other managers. That was the order of 
things and each one who sang must take that or not sing. 
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We began in the hall of the Y. M. C. A. on Sutter 
street. The following artists appeared: Mrs. M. R. Blake, 
contralto; M. A. Anderson, tenor; Sig. C. Orlandini, 
baritone; Frank Gilder, pianist. 

The morning Chronicle had this to say in regard to 
the first concert: 


“RRANK GILDER’S POPULAR CONCERTS 


“The first of the series was given in the presence of a 
large and fashionable audience. The music was first-class 
in every respect and nearly every piece was encored. 





Mme. Anna Bishop, beloved instructor of Mrs. Blake-Alverson 


and with whom she sang in many concerts. 


Gilder’s Galop de Concert and Orlandini’s Largo al Acto- 
tum most emphatically so. Mrs. Blake distinguished herself 
as an accomplished vocalist in Millard’s song, When the 
Tide Comes In, and in the favorite old Scotch ballad, John 
Anderson, My Joe. It was supposed from the low price 
that these concerts would be beneath the notice of the 
high toned dilettanti of the city, but the performance 
last evening has completely disabused not only the nicely- 
critical, but the public generally of this idea. The series 
is to be continued. The second in the course will be given 
on Tuesday eve of next week.” 

. The second concert on Tuesday was given with Madam 
Anna Bishop, Mrs. M. R. Blake; Cornelius Makin, bass; 
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Prof. von der Mehden, baritone; Frank Gilder, solo cor- 
netist. With the sixth concert in the Y. M. C. A. hall 
we found the hall too small for our audiences, and then 
went to Platt’s Hall. Not two-thirds of the people could 
get in. We tried Pacific Hall, and that did for several 
times, and then there were enough people on the outside 
to fill an ordinary hall. The theaters were too expensive, 
sO we went on the road. We gave two concerts in 
Stockton theater to packed houses; two in Santa Cruz in 
the pavilion, with great success; two nights in Vallejo, 
when every seat was taken, the gallery packed and faces 
peeping in at the windows. A laughable act not on the 
programme occurred that evening which, I think, Walter 
Campbell and myself will never forget. We had a duet 
in which we always claimed the house, and this evening 
when our number came Mr. Gilder began his quaint 
Quaker march and Reuben was to come from one side of 
the stage and Rachel, on the other, and meet in the center 
of the stage like two prim Quakers. I took the steps 
with Mr. Gilder’s tom tom of quaint chords and I 
arrived in the front of the stage and no Walter. I was 
in dismay and the people began to laugh, especially a 
portly individual sitting directly in front of the orchestra. 
He thought it was all in the bill; Madam Bishop, in the 
wings, feared the performance was ruined. I tried with 
all my might to keep from laughing at Mr. Gilder, who 
was keeping up the incessant march. At last I turned 
and saw Walter Campbell standing beside me with a face 
like a marble statue, still and pious as the most devout 
Quaker, waiting for me to begin, rising and falling on 
his toes. I began my song, “Reuben, I have long been 
thinking, etc.” and the song went on, and between each 
stanza the applause was deafening and continued until the 
last too-ral-loo had died away. We received five recalls. 
The paper came out with glowing accounts of the success 
Walter and I had won and we were lionized the rest of 
the season. When we were allowed to retire, Walter, in 
his quaint way, said to me, “Susan Jane, you almost 
made me laugh. I never went through such an ordeal in 
all my singing days. It seemed I was destined to stand 
there forever before you began.” I think we have laughed 
over that concert time and time again. It is one of our 
best jokes between us when we recount the enjoyment 
of our successful concerts given in California, Oregon 
and British Columbia. 

After returning from these smaller towns Mr. Gilder 
resumed the popular concerts in Pacific Hall until the 
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close of the thirty-sixth concert. It was while we sang 
in Pacific Hall that King Kalakua was the honored guest. 
Sam Booth composed a welcome song to His Majesty 
and great was the reception given him. ‘These concerts 
made quite a stir among the older musicians, who thought 
it strange that a twenty-five-cent entertainment should re- 
ceive such acknowledgment. The halls of the dollar con- 
certs were deserted and the twenty-five-cent concert hall 
was overflowing with music lovers. ‘The older musicians 
challenged Gilder to play the music of the old masters. 
He consented, but the trial never came to anything but 
words. After he had gone back to New York these dis- 
gruntled musicians tried to do the same as Mr. Gilder had 
done, but it was a complete failure. One of the thirty- 
six concerts was given in the ‘ent Amphitheater back of 
the Palace Hotel, July 4, 1874. The artists were Mme. 
Anna Bishop, soprano; Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto; Alfred 
Wilkie, tenor; Cornelius Makin, bass. ‘The Silver Cornet 
band was under the direction of Professor Henry von der 
Mehden and Frank Gilder, pianist. There was an audience 
of 12,000 people and the programme was one to be re- 
membered for its musical value and splendid singers who 
received the plaudits of the people in their great en- 
thusiasm at the successful and artistic performance of each 
number. 


PROGRAMME FOR JULY 4TH, 1874 


ievOvertuse— Poet and Pegsatit'..0-. 0 sie cena sescckecceees Suppe 
Ze oonr snes owore of Bunker Hill yon eo. icen siovicie sidleuics Covert 
Mr. C. Makin 
3. Scotch Ballad. Within a Mile of Edinborough Town. 
(encore) Annie Laurie. 

Mrs. M. R. Blake 

4. Piano solo. America, with variations...........00..e0005 Gilder 

Frank Gilder 
Sdorand Atria. Let the Bright Seraphim, «23 6.6.6 isch wccle « Handel 
Mme. Anna Bishop; Prof. Mehden, cornet obligato 

Gn sone.) The Anchor's, Weighed: (2.5). ..ncwesls osiscisoceles oe Braham 
Mr. Alfred Wilkie 

v4 Sarand operatic pot-pOurri. ies cn aie ds «Ph aelcie a Von der Mehden 
SECOND PART 

1. Duet. The Moon Has Raised Her Lamp Above........... 

Messrs. Alfred Wilkie and C. Makin 

2. Ballad. Old Folks at Home (by request)............... Foster 
Mme. Anna Bishop 

3. Quartette for horns. Call ue aes Caetlerttectetasa sist ofsis see Halevy 

an 
AES OOM IVE. OA MeTICAS eri hianls craisteda ts, Caiso Sle treielsls Saas Millard 


(Encore) Uncle Sam’s Farm 
Mrs. M. R. Blake 
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g' Ballad. . Will-o’ the Wisp tacit, <i.s%- eee rege ae 
" Mr. C. Makin 


6. Song. The Star Spangled Banner..........++-- se teneeeees 
Madam Anna Bishop and the other artists 


7. Grand finale, National Melodies of different nations: nsec 
Von der Mehden 


e gletlasat eiela veh, orb ofe eis inte pinta slo 1s, «201 6 AEST [4785658 '97 6) Ris) eke) Sas oe 


Silver Cornet Band 


In speaking of these concerts it is interesting to note 
the number of fine singers that we had in California in 
1874 and how easy it was for a manager to select the best 
out of these for any occasion. 

Women’s Voices: Madam Bishop, Mrs. M. R. Blake, Mrs. A. 
Thiesen, Miss Marian Singer, Mlle. Franzini, Mlle. Anna Elzer, 
Miss Susan Galton, Madam Babcock, Signora Bianchi, Mrs. Eliza 
Boston, Miss Rowley. 

Men’s Voices: Signor C. Orlandini, Charles Metti, M. A. Ander- 
son, C. Makin, Henry Baker (tenor of the opera troupe), Sig. Luigo 
Contini, Ben. Clark, W. Finkeldey, Carmini Morley, Alfred Kelleher, 
Sig. Fulvio Rigo, Sig. E. Bianchi, Alfred Wilkie, Sig. G. Marra, 
W. C. Campbell, Mons. Davidowitz (Russian opera tenor), Geo. 
Carltos, Sam Booth, Amos Durant, F. L. Phelps. 

Musicians: F. Gilder, Prof. Hartman, Prof. H. von der Mehden, 
Ernest Schlott, Mulder Fabbri, Prof. M. Schultz, C. J. J. Smith 
(flutist), Louis Boedecker (pianist), Stephen Marsh (harpist), 
George L. Blake (cornetist), Bender, Shepherd, Emerson, Wilson 
(horn quartet), Miss Rotier (pianist), Prof. G. Cellarius (violinist) , 
A. Kessels (pianist), Miss E. M. Burkhardt (Chicago pianist), 
H. F. Todd (cornet). 

These men and women singers and musicians took part 
in these series of concerts given by Frank Gilder in 1874 
and were available at any time when needed. They were 
only a number of the many fine singers then in San Fran- 
cisco. I doubt if you could be so successful today, for 
these were genuine tried singers, ready to go at any time 
and fill the place, either with sacred, secular or oper- 
atic music. There were also the members of the Lor- 
ing Club, all good singers, picked and tried, who sang 
in choirs, concerts and also in prominent musical under- 
takings of the period. I have tried to leave no name out 
of the list of singers. Professional jealousy does not exist 
in any of my musical life. It never did, and if people will 
use their good, common sense and judgment and see a singer 
in her true light they will find out very quickly that there 
exists no grounds for such a feeling with true artists. In the 
first place no two people look alike, neither are they made 
alike. I have had the strange experience of teaching five 
pairs of twins. They were so much alike that it was with 
difficulty we could distinguish them apart. Especially the 
Faull twins, who were obliged to wear a gold bar pin 
with “Rose” and “Sophia” engraved upon them to dis- 
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tinguish them, and yet they were unlike in every respect. 
The figures were different; their voices, one a contralto, 
the other soprano; one delicate, the other robust. Rose 
is living and the other passed out of life. It is so in 
everything in life. The petty jealousy of singers and 
players is a laughable farce. Even our grandest singers 
have shown this weakness because a rival was billed with 
lettering a quarter of an inch larger. ‘This lowers the 
singer in the eyes of the public. No two singers can sing 
alike, even if they sing the same song. The interpretation 
belongs to the individual singer. It will remain hers for- 
ever in the remembrance of the listeners and no amount 
of jealousy will remove the fact. When once a singer 
has climbed to a place of recognition and can be classed 
as a true artist and acknowledged by the public as such, 
she is entitled to recognition. ‘Give honor to those to 
whom honor is due,” is the safest way. 

I will continue my narrative of special engagements. 
I had eighteen years’ experience in singing for the Welsh 
colony of men and women who formed a society known 
as the Cambrian Mutual Aid Society. It had been in 
existence four years before I was engaged as vocalist. 
The society was prosperous and about 300 strong at that 
time. Professor Price, Mr. Jehu, Samuel Williams, Gomer 
Evans, H. J. Owens (Obedog), E. Meredith (tenor) and 
J. R. Jones (bass) were the prominent persons connected 
with the society. March Ist was the day for celebrating 
the yearly singing tryout. The Welsh miners and their 
families came yearly from Mt. Diablo mines for a holiday 
of sociability and song. The day was called St. David's 
Day. My first engagement with this society occurred 
on the 2d day of March, 1874, the first having come on 
Sunday. We were obliged to sing the Welsh airs. This 
was a new departure for me, but, nothing daunted, I~ 
began the study of the Welsh music, and when the night 
came for the yearly banquet and evening of song I was 
well prepared to give them their desire. I had as other 
artists, on this evening programme, Mrs. Howels, a Welsh 
soprano who sang like a bird, so beautifully; Mrs. Von 
der Mehden, soprano; Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto; C. 
Makin, bass; John Hughes, bass; Joseph Maguire, tenor; 
Vernon Lincoln, tenor, and the Mt. Diablo singers, about 
fifty fine voices. The initial concert was a pronounced 
success, about 600 being present. In 1878, at the annual 
concert, I met for the first time Mr. D. P. Hughes, tenor, 
who sang a Welsh song, Cwymp Lewelyn, also in a 
male quartette, (oh, what full delight), Hughes, Roberts, 
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Jones and Hannis. This was Mr. Hughes’ first bow to 
the society of singers in San Francisco. I was the first 
American singer he had met in San Francisco thirty-four 
years ago. Later he became director of the Orpheus 
Society, leader of church choirs, teacher of voice, and still 
teaches and directs a women’s singing club in Oak- 
land, Cal. 

In September, 1877, the town of San Rafael was in 
need of a fire engine, and to begin the collection for the 
fund a series of concerts was inaugurated. The first was 
held in the district courtroom, September 8th. The fol- 
lowing well-known artists took part: Theodore Herzog, 
violinist; J. Lewis, bass; Mrs. H. M. Bosworth, soprano; 
Ben Clark, tenor; Walter C. Campbell, bass, and Mrs. 
M. R. Blake, contralto. The room was full to overflow- 
ing and the singers were given a splendid welcome. The 
women of the city decorated the hall most lavishly and 
our reception was notable. The treasury received a splen- 
did amount of funds to carry on the good work so auspi- 
ciously begun. This was the second city wherein I 
assisted in the beginning of a fund for a fire engine. The 
other was Santa Cruz. 

In 1877, old folks’ concerts were often given with 
great success. The quaint hymns of Father Kemp’s col- 
lection seemed to be an attraction to the people, and 
seldom a month passed without concerts of this kind. 
The societies and churches reaped a goodly sum from 
them. The different singing clubs concluded to give two . 
concerts for the old folks. They were to be on a grand 
scale, and the Grand Opera House was secured. My pro- 
gramme does not give the promoters’ names or the object 
of this great gathering of singers. I remember only that 
I was engaged for the two nights with Walter Campbell 
to sing those songs we were accustomed to sing together 
on such occasions. The concerts were held June 28 and 
29, 1877. These were memorable evenings for us and we 
did our best with Reuben and Rachel, Ten O’Clock and 
the Old Saxon, etc., which we were obliged to repeat 
to satisfy the great audiences which greeted us. The 
chorus of 500, composed of singers in all walks of life, 
people of leisure who had good voices which they had 
been taught how to use, often take pleasure in giving the 
public a treat if a pretext can be found for doing so. In 
this case it was thought that an imitation of the manners, 
dress and costume of a past age would attract an audience 
when a simple concert might not. This proved to be true, 
especially of the Easter Anthem, which was magnificently 
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sung, and an encore was demanded by the delighted 
listeners. Each night the stage was completely filled with 
this splendid chorus, and the effect was tremendous when 
the voices rose with such magnificent volume, unaccom- 
panied. The leader gave the pitch from an old-fashioned 
tuning fork, which was the only thing that was used at 
that time, to start the music. The leader would cry out 
in a nasal tone, “All please sound,” when the pitch would 
be taken by the four parts led by the timist to the success- 
ful finish. 

Other entertainments of this nature were given. H.M. 
Bosworth’s operetta, “Mother Goose Reception,’ had a 
tremendous run. It became so popular that it was played 
in every city and town of any size from San Bernardino 
to Sacramento and Stockton and as far north as Oregon. 
There was a rivalry between it and the Milkmaid’s Con- 
vention which received its full merit throughout the 
state. Mrs. Hodgkins and Miss Lucy Grove were the 
bright originators of this cantata, which proved one of 
the most interesting debates upon the milk question and 
microbes ever propounded in any community with musical 
setting and was a genuine side-splitting entertainment. 

One of the special engagements that occurred yearly 
were the commencement exercises of the Benicia Female 
seminary, a meeting of alumne and pupils. From 1862, 
on my return to California from Boston, until the death 
of our instructor, Mary Atkins-Lynch, I was the honored 
guest as vocalist at these gatherings, and I count these 
epochs in my career some of the special occurrences, I 
was among the first pupils of the school and added my 
talent on all occasions of note during the continuance of 
the seminary. It was in Benicia where Mrs. Lynch 
first began her work as principal of the seminary. Her 
pupils are now scattered over every quarter of the globe. 
A thousand invitations were sent out and 250 accepted and 
others sent their regrets from the different cities in which 
they resided. These were put in a list and read with inter- 
est by those who gathered in 1878—the last and most nota- 
ble reunion of the school. ‘There were at this time Messrs. 
Gray, Jones, Woodbridge and Hastings, trustees of the semi- 
nary when it was founded. They had not met for years, 
and the pleasure they felt at this accidental meeting can 
be imagined. It was like one large family reunion, for 
these men were our friends as well, and through their 
efforts the seminary was placed upon a high standard. 
We were visited yearly by the notable men of the state 
legislature, army and navy, professional men and women 


121 


of culture and talent. It would not be amiss to let the 
younger generation be familiar with the names of early 
Californians who stood high in the nation and honored 
men of the state: Capt. and Mrs. Matthew Turner; Dr. 
Cole and wife of San Francisco; Professor Trenkle, 
pianist, San Francisco; Dr. S. Woodbridge; Judge D. N. 
Hastings and wife; Hon. L. B. Mizner and wife; Bishop 
Wingfield; Major Hackert; Professor Roger of St. Augus- 
tine College; Capt. E. H. von Pfister; General Kautz; 
Major Wells; Major Wilhelm; Captain Rixford; Lieuten- 
ant Scriven, U. S. A; Lieutenant Weresch, U. S. N.; 
C. B. Houghton; Rev. Mr. Easton; Professor Corbaz; 
Mrs. Brackett, class ’59; Harriett Riddell, Class ’72; 
Major Townsend; Dr. Peabody; Samuel D. Gray and 
wife; John Denning; Judge Lynch; Professor ‘T'renkle, 
one of the pioneer musicians of the state and seminary; 
Mrs. Mary Loughlin Kincaid, of San Francisco high 
school fame, president of the alumnze; Mrs. Mary Hook- 
Hatch, vice president; Mrs. Agnes Bell Hill, treasurer; 
Miss Kittie Stone, secretary; Mrs. M. R. Blake, the first 
vocalist of the seminary to distinguish herself in. the world 
of music and song. 

Dr. Woodbridge in his address alluded to old memories 
connected with this young ladies’ seminary, the trials and 
vicissitudes of one of its first principals; how she had 
taken the school in early days with six or eight pupils and 
in a few short months had 140 scholars beneath the roof. 
The doctor paid a fitting tribute to the ability and 
worth of Mrs. Lynch and the grandeur of her position in 
the cause of education. Her life was a glorious victory 
and one that should be handed down to posterity. 
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN 


ROMAN CATHOLIC, EPISCOPAL, AND JEWISH MUSIC. J. H. 
DOHRMANN. ‘THE BIANCHI’S 


rick’s Church, on Mission street, San Francisco, 
we gave many masses and also arranged con- 
certs which would prove of great value to the 
singers of today who have aspirations for better 
music than the frivolous songs and bad style of singing 
which is in vogue. The masses that we sang were writ- 
ten by the best masters. Our organist and director was 
educated in Europe and received the best musical educa- 
tion and understood the standard which should be upheld. 
We were familiar with all of Mozart’s masses, requiems 
and vespers. The Twelfth was the most frequently sung 
if grand, joyful music was required. The Requiem 
Bravis, a gem of church music, was given on the most 
solemn service. All Saints’ Day generally claimed that 
number. The Fifth Mass was the one chosen when 
we dedicated the magnificent $10,000 organ, June 20, 1869, 
which was bought with the money received from the 
grand concerts which were given from time to time by 
the regular choir and chorus of thirty voices with orches- 
tra and visiting soloists of high repute, if they happened 
to be in the city at the time of giving. 

I am more than grateful that I can place within these 
pages a fine photograph of this magnificent organ, a 
reminder of the once beautiful and grand instrument 
which was destroyed and burned until there was not a 
souvenir left to tell the story of the great and grand 
music that it pealed forth so many years, and of the work 
of the beautiful voices that once sang the praises and the 
power of the grandest music ever written by a galaxy 
of writers who are no longer with us. Of Hayden’s six- 
teen masses we usually sang from one to eight, these 
being the most used, and No. 16 B Flat mass was often 
chosen. His Vespers No. 1 was sung many times. We 
generally used Weber’s masses—one written in FE flat and 
one in the key of G. They were the most familiar of his 
masses. One of the most difficult masses we sang was 
written by I. J. Paine of Boston. It was the first mass 
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HEN URING my ten years’ engagement at St. Pat- 
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and required artists to give the proper importance to this 
magnificent mass. Rossini’s Sollenell was given on the 
solemn occasion of the death of Pius IX.. It was ren- 
dered for the first time in California October 31st, by 
sixteen solo voices, thirty-five in the chorus and the regular 
choir, full orchestra and organ. The following was the 
programme for the requiem mass Sollenell sung by the 
soloists and assisted by the chorus and orchestra and 
organ; Introit, Dies Ire, Lacramosa, Benedictus, Agnus 
Dei, Lux Aeterna were all from Cherubini’s compositions ; 
offertory, Dominus from Verdi, Libera from Palestrini: 


Mrs. Brandel, soprano Signor Meize, tenor 
Signora Bianchi, mezzo-soprano Mr. Stockmyer, bass 
Mrs. M. R. Blake, mezzo-contralto Mr. Yarndley, bass 
Signor Bianchi, tenor J. H. Dohrmann, organist 


Orchestra 30 pieces. 


With a crowded church and the altars draped in black, 
with the rest of the gifted singers on that occasion, will 
candelabras that were all burning, with many priests upon 
the altar, and the other accessories, the scene was notable. 
Time never can erase the picture as it comes back in 
memory. The wonderful music, in which I took part, 
with the rest of the gifted singers on that occasion, will 
never be forgotten. 

Later, as years rolled on and the old singers retired, 
we had other artists who were the singers in this choir: 


Mrs. Urig, soprano Mrs. Herman, mezzo-soprano 
Mrs. Young, soprano Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto 
Mrs. Taylor, soprano Miss Ella Steele, contralto 


Signora Bianchi, mezzo-soprano Mr. Buch, bass 
Mr. Schnable, bass 


We had also the masses of Lambalotti, the one in D 
being the most familiar. There was Peter’s Mass in E 
flat. His smaller masses were complete. Mercadanti, 
four-voice mass, also one for three voices; W. A. Leon- 
ard’s mass in B flat, four voices; Millard’s masses com- 
plete; Farmer’s masses, one in G, one in B flat; Schu- 
bert’s five masses and vespers, 2d, 3d and 4th; Beetho- 
ven’s two masses, the one in C being the most difficult. 
There was another written in D. Schubert’s 2d, 3d and 
4th masses were sung frequently. ‘The grand mass of 
John Sebastine Bach, written in B minor, was sung by 
our choir for the first time in San Francisco, April 17, 
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1869. No one who is a singer can be blamed for being 
justly proud in rendering this music with the following 
artists : 


Miss Brandel, soprano Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto 
Signora Bianchi, mezzo-soprano Signor Bianchi, tenor 
F. Shoenstein, bass 


Only the solemnity of the sanctuary refrained the 
people from giving the proper appreciation in applause 
when we sang this grand mass which was rendered by 
this splendid choir and directed by our beloved organist, 
the dean of that magnificent instrument (of which we 
were so proud) for we were the principal workers in the 
cause for obtaining the money for it. We then had the 
happiness to sing each week and listen to its beautiful 
notes. Our happiness was complete. 

In 1874, July 5th, we sang for the first time Roeder’s 
heavy mass. We often sang Concone’s three-voice mass, 
Verdi's mass and Dominus, Palestrini’s Libera, Paola 
Geiorza, and Reginia Coeli. The choir library was com- 
plete with all kinds of masses, small and large. Many of 
them we sang. Some of them were very old and written 
in manuscript. I remember the professor gave me at 
rehearsal a celebrated old heavy German mass (No. H 
Masse von Rader) in manuscript and my part was the 
counter-tenor. Imagine my consternation when he placed 
it in my hand. I could always make an alto to any tune, 
so I just looked at it blindly and made my harmony as it 
fitted and did not disturb the harmony of the music. 
After rehearsal he came to me and said, “You did very 
well at faking, but if you will go up two notes and fall 
an octave you will get your part.” ‘That was enough for 
me. On my way home I bought some music paper and 
immediately set to work to get the mass ready for Sun- 
day. This was Tuesday. By Friday the task was com- 
plete and I gave my work to my son George and asked 
him to look it over and see if I was all right. There was 
not a correction to be made, and I went to mass as proud 
as could be and sang the service through. After the 
service the professor came to my music stand and quietly 
took my fine copy and put in into the bookcase and that 
was the last I ever saw of my week’s work. He said it 
was very nice of me to make such a good copy; it would 
be ready for the next singer who could not sing the 
manuscript. While I was disappointed, he was pleased 
that I had been clever enough to get out of the trap he 
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had set for me, for he well knew I had never seen that 
music before, 

Besides a splendid supply of masses, there were 
vesper services, Gregorian chants, Ave Maries, Veni 
Creator, solos, Mozart’s Ave Vernum, requiems from 
various writers, Stabat Mater by Rossini; Franz Liszt’s 
O Salutaris; Bach’s Tantum Ergo; Salutaris, Carlo 
Bassini; contralto solos from Rossini’s Solenelle; O Salu- 
taria, Agnus Dei, Quae Te Christi by Millett; duet so- 
prano and mezzo, Agnus Dei, Geo. Bizet; Laschia ch 10 
pianga, Handel; Raff’s Cavatina for contralto; Millard’s 
Ave Maries numbering 7 and No. 1, Salutaris; Mozart’s 
16th mass. 

All these beautiful masses and songs, duets and solos 
were familiar to me, and I had opportunity to sing them 
with the grandest singers of the day. I also sang many 
times at St. Mary’s Cathedral, California and Dupont 
streets, (Bishop Alemany); St. Ignatius, when the college 
and church was on Market street, where the Emporium 
now stands; Vallejo Street Catholic Church, Mission Do- 
lores, Notre Dame French Church, Alois Lejeal, organist, 
Bush street. One special Candelmas Day the St. Ignatius 
Church was so crowded I had to be carried by two strong 
men who pushed their way through the jam of worship- 
ers. We sang Mozart’s Twelfth Mass that day. The 
organist was one of the brothers of the college. I think 
I sang requiems in every Catholic church in San Fran- 
cisco at that time. It seemed to be my share in life to | 
sing for the dead of all creeds and kinds. If I attempted 
to give an account of requiems alone I could publish a 
book of good size. I have also taken part in the musical 
service at the funerals of the great men of California, like 
Ralston, Hopkins, Captain Metzger, Thos. Breeze, J. B. 
Painter, Colonel Larkin. 

In 1874 I lived on Post and Powell streets. Trinity 
Church was at that corner and many people who were 
strangers were taken to the mortuary chapel. One sad 
funeral occurred there on June 18, 1887, of Abner Lincoln 
Blake, a grandson of Major-General Lincoln of revolu- 
tionary fame. He was ex-deputy of the custom house in 
Port Townsend and was on his way to Washington, with 
papers of importance, to give evidence against certain men 
who were in government service. He was followed by 
some of their hirelings all the way on his journey and, 
arriving at Chicago, he was sand-bagged, but the villains 
were not quick enough to get his valise. ‘They were 
frightened by the appearance of some one coming, and the 
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victim was taken to the hospital. When the chief of police 
discovered who he was he did all he could to save the 
valuable evidence and notified the authorities at Washing- 
ton. Everything was done to save his life, but he lapsed 
into unconsciousness for a week and died. He was 
brought to San Francisco, where a large family awaited 
his coming. It was one of the saddest funerals I ever 
witnessed or attempted to sing for. He had been cut 
down in the prime of life doing his duty for his country. 

After leaving San Francisco in 1886 I sang in the 
Episcopal church in San Bernardino, and after eight 
months of service was engaged the remainder of the time 
in the Catholic church, Father Stockman. While there, 
I had a full repertoire of masses, old and some new to 
me. No matter where one goes, the church must have 
the best singing, and to my surprise I found the musical 
library was filled with masses, many of which we had in 
St. Patrick’s: 

Mozart’s 12th, Hayden’s 6th in B flat, Mercedanti’s 
three-voice mass, Hayden’s 3d in D, Hayden’s 8th mass, 
Hayden’s 16th in B flat, Mozart’s mass in C No. l, 
Hayden’s in C No 2, Farmer’s Mass in G, Mozart’s No. 7, 
Peter’s Mass in E flat, Mozart’s Vespers in C Dur. 

The requiem for Good Friday, April 25th, was sung 
from the quartette books used in the choir. We sang 
Buchler’s vespers (the Memoria) and masses, Borduse 
mass, Werner’s mass, Concone’s mass and Gregorian 
chants. Before leaving San Bernardino choir for the 
closing masses, November 20th, requiem was sung, Father 
Koenig and Father Stockman officiating. On December 
8th the Second requiem was sung from the quartette books. 
On December 22, 1888, we sang Borduse mass for the last 
time before returning to San Francisco. 

I cannot give any information upon the music of the 
synagogue, although I sang six years there. The music 
is all manuscript and the cantors of the different schules 
all have their own services and nothing else is used, but 
they are very chary of their services, as they call them. 
I believe during my time we had six different ones, with 
their accompanying hymns, responses and chants, all in 
the Hebrew language. We had high days and holidays, 
which were very impressive and solemn, and the music 
was very beautiful and delightful to sing, even if we 
could not understand the meaning of the Hebrew. When 
the words of one service had been conquered, the others 
were easy to sing—like the Latin in the masses. The 
Episcopal service, which is as familiar as all the others to 
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me, has the same Te Deums, hymns and chants, choruses 
and quartette, litany and vespers, services, glorias and 
sacred cantatas. There is extra music for Christmas fes- 
tivals and appropriate music for Lenten seasons and joy- 
ful songs for Easter, processional and recessional hymns 
written for this service by well-known men. The orthodox 
services are not so elaborate—an opening anthem, hymns, 
offertories selected from the many available churchly com- 
positions written by Dudley Buck, Adam, Mason, Am- 
brose and other English and American writers of our 
time and before our time. I have a wonderfully fine 
collection of such songs that I have used all these years 
and have successfully sung. My sixteen years’ service in 
Calvary gave me opportunity to collect the best songs to 
use for the church. We used the church and home col- 
lection, Mosenthal’s collection, Mendelssohn’s Hymn of 
Praise, cantata of O for the Wings of a Dove, Te Deums 
by the best composers of sacred songs and anthems, ora- 
torios, Moses in Egypt, David, Samson, Creation, Elijah, 
St. Paul, Messiah (by Handel), Stabat Mater (by Rossini), 
‘Daughter of Jarius, God, Thou Art Great (by L. Spohr), 
Baumbach collection of sacred music, Faster and Christmas 
music written by the well-known writers of the times. 
Leaving the sacred work, I have also a grand col- 
lection of other works that I have sung in my musical 
life—Racine’s Athalie, The Erl King’s Daughter (by 
Miles W. Gade), First Walpurgis Night. Esther formed 
one of the epochs of my time, given in Platt’s hall, on. 
Montgomery street, by Mr. William Badger, for the 
benefit of the Episcopal Sabbath schools of the city in 
1874; Queen, Madam Anna Bishop, soprano; King, Wal- 
ter Campbell; Haman, Vernon Lincoln; Haman’s wife, 
Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto. ‘The chorus was com- 
posed of members of the Handel and Hayden Society. 
The old hall was filled to overflowing and the singers at 
their best, and certainly success crowned every number. 
The enthusiasm of the audience knew no bounds and we 
were crowned with honors from the beginning to the end. 
If ever there was a happy man, it was William Badger, 
the piano dealer and Sunday school children’s friend. We 
were all paid the highest salaries and still the benefit was 
a grand financial success for the Sunday schools. Should 
I attempt to give all the different amusements and enter- 
tainments of every kind during my life of song, it would 
require a book of many hundred pages. It is my inten- 
tion to speak of the most important musical and dramatic 
performances and epochs of my life, as I have had a part 
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in all these demonstrations and met all kinds of artists. 
It will in a measure, I hope, be. an incentive for those 
who are musically inclined to pursue with energy, en- 
thusiasm and faithful work the delightful task which 
music brings to us like other lines of education. You will 
find there is no “royal road to learning.’ The highest 
attainments can only be gained by careful, conscientious 
and intelligent study in the different departments under- 
taken. Students must remember, “those who go slowly 
go safely, and those who go safely go far.” 
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN 


j 


GREAT MUSICAL FESTIVAL IN AID OF THE MERCANTILE 
LIBRARY, 1878. AT GILROY SPRINGS. 


HE grand musical festival given in the Me- 
m1 chanics pavilion, San Francisco, May 28, 29 
@\ and 30, 1878, was the second largest under- 
taking since the one given in 1873 under the 
supervision of the Mechanics’ Library associa- 
tion with Camilla Urso, virtuoso, and R. H. Herold, con- 
ductor, with 12,000 voices. 
The general committee of this grand festival was com- 
posed of musicians and singers and directors of various 
musical organizations. ‘They were as follows: 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 


A. M. Benham, Samuel D. Mayer, Wendell Easton, Sumner W. 
Bugbee, manager. 





GENERAL COMMITTEE 


Business Men—Geo. E. Barnes, Geo. Brown, Wm. G. Badger, 
Quincy A. Chase, John T. Coe, James Denman, W. P. Edwards, Jr., 
Samuel C. Gray, Jas. E. Gordon, M. Gray, Robt. T. Harrison, F. A. 
Harnden, L. K. Hammer, August Hunme, Col. J. P. Jackson, G. S. 
Johnson, M. A. Kennedy, Andrew Kohler, Warren Leland, S. H. 
Long. 

Musicians—H. M. Bosworth, C. L. Crabtree, John P. Morgan, 
Wm. Fletcher, Geo. J. Gee, Ernest Hartmann, H. Heyman, R. Herold, 
H. O. Hunt, W. H. Kinross, D. W. Loring, Fred Lyster, W. J. 
McDougal, Charles McCurrie, H. L. Mansfeldt, E. Pique, Geo. H. 
Powers, Martin Schultz, Prof. Sleanter, Charles Schultz, G. A. Scott. 

Singers—W. C. Campbell, Chas. Dugan, Wash. Elliott, D. P. 
Hughes, F. A. Hyde, Alf. Kelleher, S. W. Leach, Carl Formes, 
G. Mancusi, D. W. C. Nesfield, I. Stadtfeldt, M. S. Stimson, J. E. 
Tippett, Jos. Trenkle, Wm. Toepke, H. T. Todd, John Trehane, 
David Wilder, D. L. Wetherbee, Jas. L. Wilson, Asa R. Wells, R. L. 
Thurston, D. Van Vleck, E. C. Mastin, Gen. John McComb, D. W. 
Murphy, Jos. O’Connor, Frank M. Pixley, H. H. Pierson, W. E. 
Price, J. B. Russell, John A. Rice, L. S. Sherman, Henry T. Scott 
and H. S. Smith. 


BOUQUET OF ARTISTS 
Soprano—Mrs. Marriner-Campbell, Mrs. W. C. Little, Mrs. Lizzie 
P. Howell, Mrs. J. M. Pierce, Mrs. Douglas Saunders, Miss Mary E. 
Wadsworth, Mrs. R. A. Van Brunt, Mrs. Ella Segar Lamphere, Miss 
Lita Farrar, Mrs. Urig, Mrs. M. P. Waldron, Miss Annie Ribbons, 
Mrs. Martin Schultz, Miss Flora McKinney (Napa), Mrs. John P. 
Morgan, Mrs. Clara McCheney, Mrs. H. E. Willy, Mrs. May Banta. 
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Altos—Mrs. Blake-Alverson, Mrs. T. M. Clement, Mrs. J. F. 
Cooper (Sacramento), Mrs. Carter (Sacramento), Mrs. Geo. W. 
Drew (Sacramento), Mrs., Snow (Sacramento), Miss Ida Beutler, 
Miss Emma Beutler, Mrs. Wm. Fletcher, Miss Belle Thomas, Mrs. 
Chas. King, Mrs. S. Rightmire, Mrs. Withrow, Mrs. Chisholm, Miss 
aoe Stone, Miss Millar, Mrs. Ella Steele-Brown and Mrs. Adelaide 

euter. 


Tenors—Ben Clark, John Trehune, D. P. Hughes, Harry Gates, 
Samuel D. Mayer, Geo. W. Jackson, W. N. Otey, E. C. Masten, 
Dr. Geo. H. Powers, J. E. Tippett, Dr. A. M. Wilder, C. L. Crab- 
tree, Wash. Elliott, J. L. Skinner (Sacramento), Robt. Burns (Ar- 
cata) and W. E. Price. 


Bass—J. W. Yarndley, J. E. Blake, Wm. P. Edwards, Jr., R. 
Jansen, Chas. Dugan, D. W. C. Nesfield, G. Nathanson, G. Mancusi, 
Phillip Jones, Charles E. Holbrook, E. Pique, Walter C. Campbell, 
Carl Formes, W. H. Kinross and Jacob Stadfeldt, 

In addition to our many fine singers, the committee 
secured from the East as director the well-known and 
popular leader, Carl Zerrahn. Negotiations were made 
with the most celebrated singers of the East, and among 
those to come were: Myron W. Whitney, bass; Miss 
Anna Drasdil, contralto; Mrs. Helen Ames Billings, so- 
prano; Mrs. Clark, soprano, and Mr. Fessenden, tenor. 
With the assistance of these strangers and local artists 
that could be depended upon for solo work, everything 
looked auspicious for the festival. Rehearsals began im- 
mediately. Our parts were assigned to us. For the first 
concert the bouquet of artists sang Spirit Immortal (Verdi), 
and sextette, Chi Mi Frena (Donizetti) ; second concert, 
Sleepers, Awake (Mendelssohn), male chorus; The Sol- 
dier’s Farewell; Anvil Chorus, full orchestra, anvils, 
artillery, etc.; third concert, Inflammatus, Mrs. Marriner, 
soloist, bouquet of artists and grand chorus; Spirit Im- 
mortal repeated; Chi Mi Frena repeated; America, Hal- 
lelujah Chorus; Star Spangled Banner. 

The solos of chorus numbers were sung by our local 
soloists. While the Eastern singers were excellent, they 
found out that in California there were also artists to be 
respected, as did the distinguished leader, Carl Zerrahn, 
when he began the rehearsals. He had nothing but the 
highest praise for the fine musicians he found in this 
section. Before this great gathering of singers and people 
came to an end, there was still another concert as a fare- 
well tribute to the strangers. It took place in the Grand 
Opera house and proved to be a grand finale to this 
successful musical undertaking. Every seat in the opera 
house was taken. ‘The soloists were at their best; the 
choruses grand and inspiring and full of animation. The 
orchestral numbers were all new. The bouquet of artists 
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sang their concerted passage from Lucia even better than 
on the former occasions. 

Besides these concerts there was also a promenade 
concert at the Pavilion for the numerous visitors from 
the interior cities and 2,000 availed themselves of the 
opportunity. There was also an afternoon concert by 
3,000 children under the baton of Prof. Mansfeldt, and 
on Monday night the sacred concert with portions of 
Elijah and the choice numbers of the previous concerts 
was successfully given, and the musical festival of 1878 
passed into history. 

Since the chorus played so prominent a part in this 
festival season, it would be well to add also a tribute of 
thanks to these singers of the city and interior delegations 
who came at the call of the director, Sumner Bugbee, 
in splendid numbers, showing that all the cities of the 
state made music a prominent factor. The number of 
singers who took part in the first day’s performance was 
1,800. The following were the places from which the 
choruses were drawn, with the number from each, to- 
gether with the names of directors: 

Bouquet of artists (50), Carl Zerrahn, director; Handel and 
Hayden society (453), J. P. Morgan, director; George Gee’s class 
(100) ; Jackson’s Glee club (165), G. W. Jackson, director; Apollo 
Glee club (95), Martin Schultz, director; Sacramento (60), J. Mc- 
Niell and Chas. Winters, directors; San Rafael (24), R. M. Bos- 
worth, director; Oakland Harmonic (165), J. P. Morgan, director ; 
Oakland Orpheus (80), J. W. McDougall, director; Oakland High 
School (81), H. J. Todd, director; Healdsburg and Santa Rosa 
(41); San Jose (60), Z. M. Parvin, director; Gilroy (12), Prof. 
Johnson, director; Merced (2), San Juan (2), Eureka (24), J 
Hetherington, director; Rocklin (4), Salinas (24), W. J. McCoy, 
director; Diamond Springs (26), M. R. Griffiths, director; Wood- 
land (24), C. E. Pinkham, director; Suisun (18), D. R. Stockman, 
director; Stockton (26), E. W. Elliott, director; Portland (17), 
Prof. Morse, director; Soquel (14), T. S. Tartton, director; Mo- 
desto (21), W. H. Franzini, director; Sonoma (3), Santa Barbara 
(7), G. H. Young, director; San Diego (17), E. D. Blackner, 
director; San Buena Ventura (9), Max Eiderline, director; Vaca- 
ville (15), Theo. Ritzner, director; Nevada City (10), Visalia (8), 
Prof. Hirsch, director; Oregon (22), and many individual singers 
of no society. 

It was a pity that after all this success there should 
come an aftermath of unhappy, unpaid singers and play- 
ers who were unable to realize a farthing from their 
splendid work. Mr. Bugbee slipped quietly out of the city, 
Mr. Kinross sailed on the Portland steamer, Mr. Benham 
disappeared, as did also Mr. Easton. ‘The concerts cer- 
tainly paid a splendid profit, but expenses and high sal- 
aries of these men ate up the expected profits. Everything 
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was carried out with a lavish hand and Mr. Bugbee, with 
all his promises, did not fulfill them as by contract. I 
do not know what the other soloists’ losses were, but my 
portion was to be $150 for three days, carriages, etc. 
After the concert in the opera house I never saw Mr. 
Bugbee, although I made every effort to do so. He was 
lost to San Francisco forever. A number of years after 
all this trouble I saw a notice of his death in a southern 
city. Carl Zerrahn was the only one who benefited by 
his coming and he returned home with $2,500 in his 
pockets, a gold medal, laurel wreath and embossed letters 
of appreciation from the musicians of California. I never 
knew how settlement was made with the managers and 
the Eastern artists. It is my opinion they received nothing 
and were obliged to return on their own expenses. ‘The 
papers were full of sarcasm and by-play upon the names 
of the prominent men who had the matter in hand. 
“Charles Stoddard, our poet, had his genius completely 
crushed under the $20 that he did not receive for his 
work.” The San Francisco Chronicle said further: “In 
the meantime, the present creditors are singing with much 
vim the Oweratoweriwoe of the Gétterdammerung.” 
Laying all jokes aside, it was a great event. It would 
give the reader only a faint idea of the mass of humanity 
to express its size merely by so many thousands. The 
spectator looking down upon it from some upper seat of 
the boundless gallery of the choral amphitheater saw an 
awe-inspiring scene. People in numbers almost as great 
as the standing army of the United States were packed so 
closely together that all individuality was lost, and the 
pulsating aggregate looked like the exposed and mottled 
back of some submerged sea monster. Between the parts 
of the programme the combined hum of ten thousand voices 
floated upon the air like the deep boom of the surf on the 
seashore. When the raised seats were well filled in the 
vast gallery the graduation was lost to the eye, and the 
whole presented a plane surface as rich in coloring as if 
it had been a hanging of rarely worked tapestry. The 
main floor was one solid mass of female loveliness and 
manly worth. ‘There were national dignitaries on a visit 
to the coast, state dignitaries from Sacramento, city digni- 
taries and nature’s noblemen from all over the country at 
large. The amiable and heavily bearded countenance of 
Governor Irwin was conspicuous in one of the boxes. The 
buxom and benign countenance of Mayor Bryant, his 
person clad in a rigorously accurate full dress costume, 
was not less noticeable. But the ladies! Oh, there began 
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the tempest of the soul of any man who tried to pick out 
any one who was more pre-eminently attractive than the 
other. The eye could travel on forever through the boxes 
from east to west, from Mission street to Market, from 
the main floor to the roof, and every prospect was pleas- 
ing and man was utterly outvied. At half past two the 
tall and graceful conductor, Carl Zerrahn, arrayed in a 
black frock coat and a pair of lavender colored trousers, 
stepped lightly down the gorgeous hill of choristers to 
the front of the orchestra, made a profound bow to the 
audience, then turned and raised his baton to the chorus. 
Instantly the 1,800 rose to their feet with a motion so 
well timed that it seemed as if the whole south end of 
the pavilion was rising. As 1,800 scarlet-covered chorus 
books were hoisted into view, the whole amphitheater 
seemed aflame as if for an exaggerated incantation scene 
of Fra Diavolo. Then there was another motion of the 
baton, with the precision of a machine fifty bows scraped 
upwards over fifty violins and 150 other instruments, 
and 1,800 voices burst forth in melody. 

From 1870 to 1882 it was my custom to go to Gilroy 
Mineral Springs for my vacation. Many and varied were 
the programmes we gave there each year, and not an eve- 
ning of our stay lagged for entertainment. In 1879 I hap- 
pened to be there at the time of my birthday. There were 
150 guests and all entered with zest into a plan to honor 
me. I was not aware that any one knew of my forty- 
third birthday, so unconsciously I was doing my utmost: 
to serve the many prominent guests and my friends, 
George Roop and wife, who were the proprietors of the 
Springs. Among the guests were: Mr. John F. Merrill 
and wife, the Misses Dolly and Susie Sroufe, Phil Mc- 
Govern and party, prominent merchants and families from 
the neighboring towns of Santa Cruz, San Jose, Gilroy 
and Monterey, Mr. and Mrs. George A. Smiley and oth- 
ers from San Francisco, Isadore Lazinski of business col- 
lege fame, the Remillards and Folkers and Cottles and 
others. 

After an early dinner the dining hall was cleared 
for our entertainment. ‘The room was decorated with 
ferns and wild flowers, and flags and ribbons streamed in 
graceful folds. ‘The programme consisted of songs, music 
of piano, guitar, violin, classic and negro melodies, etc. 
It was after I had given “Sarah Walker’s Opinion’ that 
Miss Grace Roop stepped forward and placed a laurel 
wreath with streaming ribbons floating gracefully from it 
upon my head, wishing me a happy birthday. To my 
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utter surprise, scarcely had she stepped aside when Mrs. 
Geo. Smiley of San Francisco came forward and began 
reading a letter of thanks and congratulations from the 
guests who had enjoyed the many evenings of entertain- 
ment to which I had contributed. She then placed an 
envelope in my hand containing three $20 bills and one 
of $5, as a token of regard and appreciation from the 
guests. After a short speech of thanks and the closing 
song and chorus of Home, Sweet Home, the eventful day 
came to its close. 

This was one of the many seasons that, away from 
the cares of life, I gave others who were afflicted with 
many ills a little brightness of song life. My coming was 
always heralded a week before, and expectant faces 
awaited me, knowing I would give entertainment. There 
was one poor sufferer who never expected to see his 
home again. On my arrival he was not able to leave his 
room. Being informed that the singing lady had arrived, 
he sadly sighed on his pillow, “Then I’ll not hear her, as 
I had hoped.” After the second evening Mrs. Roop re- 
lated the story of the young man who was dying slowly 
and was so disappointed that he could not hear me sing 
before he passed away. I was touched by this appeal. 
I soon found four good voices among the guests and we 
arranged the quartette and practiced together until we 
could sing with soft effect. After we had entertained the 
guests for an hour we all marched quietly to the cottage 
of the young man. The moon was at its height and the 
time and scene befitting our tribute to the dying soul. 
The nurse opened the door quietly. The invalid had fallen 
asleep in the back room, the moon shining in at his win- 
dow in soft light upon his pale face. With voices sub- 
dued we began the song of Home, Sweet Home. He 
talked in his sleep, “Yes, I am coming home.” He heard, 
yet was not enough awake to know the song was sung 
by earthly voices. At last, with a deep sigh, he awoke 
and said, “Nurse, I have been called home. Shall I hear 
her sing before I go?” “Yes, I think so.” While he 
spoke the sign was given and I sang Nearer, My God, 
to Thee, with the other voices softly following each 
verse. “Oh, the angel has come at last.” “Listen, she is 
singing to you,” said the nurse. “Hark, is it not the 
angel voices? Is it real? Then I have heard the heavenly 
song before I go. Oh, how beautiful it all is and how 
kind of all these friends to come to me and make me so 
happy with their song in my last hours on earth. Listen,” 
he whispered. “Still another song for me,” he gasped 
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out. Safe in the Arms of Jesus we sang and he was 
listening intently as his life was ebbing away. As we 
closed the hymn, Sweetly His Soul Shall Rest, he had 
crossed the River of Life and nothing remained but the 
casket, emaciated and cold in death, with the face of a 
saint and a smile on his silent lips—gone to his eternal 
rest to hear the music of angelic voices around the Throne 
_of God. This is the cup of cold water our Savior bade 
us to give. If the gift of the human voice is sanctified in 
such work of love, then it is worth while for every one 
who can sing and has this glorious gift of song to strive 
for the most beautiful use of it known to the art of tone 
production so as to bring happiness to the singer and his 
enwrapt listeners, be they young or old, rich or poor, sick 
or dying, in the sanctuary or for the bridal rejoicings. 
Vitiate not this gift with the lower thought of the art 
of singing. Strive for the highest ideals and your hap- 
piness will be tenfold greater. 
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CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


AUTHORS’ CARNIVAL, 1880, PRESIDENT HAYES AND GENERAL 
SHERMAN PRESENT 


HE GRAND Authors’ Carnival given for the 
Associated Charities of San Francisco, Octo- 
Ps} ber 18 to October 28, 1880, can well be 
KOs classed as the crowning effort of anything 
= attempted upon so large a scale. If there 
are still living in San Francisco auditors of the wonder- 
ful performance given by the 2000 participants who were 
enlisted in the great work they will corroborate my 
statement. The wealthy women who managed these 
homes financially, were also the officers of them and had 
called for aid. It was so beautiful to see the spirit of 
these people in completing the arrangements for this 
carnival. Meetings were held weekly until their plans 
had matured and it was agreed unanimously that the 
Booths of All Nations should be featured with the 
principal works of the world’s greatest writers. Charles 
Crocker was chosen as treasurer. [The books were 
selected and the booths received their names from the 
author of the books. The book that fell to our lot of 
actors was Martin Chuzzlewit, by Charles Dickens. At 
first our committee was inclined to refuse to act these 
queer characters, but we had given our word to help 
and we could not go back on that. I asked Mrs. Grove 
to let me take the book to see what could be done at 
this late hour. All the other booths had begun their 
rehearsals. It was fortunate for me that I had traveled 
much and seen so many odd characters. As I read 
carefully I was convinced we could excel in this very 
book. I went to the library and got a Dickens book 
illustrated by Cruikshank. We called a meeting and 
found we needed thirty-two persons. At this meeting I 
showed the possibilities of these seemingly ugly charac- 
ters. Parts were assigned and arrangements made for 
rehearsals. 
The women of the general committee on booths were 
more than exultant to think we were willing to take this 
rejected book. We were determined to succeed. Our 
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costumes were the art of perfection and we were a 
motley crowd of characters from Sairy Gamp to Quilp, 
from the Pecksniffs to Mark Tapley. Besides studying 
the proper characters we were obliged to have a series of 
tableaux to represent the different episodes in the lives of 
these people. Our book called for thirteen tableaux: 


The Chuzzlewit Family 8. Sairy Gamp’s corpse 
Martin Jr. arrives at the 9. There is nothing he don’t 
Pecksniffs know ; 
Visiting Miss Pinch 10. Miss Pinch’s pudding 


Todgers Boarding House 11. Sairy Gamp proposes a toast 
Truth prevails and Virtue 12. Pecksniff rebuked by Martin, 
triumphs Senior 
Jonas entertains his cousins 13. The wedding scene 

Sairy Gamp (the nurse) 


Characters for the booth were as follows: 


STON Cle 


Martin ChijzzlewitsS t occas eee oo ee eee Walter H. Smith 
Marting Ghuzzlewith |rewe. need ieee ee een ee D. M. Van Vliet 
AP hon yee Ghuzzlewltcs tease send ae eee eae Scott Elder 
Jonas Chizzlewitarterrerccasc chen seek aap ee, Sees Geo. L. Underhill 
GeorgeeGhuzzlewitsise. asc oe eee Percival J. Keeler 
Strong minded «womans; .e2 teens eee aes Lucy A. M. Grove 
avehter tN Svea tee a heels nes eae Miss Mary L. Brown 
Daughter Nom2- Beer veces oSa 4. aie ee taetade ee eee Mrs. J. Byles 
Davuehters Noro, 7 a:c see ley eee ee Miss Lizzie Duncan 
MaryaGraham £3... ssh es aeons woo ee Mrs Scott Elder 
Pecksnitts 2m eek eee cae ete to eee H. G. Sturtevant 
Charity Recksnifises4 2 dg. eases ee Mrs. M. B. Alverson 
MerevePeckenifiv 0 yew aie aoe beta ae mee Alice Van Winkle 
Messalodgers.. vastus ts Lown one Wick Mrs. M. S. Williams 
DeaivCousin yi ovcihinas exis Give toe eat ee ee Mrs. C. C. Burr 
SaltyeGampie the cei coe eee ee a ee Mrs. John Evans 
Betsy: Bree s12 ks ree aki, Se er bea epee Mrs. G. B. Holt 
Mr se Spottletoe, .accec chet. ce sot he nee ne John Evans 
MrsViopottletoes. <n seer ec tt ote som neni Mrs. William Hawley 
hots Pinch sche, cake cone ees ae cee ner Miss Ruby Hawley 
Mig. Lapis. 4005.5. han oo, tm eae Cae ere Miss Addie McIntyre 
Miss ~Piticls. ‘pips ene. acuic car ee eee Miss Eva Reynolds 
Marke Papleyet\acroanytey abo eet tee eee ae abe oe Frank Harrold 
Montaste fiipes sco. suena rn aerate eae ee ae ee J. D. Brown 
Chevy Slime......: NA plc satipla ate Meretecn Ripe cee arlene eae S. T. Maguire 
JinkinSys), Sak lee 2 ee clase: oer a eee C. W. Sturtavent 
Johny “Westlockes.405 os. seonc chin cee eee oe ee A. F. Price 
CHUM atch es vation atthe entee olson ieee Wm. A. Underhill 
Baileys 2rtk Micipea cattle se arate CRS eae: Ht Geo. A. Mullen 
Grand? Nephewntin. cc att eta keine tee nee Wm. Romaine 
Moadleraitiseetcdin wetebrtee oh cies ao ae Geo. L. Underhill 
Mouldetrrs ea see aidan et eee ee eae Wm. A. Underhill 


We worked hard for days perfecting our parts. Our 
first rehearsal was a forerunner of our complete suc- 
cess. The critics were present at the dress rehearsal 
and this is what appeared in the Carnival column of the 
San Francisco “Chronicle” next day. “H. G. Sturtevant, 
assisted by Mrs. Lucy Grove and Mrs. Blake-Alverson, 
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is conducting the scenes from Martin Chuzzlewit. Their 
full dress rehearsal was held ‘last night at 203 Post 
street. Tigg and Mark Tapley, the youthful Bailey, 
Charity with upturned nose, the sanctimonious Mercy and 
her Pecksniffian airs were all made up to perfection. 
The demure Ruth buttered her pudding-pan and talked 
to gentle Tom as a genuine Miss Pinch should. Jonas 
played his ace of hearts to the entertainment alike of 
himself and friends. Sairy Gamp and the stolid Betsy 
drank tea and quarreled with equal industry. ‘The list 
of thirteen acts and tableaux to be presented in this 
booth will illustrate every important episode in the his- 
tory of the Chuzzlewits from the arrival of Martin Junior 
at Pecksniff’s cottage to the period of the latter gentle- 
man’s rebuke and downfall. The series will close with 
Charity Pecksniff’s wedding, Mrs. Blake-Alverson as 
Charity.” 

It would require too much space to present the criti- 
cisms of each character of our booth as they appeared 
in the papers daily. It is enough to say that after the 
carnival was over the committee of the carnival in thank- 
ing us for our valuable services said that had there 
been prizes given, the Pecksniffs should have received the 
first prize. Each night as the procession started it began 
with our booth and as we passed each booth they would 
join in the motley crowd of characters until all the booths 
were in the procession. As we appeared the people of 
the different booths would cry out, “Here they come, 
here comes Charity Pecksniff,’ forgetting their own parts 
when they saw the funny Pecksniffs leading off the pro- 
cession. One evening a man in the audience made a 
wager that he would make Charity Pecksniff lower her 
elevated and scornful nose. As she passed he said: ‘There 
is a twenty dollar gold piece at your feet, pick it up,” 
but she refused to betray her character and the ruse 
did not succeed. 

One of the features of the carnival was the proces- 
sion of each booth to the center of the immense stage 
where the spot-light was turned on. It was a most 
admirable detail. It looked like a long caravan of the 
past sweeping onward through the vivid light of the 
present. The intense light revealed the endless variety 
and marvellous beauty of the costumes. It was under- 
stood that the same pageant would be repeated each 
night so the people came early to witness the procession 
of this immense number of participants winding slowly 
along until they reached the stage. When the Peck- 
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sniffs arrived on the stage a shout rent the air each 
night and we were obliged to remain in the spot light 
until the cheering had subsided. It was ten days of 
notoriety wholly unexpected by the Pecksniffs. We were 
only carrying out our idea of these characters and had 
become the chief attraction of the motley procession. 
While some of the characters had individual pictures of 
themselves taken, there should have been large groups 
photographed as a permanent reminder of the carnival. 
It would take volumes to describe the separate costumes 
of these well represented characters. Thre was but one 
incident which marred the happiness of the revelers in 
the booths, the death of Mr. Biddle Bishop, the Don 
Antonio of the Cervantes booth, who was drowned in 
the Alameda baths. By his affable manners and _intelli- 
gence he had endeared himself to all of his associates 
who felt as though they were themselves bereaved. Out 
of respect to his sudden death the Cervantes booth was 
closed for one night. He was also one of the young 
deacons of Calvary Church and was a well beloved pupil 
of mine with a fine baritone voice which was fast devel- 
oping and he would have been classed among the singers 
of his time. I know of no one more worthy to meet 
his Maker for he was an exemplary young man, full 
of Christian love and charity toward all. The funeral 
services were held in Calvary Church, Rev. John Hemphill, 
the pastor, spoke eloquently of his late parishioner. The 
music was rendered by a female trio club composed of . 
Miss Susie Sroufe, soprano; Miss Dolly Sroufe, second 
soprano; Mrs. Blake-Alverson, contralto, and Professor 
Scott, organist. His body was sent to his home in Phila- 
delphia for burial. 

In looking over the list of those who took part in 
the Authors’ Carnival only five of the number who 
made up the Chuzzelwit booth are living, to my knowl- 
edge. The Dickens books booths were larger than the 
other books. The tableaux required room to give the 
proper effect. The carnival opened Monday evening, 
September 20, 1880, at 8 p.m. The programme follows: 


1. Grand March. Marshals, Messrs. Joe P. Redding, Lent Mix, 
Capt. Chamberlain, Geo. H. Redding, Frank Horton, Mr. 
Putman, Jas. W. Burling, R. Gilmour, Chas. H. Woods, Col. 
Smedberg, W. E. Dean, C. E. Hinkley, Max Freeman. 2,000 
participants. During the march the Grand Military band under 
the direction of Mr. Gustav Hinrichs played: 

1, Marches aux Flambeaux, (a) in C major; (b) in E flat major 
(Meyerbeer). 
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Charity Pecksniff in tableaux 


Charity Pecksniff Pecksniff Mercy Pecksniff 
Mrs. Blake-Alverson H. G. Sturtevant Alice Van Winkle 
Henry Van Winkle Dolly Sroufe 
Cervantes Booth Italian Booth 


AUTHORS’ CARNIVAL, SAN FRANCISCO, 1880 


4's 





The Nation’s Homage to the Muse of Music., (By the Musical 
Composers booth.) ; 

Overture—The Merry Wives of Windsor. 

The Fan Brigade. Twenty-five young ladies. 

Crowning of Corinne at the Capitol. (By the French booth.) 
Carnival Guard. 

Selections from Fledermaus (Strauss). 

Council of the Gods. (By the Homer booth.) 

Finale. Overture from Le Cheval de Bronze. (Auber.) 


ON Nop 


SECOND NIGHT, TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 21 


After the Grand March each night these tableaux were per- 
formed and between them were selections of music suitable for 
the tableaux at the different booths. Spanish booth, Homer booth, 
the Egyptian booth. 


THIRD NIGHT, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 23 


Mrs. Jarley’s waxworks. Dickens’ booth with twenty-eight wax 
figures. Classic funeral, Lytton booth; Fan Brigade, twenty-five 
pe ladies. The Abbott Assolizes, Robert Bruce. Walter Scott 

ooth. 


FOURTH NIGHT, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 24 


(a) Venus rising from the sea. 

(b) Council of the Gods, Homer booth. Egypt’s gift to 
America, Egyptian booth. Concepcion de Arguello. Ban- 
quet scene. Bret Harte booth. 


FIFTH NIGHT, FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 25 


The second flight of La Valliere. The concert scene. The 
French booth. 


SIXTH NIGHT, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 26 


Home Sweet Home. Scenes from the Homer booth, French, 
Egyptian, Walter Scott and the Lytton booths. 


It is a well-known fact that a crowded house always 
produces enthusiasm among the actors. This proved to 
be true on the opening night of this tremendous under- 
taking carried out for ten nights. The executive com- 
mittee left nothing undone to make the old pavilion ar- 
tractive. There were international gardens and archery 
and fan brigades, restaurant and refreshment department, 
Italian art gallery and gardens, loan collections, and camp 
of the carnival guard. The grand stage and the carnival 
bridge with the Shakespeare booth were the largest divi- 
sions on the main and upper floors. Among the booths 
were the following: Dickens’ booth, pictures from artists 
and poets’ booth, musical composers’ booth, Shakespeare 
booth, Hawthorne booth, Arabian Nights’ booth, Lord 
Lytton booth, Bret Harte booth, Charles Reade booth, 
Tintern Abbey booth, Jacob Grimm booth, French booth, 
Cervantes’ booth, Egyptian booth, bon bon booth, floral 
booth, executive committee booth. 
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The fine music of the carnival was under the direction 
of the competent leadership of Mr. Gustav Hinrichs, who, 
with his splendid military band, gave pleasure to thousands 
of spectators and inspiration to the able participants, 
quickening their steps and urging them on each night to 
even better work. The executive committee spared no 
pains to make every part attractive to the public. Every 
convenience of the spectators was promptly attended to. 
New attractions were added from day to day, and rarely 
has there been an entertainment given which offered so 
much genuine amusement for the price of admission. The 
grand march was one of the most beautiful spectacles ever 
seen. The rose-colored lights thrown on the French booth, 
the blue on the Homer, the green on the Lytton pro- 
duced a most marvelous effect. On the grand stage four 
booths participated, the members of each having the 
advantage of thoroughly rehearsing their tableaux in their 
own booths before appearing. The result was a splendid 
triumph for them all. “The Child’s Dream of Fairyland,” 
by the Jacob Grimm booth, was a delicately conceived 
tableau. The quick changing of the beautiful representa- 
tion of “Peg Woffington,” which might properly be termed 
a pantomimic representation of a drama, was efficiently 
executed, the characters all entering into the spirit, to the 
delight of the interested spectators. The Alhambra booth, 
with its wilderness of eastern magnificence, presented 
“The Lovers of Abdallah.” “The Minuet de la Coeur” 
was danced nightly by the French booth. The Carnival. 
Guard, with their bright dresses, was one of the nightly 
attractions. The Egyptian and Arabian Nights’ booth pre- 
sented a scene from the “Forty Thieves.” The closing 
tableau by the Lord Lytton booth was a grand success 
and represented scenes from Bulwer’s “Rienzi.” The 
groupings and arrangement of the various scenes were 
exceptionally fine and reflected great credit upon the man- 
agers. After the grand spectacle on the main stage, the 
different tableaux were enacted in the separate booths to 
which the immense crowds gathered. The Dickens booth, 
one of the largest, because of the many characters, was a 
great attraction. From the “Pecksniffs” to the “Old Curi- 
osity Shop,” grotesque scenes were many. ‘There was the 
one in which grandfather and little Nell were the prominent 
figures, Nell trying to comfort him in their poverty. 
Quilp enters and perches himself on a high chair, leering 
at them. Quilp hops in at Mrs. Quilp’s tea party, she 
supposing herself free to entertain a few friends at the 
time. Next in order was the meeting of Kit and Bar- 
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bara; Kit’s trial scene; Sally Brass and the Marchioness 
discovered eavesdropping by Dick Swiveller, and her pun- 
ishment. Later the Marchioness and Dick at card-playing, 
followed by Miss Montflather’s seminary, and the whole 
concluded with the panic of twenty-five young ladies. 
The Scottish clubs of the Caledonian booth regaled 
their listeners with quaint dancing of reels and strath- 
speys. The Walter Scott booth, with bagpipe accom- 
paniment, was an acquisition to the various representa- 
tions. The rustic harbor in the Italian booth was com- 
plete and a pleasant retreat. The music and tableaux in 
this booth were worthy of the immense audience which 
crowded the space each night. The Italian poets and 
authors were represented here and it was not at all un- 
usual for Dante, Michael Angelo, Petrarch and Boccaccio 
to hobnob over a glass of lemonade with a sprightly fairy 
from the Jacob Grimm booth or some other personage 
diametrically opposite in legend and dress. The matinees 
during the week were prepared in many ways for the 
amusement of the school children. One special tableau 
from the Egyptian booth was the finding of Moses in the 
bulrushes. Moses was played by a beautiful baby a few 
weeks old, and the young people were ever ready to crowd 
the pavilion to behold this tableau. There were many 
quaint curiosities exhibited in the Old Curiosity Shop, 
loaned by the owners. It took much of my time to bor- 
row and arrange the articles that were from 100 to 200 
years old and very rare heirlooms. My aim was to make 
the shop as perfect a counterpart of the original as was 
possible. The gladiatorial sports, enacted by the 100 
picked men of the Olympic club of San Francisco, was a 
nightly attraction which brought out much cheering. 
During the carnival week the Dickens booth had 
several large groupings and tableaux that created a storm 
of hilarity and amusement. Mrs. Jarley and her famous 
waxworks, Mrs. Jarley, Mrs. Hodgkins herself, was a 
sight that would move the latent risibilities of the most 
morose Iago. It would be impossible for me to give 
the harangue of that queer old lady, the unction, the 
comical postures would be lost on paper. She was 
“sui generis” and must be seen to be appreciated. Her 
wax figures were original and pertinent hits on the live 
issues of the day. Dr. Tanner created much applause; 
the new charter 13-15-14 and a dozen other topics kept 
the immense audience in a roar from beginning to end 
of her harangue and only subsided at the drop of the 
curtain. It would take too many chapters to tell of 
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each actor and the nightly performances. ‘The managers 
of the booths were wide awake men and women and 
the participants vied with each other, especially when 
their night came to be prominently grouped on the main 
stage. Then it was that all the artistic skill was brought 
out, 

There were distinguished visitors at the opening of 
this great carnival. No less a person than President Hayes 
and wife and party with General Sherman had prominent 
places in the private boxes. Mr. Hallidie and Manager 
Locks escorted the general and his party to the booth 
in the Tintern Abbey where they partook of refresh- 
ments. In the company were Mr. Burchard Hayes, rep- 
resentatives of the New York Herald and Bulletin, the 
California Democrat and the Carnival Record. The 
women in the company were the Misses Hayes, Elliott, 
Raymond and Miss Nellie Smedberry. They had the 
highest praise for the carnival. Mrs. Hayes said that 
it was far better than anything she had ever seen in 
the East; that it far eclipsed her anticipation and that it 
was sweet to see so many men and women and children 
busying themselves for charity’s sake. At the Floral 
Temple the guests were presented with floral offerings. 
They closed their visit with partaking of tea in the 
International Tea garden presided over by Mrs. Dr. 
Wanzer and waited upon by Mrs. Phoebe I. Davis in 
a becoming Welch costume. Before going, General Sher- 
man sent an orderly to Camp Sherman, the headquar- 
ters of the Carnival Guard, with his regards, and regrets 
that the stay was so short. The dignitaries of the state 
and city were prominent visitors during this season of 
merriment. Not an evening but some prominent visitors 
attended. Mr. Joseph Redding and his fellow workers, 
and Mr. Charles Crocker, the treasurer, had a busy time 
handling the receipts. The first two nights and after- 
noons the receipts were $20,820.20, and daily increasing. 
The undertaking was an unbounded success from the 
start. I do not remember the full amount but I know it 
came beyond the expectations of the management.- Many 
unfortunate men and women and children were made 
happy and comfortable by the generosity of the people of 
San Francisco and other cities over the land who visited 
us there and enjoyed the grand spectacle and praised the 
ability of our people to inaugurate and successfully carry 
out such a laudable enterprise. 
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CHAPTER SIXTEEN 


VACATION EPISODES AT DEER PARK, JULY 4, 1893 


m|EGINNING with June, 1893, I spent a three 
%! months’ vacation at Deer Park Inn, six miles 
from Lake Tahoe, a lovely spot between high 
mountains owned by Mr. Scott. At that time 

EE he wanted an entertainer for his guests. I 
needed a rest from my church and teaching duties and 
a change to the high mountain air from the coast fogs 
and winds. I spent June visiting the people whose 
addresses were sent me by Mr. Scott and in a short 
time I had about thirty-five of Oakland’s prominent 
people as my guests during my stay at the springs. On 
a beautiful June afternoon the coach stopped before the 
inn after a most delightful ride in an open coach. Shortly 
after our arrival the night shut off the sight of the 
beautiful scene. After dinner an hour or two was spent 
with my new-found host and hostess. After a refreshing 
sleep I arose early and standing on the wide veranda I 
had an opportunity to see for the first time the magnifi- 
cent spectacle before me. I thought truly “the groves 
were God’s first temples” as I beheld the high mountains, 
covered with pines and chaparral, the _ sparkling 
waterfalls dashing down the mountain side; the cottages 
here and there on the level parts of the rocky steeps; 
the long building for the dining hall; the laundry build- 
ing, and below the dam, the row of white buildings and 
corrals for the cows and horses connected with the 
dairy conducted by Mr. Scott. 

I was quartered in a section of the hotel which con- 
tained sixteen rooms, a reception parlor and an office. 
All those who came were received by me and their 
names registered and places assigned them in the hotel, 
the cottages or tents, as they desired. In the evening I 
was expected to have entertainment of some kind for the 
guests who assembled in the parlors after dinner. I was 
rather put to my wits’ end to see how I was to please 
all these people with nothing at hand to aid me. It was 
a new departure as well as a problem. By the evening 
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coach I sent a letter to Kohler & Chase with this mes- 
sage, “Send me a Fisher right away C. O. D.” Now 
with the piano assured and with the aid of the guests 
who were to arrive we should not fail for music at 
least. A log cabin on the side of the hill, complete 
except for the roof, was large enough to accommodate 
a hundred or more guests. On one end was a high 
fireplace and mantel, there were old fashioned chairs and 
rockers, tables were placed there for the card players, 
settees along the sides, and across the corner between 
two windows was a place for the piano. After I was 
informed that I was to have charge of this place of 
amusement I soon had willing hands to aid me and by 
the time the guests began to arrive all was in readiness. 
I had brought along some of my Old Folks concert 
costumes and books and other things to help me out. 
Among the first arrivals was Mrs. Wasley of Oakland. 
I had known her before I enlisted her services as pianist. 
She could also sing so she was doubly useful. 

It was decided that on the Fourth of July there should 
be a dedication of the log cabin and a patriotic programme. — 
I was most fortunate in having as guests Mr. W. S. 
Goodfellow’s family and their guest, Mrs. Amsden. A 
more fortunate addition could not have been desired. 
After my friends had rested from the journey I unfolded 
my plan and their assistance was readily given. We had 
also as guests Col. Sumner and wife, Bvt. Col. Parnell 
and family, Mr. Geo. Metcalf and two sons, Mr. Johnson 
from Sacramento, son of Grove L. Johnson, and mem- 
bers from a number of San Francisco’s prominent fami- 
lies. On Saturday night there were many notables from 
Sacramento, educators and others. I was in the highest 
state of enthusiasm for my Fourth of July oration was 
to come from Col. Parnell, the only survivor of the 
battle of Balaklava. Col. Sumner was master of cere- 
monies. A prominent teacher from San Francisco drilled 
all the children of the guests. Not one was omitted . 
who could add an acceptable number to our already 
excellent program. Even our estimable housekeeper, Sarah 
Markwart, proved herself quite a poet, besides surprising 
the great number of guests and strangers with a deli- 
cious repast of cake and cream after the exercises were 
over. The dining hall was decorated with evergreens, 
flags and wild flowers. On each table was a delicious 
cake, graced with the American flag, and patriotic em- 
blems were upon the napkins. With all her labor she 
found time to contribute her offering and wrote Lines upon 
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the Racket, as she called it, and when the guests were all 
seated the verses were read by one-of the teachers: 


“LINES UPON THE RACKET” 


High up in the snow-capped Sierras, 
Not far from. Tahoe’s beautiful sheet, 
Nestling amid the firs and pines, 
Is a beautiful summer retreat. 


There is where tired mortals go 
To rest their brains and weary bones, 
Forgetting about the busy world, 
Contented to be perfect drones. 


Enjoying the beautiful sunshiny days, 

And breathing the purest of mountain air; 
For the time caring for naught 

And saying with the poet, Begone, dull care. 


But as mortals cannot live on sunshine and air, 
In that beautiful canon near the foaming stream, 
Stands the famous Deer Park Inn, 
Midst forest trees forever green. 


There the most epicurean can find 
Food the envy of a king; 

Nowhere such trout in all the world 
And cooked as nice as anything. 


Dear host and hostess, may they live long; 
Health and happiness may they never lack; 

And when they retire from their rural home, 
May they carry with them a well-filled “sack.” 


For none so watchful could be on earth, 
To please and satisfy each guest, 
As they have proved to be to all; 
Their fame will extend from East to West. 


There’s another one must not be forgotten, 

The life of the camp, full of laughter and song; 
Kind words and smiles for every one, 

Happy may be her life and long, 
For Mrs. Blake-Alverson and her song. 


The dear Log Cabin on the hill, 
With its huge fireplace and cheery fire, 
Where met each eve both old and young, 
Mother and daughter, son and sire, 


To hear the piano’s tuneful notes 

And raise their voices loud in song; 
To “trip the light fantastic toe” 

And strive the pleasures to prolong. 
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Where could you find such beautiful girls, 
Such as the poet always sings, 

Gentle and kind, courteous and mild, : 

We pronounce them angels, all but the wings. 


We regretfully leave such glorious scenes; 
But as all things must come to an end, 

We part for the time with reminiscences sweet, 
Resolving here next summer to spend. 


When at last we all arrive at St. Peter’s Gate 
In the Sweet bye and bye, 

And when he calls the heavenly roll 
May he not pass us by. 


These lines caused much merriment and were heartily 
applauded. I wish to pay tribute here to a most noble 
woman who, left with three sons, was happily doing her 
best. She was a fine cook and housekeeper in her own 
home and each summer for three months she came to 
cook at the inn. I never ate finer meals. ‘There were 
Tahoe trout every day that would fill an epicure’s heart 
with delight, and venison, hot rolls, muffins and waffles, 
cake, puddings and creams all splendidly prepared. We all 
knew with what art Sarah prepared the food, but we were 
not prepared to get in our menu, Lines on the Racket, 
which made a great hit. 

The services began at two o'clock and consisted of 
opening remarks of welcome by Col. Sumner, piano num- 
ber of patriotic airs by Mrs. Amsden, America by the 
guests assembled, patriotic exercises by the children of 
the guests drilled by one of the teachers, and the oration 
by Col. Parnell, which was in part as follows: 

“Men whose lives are spent in the military or naval 
service of their country are not, as a rule, accustomed 
to public speaking. It is actions, not words that are 
demanded of them, those actions, properly conducted 
and carried out being the safety and security of the 
nation. 

“When I perceive that many of those assembled 
here to do honor to the day we celebrate (away up 
in this quiet and delightful mountain retreat—the Switz- 
erland of America, free from the noise, turmoil and 
fog of the city) are prominent educators of the nation’s 
children, I find my embarrassment increased lest a mis- 
applied word, or misplaced verb might cause my ever- 
lasting disgrace; for above all people whom I honor 
and whose respect and esteem I appreciate, it is those 
devoted men and women who give their time and their 
talents to the education of the young; and to whose care, 
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(The fireplace and the cabin are from paintings in oil by Mrs. Blake-Alverson) 


Col. Richard Parnell 
In 1893 the Only Survivor of the Battle of Balaklava 


DEER PARK CABIN, LAKE TAHOE 
Dedicated July 4, 1893 
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fathers and mothers, in unstinted confidence, are willing 
to entrust their loved ones in preparing them for the 
battle of life. 

“When our republic was formed, the wisdom of its 
founders manifested itself in many ways. One in par- 
ticular strikes us very forcibly in contrast with our 
sister republics in Europe and even on this continent. 
We have no legacy of royalty, no legacy of hereditary 
or titled aristocracy that forever menace, and threaten 
the peace and stability of other republics; the highest 
office in the gift of the people becomes the servant of 
the people, hence we have the stability of a government 
founded by the people, of the people, and for the people, 
and although some thirty odd years ago the aristocracy 
of Europe tried hard to destroy our republic, we are 
today stronger than ever, a united country of sixty-five 
millions of people, whose stalwart yoemen from Maine 
to Oregon and from the Lakes to the Gulf, are ready 
and willing to take the field at a moment’s warning, 
against any foreign enemy whose temerity might prompt 
them to attack Old Glory. 

“T speak advisedly when I say this for the war of the 
rebellion was not confined, strictly speaking, to the people 
of the north and the people of the south alone; the 
people of the north were fighting, not only to maintain 
the unity and integrity of the United States, but, much 
like the war of the revolution, they had to contend against 
foreign foes in the moral and substantial aid given by 
France and England to the south in its strenuous efforts 
to disrupt the unity of the country founded by our 
forefathers, they (of the north) were contending against 
the intrigue of the emperor of the French, whose hostile 
armies had invaded the soil of our sister republic south 
of the Rio Grande, for the purpose of establishing a 
monarchy in that country, and blighting it with the titled 
and depraved aristocracy of the French empire, as it 
then existed. 

“We have ample proof to warrant the statement, that 
had the south been successful in establishing a separate 
form of government, it was the purpose of the French 
emperor to seize Louisiana, Texas and New Mexico, and 
together with the aristocracy of England, to destroy the 
so-called Southern Confederacy and thus, at one swoop, 
wipe out a nation they were ostensibly trying to establish ; 
for under the contingent conditions mentioned, England’s 
policy was to seize Virginia, the Carolinas and other 
southern states bordering on the Atlantic. To the ever- 
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lasting credit of the masses of the English and the French 
people be it*said, that they had not part in, or sympathy 
with, the efforts of the few political demagogues of the 
nations mentioned in their efforts to aid in the destruction 
of this beautiful country of ours, the most free and 
independent on the face of the globe. 

“My friends, from the very earliest period of Ameri- 
can history the log cabin has been the cradle of our 
greatest men. Lincoln, Grant and a host of others began 
life in a log cabin. Our churches and our school 
houses, the bulwarks of our nation’s strength and great- 
ness, began to shoot out their branches of education from 
the ‘little old log cabin.’ The magnitude of this great 
country is like the rough gem in the hands of the 
lapidary. He takes no credit for its possession, but he 
does take credit for what skill he may exercise in making 
it beautiful and more valuable. So with the American 
people, it is left to them to so exercise their skill, 
mentally and physically, in improving and beautifying the 
gem that has so generously been bestowed upon them by 
the Great Creator, that its lustre and brilliancy may shed 
its light of freedom and intelligence over every quarter 
of the globe. 

“Out here in California the pioneers work has only 
commenced, thanks to the patient, enduring, uncomplain- 
ing and vigorous work of our little army, the way has 
been cleared of the relentless foe of the white man, bar- 
barism lies buried beneath the blood-stained graves of ' 
many a brave heart that wore the honored blue of 
Uncle Sam’s (pioneer) soldiers, then follows the sturdy 
citizen pioneer, as exemplified here today, where our 
worthy host and hostess have so successfully improved 
and beautified this rough gem of the Sierras following 
out the traditions of the American nation, by the erec- 
tion of that particular mark of American thrift and 
enterprise, this little log cabin that crowns the ‘Acropolis’ 
and in which today we joyfully celebrate the nativity of 
our republic.” 

The oration was followed with Vive lAmerica, 
sung by the writer, accompanied by Mrs. W. S. Good- 
fellow. Dedication of the cabin followed. The whole 
performance closed with the Star Spangled Banner sung 
by the writer, the guests all joining in the chorus. After 
the ceremony we adjourned to the dining hall. By the 
time the banquet was over night was approaching and 
shortly after the evening exercises began. The young 
men had cut down a pine tree and split the logs. The 
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boys and girls had gathered sacks of pine cones, stacking 
these pine sticks over the cones, and it looked as though 
we were making a defense. All the guests were assembled 
on the porches of their cabins and at the log cabin and 
as soon as darkness came these cones were lighted and 
fire crackers, pin wheels, rockets and red light flashed 
forth, a never-to-be-forgotten sight of lights and shadows. 
The tall pines rose in the background like dark sentinels 
guarding the happy spirits in their nightly revels. It 
was after ten o’clock when the last shower of rockets 
went up and lighted the heavens with the beautiful gold 
and silver showers, a befitting close for such an eventful 
day of enjoyment. 
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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 


IN OAKLAND. SAD ACCIDENT. BRUSH AND EASEL. 
KIND FRIENDS. 


s|N THE first part of May my son, William, 
f| moved from Alameda to Oakland and I left 
the Thirteenth street home and joined his 
~)| family at 324 Tenth street, in one of the Tutt 

1 flats. We had hardly got settled when in 
September my son was stricken with typhoid fever. He 
was taken to the sanitarium. I was obliged to move to 
212 Eleventh street and begin anew my music and 
art. I remained there two years and over. I then 
moved to 116 Eleventh street where I found an ideal 
studio in the Abbott residence. ‘There I remained until 
the earthquake, after which I moved to my present abode. 
This was on October 1, 1907. From 1903 I continued my 
voice teaching and have been successfully teaching in 
Oakland since. Since my affliction I have sung on sev- 
eral special occasions, twice on July Fourth and also for 
the G. A. R. I will sing for them as long as I can sing 
acceptably, and as long as I am able to sing they will 
have me. We have grown old together and I suppose no 
Daughter of the Regiment has ever been so loyally loved 
as I have been all these years. No joyful occasion is 
complete until I have been bidden. I have been invited to 
the Memorial Day exercises, installations, banquets, 
socials and yearly gatherings. I began when they marched 
away in 1861 and our concerts were many to supply the 
things they needed, when disaster overtook them, when 
they returned wounded. We visited the hospitals, buried 
the dead and brought comfort to the widow and orphan. 
My duty and loyalty is not finished until I have done 
what I can for every brave comrade that shouldered 
the gun and marched in the ranks of the army of 
the U. S. A. 

In 1902 I greeted the new year sitting in an invalid’s 
chair. On September 1 of the preceding year I sustained 
a compound fracture of the hip and thigh bone through 
the inattention of a conductor on a San Pablo avenue car, 
who started the car before I had time to get off. For 
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four months I passed through the different phases of such 
an accident. My attending physician, Dr. J. M. Shannon, 
and my faithful nurses at last brought me to a point 
where I was enabled to begin life again. Only those 
who go through such an experience are able to under- 
stand what it means to lose the use of any part of the 
body and be disabled after many years of perfect health. 
To be deprived of my ability to walk and the use of my 
body as of old, words are not adequate to describe the 
dreadful change, knowing that in all the coming years of 
my life I would have this burden. The stoutest heart 
could not but feel the weight of such an affliction. Had 
it not been for my hopeful disposition, my pluck and 
energy to overcome obstacles, combined with clear reason- 
ing, life would have looked drear enough. With it all I 
had much to be grateful for. Such an outpouring of 
Christ-like humanity! I, the recipient of all this unex- 
pected and spontaneous expression of benevolence from 
friends and strangers alike. I never knew before the 
part I had taken in the community. Having lived and 
sung for over sixty years I found I had made friends 
unnumbered. Friends and people whom I never knew 
called or wrote their heartfelt sorrow for my affliction 
and hoped my injuries were not as serious as reported. 
The ladies of the Ebell and other clubs and societies 
made daily inquiries after my condition and sent many 
tokens of kindness to me during all those weary weeks 
of pain and uncertainty. 

I was deeply affected one morning of the first week 
of my accident. My nurse was summoned to the door 
by the ringing of the bell and on opening the door 
before her stood five of Oakland’s first citizens and one 
of them inquired, “How is the afflicted singer this morn- 
ing?’ Whereupon the nurse assured them that I was 
doing very well. They received the news with evident 
delight. When they turned to leave she asked, “Whom 
shall I say called?” “Oh, just say her friends who pass 
in the morning.” Who would not justly feel grateful 
for such deep respect and appreciation from neighbors 
and strangers? In sweeping my doorsteps and sidewalk 
and attending to the lawn and flower beds before my 
studio to make the home look bright and cheerful i 
often saw gentlemen pass early in the morning going 
to the city. But I never dreamed that while I was 
getting things in order for the day, arising early so as 
to escape notice at my rough work, that I had any part 
in their attention as they were men of business. But it 
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is evident that they saw who the spirit was among the 
blossoms although I never dreamed that I was observed. 
Following that first morning these five gentlemen called 
often to inquire into my condition. 

It had been my habit to keep a diary of facts and 
engagements since the year 1870 and later on when I 
began teaching vocal music and filling engagements I 
was obliged to keep a strict account of my transactions 
so as to be upright and strict in my dealings with the 
community. Since undertaking the work of writing my 
memoirs I find I have more than enough for three good 
sized volumes of interesting history and life-experiences 
that come to those who are forced by circumstances 
unlooked for to pass through such a checkered career as 
mine. If it were possible to tell it all, perhaps it might 
be an incentive for other women left alone as I was, to 
do likewise. It might be a stepping stone for a greater 
effort in life and receive the plaudits of “Well done!’ 
from those who have felt your influence and respected a 
noble and self-sustaining woman. What more could 
anyone ask? ‘This great outpouring of tender solicitude, 
sympathy and charity toward me in my great calamity, 
shall always be an oasis in the wide desert of life that 
will make me return in my memory as long as life shall 
last, and rest and be refreshed, feeling it was God’s way 
to find the bread that had been cast upon the waters 
through the years of my active life in every city where I 
have ever lived. To all who were thus kind I have built a 
lasting monument of gratitude that will not crumble in 
the years yet remaining in my life. I feel I must make 
some acknowledgment to all for these acts of kindness 
toward me in my distress, which was so unnecessarily 
brought upon me, I am sorry to say, by careless inatten- 
tion of an unknown conductor. 

This accident closed the usefulness of an energetic life. 
For sixty years I had been active in many lines of en- 
deavor such as drawing, writing, painting, sewing and 
singing. The whole year of 1902 I was convalescing and 
trying to regain my strength and learning to walk. 
It was slow work. The expenses were going on and 
I could not be without a nurse. I was unable to 
teach the pupils that I had before the accident. In 
my planning I decided to paint and etch on linen. “I 
can make pretty cards of all kinds, why not do something 
like this, try at any rate. It will help me pass the time 
and I'll be happy in doing this.” So my dear nurse 
listened to my plan and we got everything in readiness 
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for business. There was never a day without some call- 
ers. I hunted my art books for all kinds of favors, 
birthday favors, engagement cards, club cards for whist, 
etc., and in a short time I had a fine collection to suit 
the most fastidious society dame. The first one who got 
a glimpse of the pretty things was the dear Mrs. Robert 
Watt, a life-long friend who had been unceasing in her 
kindness from the first day of the accident. When she 
beheld all that I had accomplished she was amazed at my 
ability and the pluck shown by my making these dainty 
articles with pen and brush while sitting in bed. She 
immediately made her selections to the amount of twelve 
dollars’ worth and ordered as much more. It was soon 
noised about and I had no lack for orders. Mrs. W. S. 
Goodfellow, Mrs. William Angus, Mrs. John Valentine 
and the prominent ladies of the Church of the Advent, 
pupils and their parents came and ordered various cards 
and linen etchings. —The Woman’s Exchange sent me word 
to place articles on sale there which they would dispose of 
for me. For this kind act I am indebted to Miss Helen 
Weidersheim and her sister, Mrs. Gruenhagen, who had 
informed the ladies of the Exchange of the dainty work 
I had done. By these acts of kindness I was enabled 
to keep my nurse and obtain the necessary comforts of 
the sick room. Miss Pauline Peterson, Mrs. Henry Weth- 
erbee, Mr. and Mrs. James Melvin, Mr. and Mrs. W. 8S. 
Goodfellow, Mrs. Derby and family, Mrs Charles Farn- 
ham, Mrs. C. Webb Howard, Mrs. Charles Lloyd, Mrs. 
Charles Kellogg and family, Mrs. Folger, Mrs. Mauvais, 
Mr. John Britton, Thomas Magee, Miss Elizabeth English, 
Calvary Church friends, C. O. G. Millar, Mr. and Mrs. 
Henry Cushing were friends indeed. It seems they had 
me upon their minds constantly. If I had been a relative 
more affectionate attention could not have been bestowed. 
Besides these good friends there were others who came 
to cheer me and from whom I received many offices of 
kindness that were touching and fully appreciated. No 
one came to see me from the first day whose names were 
not recorded and kept sacred by me until now. It were 
not possible to write all the names. I have not the 
space allowed by the printer for I have many important 
facts still to tell. 

From September 1, 1901, to December 31, 1901, I 
received 1,666 calls from friends and strangers alike, 
young and old, and not one came empty handed. My 
rooms were redolent with the odor of floral tributes that 
were constantly supplied by some kind friend or stranger. 
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I cannot pass over an episode that occurred March 29, 
1902. I had passed a restless day and about four o’clock 
in the afternoon Mrs. James Melvin came in and brought 
an offering of fruit from her father’s ranch. During 
our conversation she thought I looked tired and I told 
her I was. I tried to sit up and I could not find a 
chair that suited, although I had several sent from the 
stores. I saw she was distressed about it but said 
nothing more and went home. About nine o'clock of 
the same evening the bell rang. I had already 
retired. Soon I heard voices and in a few moments Mr. 
and Mrs. Melvin stood before me, smiling, and between 
them was a fine bamboo chair. After Mr. Melvin came 
home from the city and while they were at dinner, Mrs. 
Melvin had told him of my trouble in obtaining the 
proper chair. They lived on Grove and Nineteenth 
streets and I on Thirteenth street between Webster and 
Harrison streets. It was too late to have the chair sent 
and these two kind-hearted people carried it all that 
distance to my studio, and there it was for me to use. 
It was not possible for me to hold back my tears at 
such a token of sympathy and affection. I’ll never forget 
how dear they looked, like two happy children bringing 
a favorite toy to the sick child in the fairy stories we all 
know and teach to our children. After I could compose 
myself I begged the nurse to let me get up and try the 
new chair and when I was ready the whole-souled James 
lifted me and placed me in the chair. Oh, what a com- . 
fort at last! I could sit up without weariness and I 
was loath to go once more to my couch. I begged just 
for one hour more and I promised I’d sing for them. 
They looked astonished, not thinking I could sing. I 
said, “listen” and sang three verses of Annie Laurie. 
When I got through there was not a sound. They were 
sitting there like statues and with tears in their eyes. I 
saw the situation and let out a merry laugh, saying, “Was 
it then so bad you had to cry?” ‘They said the singing 
was so far away it was not like an earthly voice. Know- 
ing what I had suffered and was still suffering it struck 
them as simply miraculous that my voice was so pure and 
clear and they were stilled and strangely affected. It did 
not seem real to have me sing like that. So the evening 
ended and we were all made happy by doing what we 
could in return for one another’s kindness. Mrs. Melvin 
was a good friend and a generous woman and I mourn 
with her family at her sudden taking away which came as 
a shock to all who loved her. 
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CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 


PARTY AT DR. J. M. SHANNON’S HOME IN 1907 


(| INCE my accident I have not been able to go 

~| much in the outer world because of my inabil- 
N\| ity to walk or ride in the street cars. But I 
| spent an evening in the year 1907 that I think 
SS will be worth the telling. 

Persons who think and study a great deal need an 
occasional respite from the drive of daily labor. So 
thought fourteen of our Oakland doctors who agreed to 
meet once a month, talk over important cases, read short 
papers on special topics and enjoy a social time at the 
banquet table. Dr. J. M. Shannon, my family physician, 
was included in the membership, and it was his turn to 
entertain the guests at his home in East Oakland. During 
my convalescence I had promised to do him a favor any 
time for his great kindness to me in my long sickness, 
and my appreciation of his skillful art in my case which 
made it possible for me to walk, even if on crutches. 
While I was living on Eleventh street, Dr. Shannon came 
in one morning to ask for the favor. He unfolded his 
plan, giving me a list of the members of the club and, 
because I was so handy with my pen and brush, wanted 
fourteen place cards for his banquet which was to take 
place in two weeks at his home. His idea was to have 
something different. The cards were to represent the 
different specialties of the physicians, and I was some- 
what bewildered with the subjects he gave me. It was a 
new departure in art for me. 

I realized I had to put my best efforts to the test to 
make a complete success out of a knotty problem. I spent 
a week in perfecting my sketches. After completing the 
cards, I called up Dr. Shannon to come and see if all was 
to his satisfaction. I placed the cards before him on the 
desk and awaited his approval. It was some minutes 
before he spoke. He looked up and said quietly, “T guess 
'll have these doctors surprised this time,” and he enjoyed 
the anticipation of the fun highly. 
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“Now you have done this O. K.,” he said. “TI still 
have another favor to ask. I want some music and I 
want you td sing. I will also have some instrumental 
music so you will not get too tired, for I want music 
every fifteen minutes between the courses during the din- 
ner. The guests are not to know who the singer is, and 
I will see that you get there after they have passed into 
the dining room.” 

“All right,” I said, “ the music will also be provided, 
so you can rest assured that my part of the programme 
will be carried out to your liking and the pleasure of your 
guests.” 

I selected familiar ballads that most men like to hear 
if they like music at all, and my accompanist, Miss Juliet 
Maul, prepared the instrumental part, and as she was 
also a good second soprano, we prepared two duets that 
always please, and we had a programme worthy of our host. 
When we arrived at the appointed hour the dinner was 
going on and, as we were given the signal, Miss Maul 
began playing a bright, pleasing, instrumental number, 
which was such a surprise and also complete departure 
from the usual arrangement that all conversation ceased 
until after the number had been given, and then great 
applause came from the dining room. At the stated time 
Miss Maul and I sang, Oh, That We Two Were May- 
ing, which was highly appreciated. It was not until I 
had sung my song, Because I Love You Dear, that 
they began to wonder who the young lady singer was. 
Doctor smiled and assured them that they would find out 
later. He started them to guessing, and he was highly 
pleased at his joke. After the first number had been 
played the folding door which had been closed was quietly 
slid back by a unanimous request. Evidently the music 
was a genuine surprise and a happy addition to the excel- 
lent menu they were enjoying. After having successfully 
given nine numbers, the dinner came to an end the 
curiosity had become intense—they wanted to greet the 
singer, so they started up the song, She’s a Jolly Good 
Fellow, and I joined in the chorus when they had fin- 
ished. I did not appear. In a few minutes they began, 
So Say We All of Us, to the tune of America. That 
was too much for my patriotic nature, so I began and 
sang alto until I had reached the dining hall and appeared 
in the doorway with crutch and came before the august 
presence of our doctors. In one moment they arose with 
glasses in hand, and one of the older members proposed 
a toast to Oakland’s sweetest singer, Mrs. Blake-Alverson. 
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After I had acknowledged their compliment by my 
bowed head, one of the doctors handed me a glass, and I 
responded. I said, “We will now drink to our doctors of 
Oakland.” After they were seated, one of the oldest 
of the doctors asked me how I accounted for the fact 
that I retained at the age of seventy-one the voice of a 
woman of twenty-five. After my satisfactory answers to 
a number of important questions, they informed me that 
I had done this evening for their entertainment and great 
pleasure an act that had never been known in medical 
history before. Those present voiced the remarks with 
hearty appreciation and continued applause. 

The third surprise of the evening took place after the 
doctors had left the table and adjourned to the large hall 
and drawing room. When they had all assembled, the 
lights were turned on and before them stood in a row like 
statues their wives, ready to be received, with a smile 
on their faces, the only visible indication of life in 
them. They reminded me of Mrs. Jarley’s wax fig- 
ures, standing in a perfect line while the demonstrator 
illustrates their beauty and natural abilities as “first- 
class wax figgers.” It was too bad the camera missed 
the expression on the faces of those fourteen men, dressed 
in full evening attire, and staring at the faces of their 
wives, it seemed to me, for ten minutes or more. At last 
one of them broke the spell by quickly stepping over to 
his wife and calling her by name. He kissed her and said, 
“I am delighted to see you.” The others followed suit. 
The next half hour was spent in telling how they managed | 
to keep the secret, and to so arrange matters that in the 
future the ladies would be included in the select gather- 
ings of the medicos. The next hour was spent in listening 
to some clever speeches and interesting papers, which were 
very amusing and teemed with jokes and sharp hits of 
sarcasm. At the close of the reading I was once more 
called upon to repeat some of the songs that I had sung 
for them.- We all gathered in a spacious music room 
where for an hour I sang for them their favorite selec- 
tions, closing with “Home, Sweet Home,” in which ail 
who could joined in the chorus. Thus ended one of the 
most delightful evenings spent in the hospitable home of 
Dr. and Mrs. Shannon. 

The members of the club who were present were: 
Drs. E. M. Keys, A. H. Pratt, M. Lewis Emerson, A. 
Liliencrantz, J. M. Shannon, Samuel H. Buteau, Jae We 
Robertson, E. J. Boyes, O. D. Hamlin, Francis Musser, 
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Herbert N. Rowell, Guy Liliencrantz, I. Frank Lilly and 
Chas. A. Dukes. 

It was in the small hours of the morning before the 
last auto wound its way down the spacious drive towards 
Oakland. 
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1 Y experience in developing and placing the 
«1H human voice extends from 1882 to 1912, thirty 
F| years. During that time I have had a wide 
Yey\\\| and varied experience with men and women 
[Sd ©) and girls and boys of all ages. The perfecting 
of the art of tone production in each individual case varies 
with each student. No two persons can be taught the 
general principles of the art only. The individual must 
be studied and the voice analyzed as a doctor diagnoses 
a special case. Every nation has also its peculiar way of 
using the voice in singing folk or national songs. As we 
have in the bay cities a cosmopolitan population, it has been 
my opportunity to study the different nationalities that have 
applied to me for private instruction. The Italian and 
Spanish are the most susceptible students. They live in the 
realm of music from childhood. It is a part of their ex- 
istence ; they seem to have a natural interpretation of songs 
and singing. After the first placement of the voice I have 
had only to lead and give them the picture of the work 
before them and my task was a pleasant hour spent in 
portraying the poetical application of sentiment to their 
own individual understanding. The English, Scotch and 
Welch voices are known for their fine tone production, 
unusually strong voices, clear, high and sympathetic, 
especially the Welsh female voice. They sing high, 
most of them, and clear as the meadow lark. The Ger- 
mans sing with enthusiastic spirit and most of them with 
Wagnerian effect, hearty and robust in their chorus sing- 
ing, a loud tone quality is their aim. It is the teacher’s 
art to bring out and to modify all these extreme faults 
and change all these varied ideas and different accents 
of speech into a harmonious blending and acceptable 
whole. 
I have been obliged to reject many applicants for 
varied reasons. I have always felt sorry for those with 
good voices and without means or without encouragement 
at home. Many a fine natural voice has been lost to 
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the musical world by being ridiculed by the very ones 
who should have given a helping hand. Had these 
parents known what music has done for the world and 
for individual beings they would have realized the 
advisability of giving their children a musical education. 
I have found the French pupils the most difficult to con- 
trol in regard to the nasal quality of tone production. 
They use the nasal cavities universally in their speech 
and I never was quite satisfied in my mind about the 
tone quality. Being of the Bel Canto school, aiming for 
pure melody and the best tone to be produced by the 
human voice, I was never satisfied with the result and 
yet I have heard French artists who were splendid 
singers. But the tone was always too high in placement 
for my full appreciation. The American voices were 
satisfactory almost without exception. Instability was 
the great fault; they have not enough earnest concen- 
tration in their work and soon discontinue or change 
to other teachers and many of them who started out 
with a full determination to be singers have done nothing 
for themselves. Several of my pupils were negroes and 
while I found rare voices among them they were never 
in a financial position to do much for themselves. One 
of these had a rich contralto voice of the finest touch 
and was a fine pianist. Another had a still more beauti- 
ful voice but, unfortunately, her husband was not musical 
and she sang little after her marriage. This is a real 
tragedy. 

I have often wondered why are we given these gifts 
and yet denied the opportunity to develop them. I 
find the rarest voices among the poor and middle classes. 
In relating to me many of the episodes of his travels 
around the world, my son told me of the children, eight, 
nine and ten years old, of Italy playing on the street 
corners the arias of the operas on their violins with 
skillful and artistic fervor to the astonishment of the 
travelers who visit their ports. It is a natural gift, 
music is their life. There are few places in the civilized 
world that have not produced singers of repute. Yet we 
have two nations that we never expect to hear from in 
this respect, for it is a known fact that the Japanese 
and Chinese are wholly unmusical. Five discordant tones 
compose their scale, unmusical and untrue chords, or, 
one might say, discord. 

Knowing this, imagine my surprise when in January 
1897, I received a call from several women of the Chinese 
mission. With Miss Mabel Hussy I had assisted in 
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giving the Chinese pupils of the Presbyterian mission 
Sunday school an entertainment “on New Year’s eve. 
I sang them a Christmas story of Robin’s return, descrip- 
tive of the coming home of the sailor boy, with the 
picture of an open fireplace, the singing of the children’s 
carols, the wreaths of holly, the grandmother at the 
spinning wheel, the mother tearfully placing the ever- 
greens on the wall and pictures, thinking all the while 
of her boy. At last the Christmas bells chimed the mid-~ 
night hour to be followed with the raising of the latch 
and the happy return of the long expected son with the 
snow upon his hair. All this was listened to with wrapt 
surprise as I carefully articulated the words so nothing 
of the story be lost. I accurately scanned the faces as I 
sang and I saw I had opened a new world to them. At 
the close of the number I was roundly applauded by 
these 50 old and young Chinese students, who, well 
groomed and in their best suits, sat prim and proper. 
I little thought that among my auditors was a young 
man, about seventeen years of age, the servant of Mrs. 
Zeno Mauvais, intently listening and satisfying his long 
cherished desire to become a singer. This boy was the 
first Chinese born in Watsonville, Cal. When he was 
small his parents removed to several smaller towns 
near by but, not liking any of them, they eventually 
settled in Ripon and started a Chinese laundry. Lee 
Tung Foo, or Frank Lee, as he was called, went to the 
Mission Sunday school and with the rest of the pupils 
learned to sing some of the Gospel hymns in his way. 
He wanted to go to day school but his father would 
not consent and placed him in one of the hotel kitchens 
to wash dishes. This did not suit the young man and 
after a short time he ran away to secure an education. 
He managed to get to Fresno where he became cook 
and servant in the family of Prof. S. B. Morse. He was 
so well liked that he was assisted in his desire for an 
education and through the kindness of the daughter of 
the house began piano lessons. 

After some years he went to Oakland and was em- 
ployed by Mrs. Mauvais. Having learned all of his notes 
he was able to read the Gospel hymns and play them 
on the piano. Because he was continually at the reed 
organ in the mission the other boys made fun of him 
and called him Crazy Frank. After having heard me 
sing it occurred to him that I was the very person to 
teach him and he importuned Mrs. Mauvais to find me 
and she and her friends came to ask me to teach this 
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boy the art of singing. I only laughed at them as I 
was not particularly fond of the Chinese and never 
employed them in any way. I refused three times, 
explaining that it was useless to undertake such a task. 
I expected nothing more to come of it, but in a week 
I was asked once more and was told the boy was 
broken-hearted with disappointment so I unwillingly con- 
sented. I was obliged to teach him after his work was 
done and some times he came as late as nine o'clock, 
tired and unfit to sing, but nothing daunted, he was 
there. 

At last I believed that I might be able to achieve 
something in the development of the Chinese that would 
be altogether new in the musical line. Because I have 
succeeded with “the impossibility” (as he put it) I have 
placed the teaching of this Chinese as one of my greatest 
achievements in the art of vocal culture. He had the 
most indominitable will and determination to succeed, and 
he was the most faithful and conscientious and upright pupil 
I ever taught. It would require many pages to tell of the 
difficulties in his pathway. His people were enraged at 
me for leading their son away to be like all the “white 
devils’ of America. I had to hide him for a year. 
He was the oldest son of the family and was obliged 
to marry before any of the other members could marry 
and he appealed to me to help him. Mr. Waterman 
of the Berkeley high school allowed him to come there 
and the Misses Shaw, teachers, took him into their 
home where he did their work and went to school. When 
the year was over the way was once more clear for 
him to take up his music. He had not lost anything 
as he had joined a church choir and sang bass. 
When the school closed he was given a fine recommenda- 
tion as a model pupil and all the teachers parted with 
him reluctantly. 

After I changed my studio to Thirteenth street he 
worked for the family of Mr. H. Stedman of Alameda, 
manager of the Zeno Mauvais music store and went to 
school in Alameda. Later he worked for the Southern 
Pacific Company at Wright’s station. ‘This made another 
break in his progress for over a year. He began in 
earnest when he returned in 1903 and he steadily forged 
ahead. While he was away he studied and pondered 
over all the former instructions and with the aid of a 
pitch pipe he soon was busy at his songs and exercises. 
He returned in 1904 ill, discouraged to the breaking point., 
After my accident I was much exercised as to the outcome 
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of all these years of preparation. He was ready to 
start out as a singer but his heart failed him at last 
and he became disconsolate. He could not work and 
had no money. I saw the situation was desperate and 
took things into my own hands. As a favor Mr. Carlton 
of the Empire Theater, Oakland, called and heard him 
sing October 24, 1904. He doubted his being a Chinese. 
I assured him he was. “Well, certainly he shows his 
training,’ was the reply. He was immediately engaged. 
He had a list of seventy-five songs, sacred and secular, 
of which he could be proud, and he sang them in English, 
German and Latin. For three months we had the 
excellent assistance of Director J. H. Dohrmann at the 
piano and twice a week we had a full rehearsal. By 
the time the engagement was secured we were ready 
for it. He opened at the Empire, January 30, 1905, with 
~ unbounded success and received many floral tributes from 
the pupils and friends. He sang a week, beginning Feb- 
ruary 13, at the Lyceum, San Francisco. On February 
20 he was engaged by the Savage Opera Company in 
San Jose, February 27 in Sacramento and March 13 in 
Fresno. He went to Portland, Oregon on March 30 for 
three months and April 12 was in Astoria. I was in 
constant touch with him. In 1908 he sang in Brussels 
and later in London in the great Coliseum for 15,000 
people in aid of the Typographical Union of Printers and 
Engravers. I received a letter from his manager who 
assured me I had reason to be proud of my singer for he 
was making good and had many friends among the 
theater goers and managers of the different circuits. 

Before going abroad Le Tung Foo had sung in all 
the larger cities of the United States. During all these 
years he had much difficulty in his art and in addition 
had to do all his booking single-handed. After filling 
out his work in 1911 he came to California for the first 
time in six years. He sang one week only at the Empress 
theater in San Francisco and having an engagement of 
forty-four weeks on the Eastern circuits soon left. When 
they were completed he came once more to his home in 
the early part of 1912. After his week in Oakland he 
sang all through the south and interior and later in 
Oregon and British Columbia, returning in September to 
fill out the engagement at the Empress, then again go on 
the Eastern circuit. 

I have necessarily given more space to this special 
pupil and were it possible to state accurately all the cir- 
cumstances in his life you would all agree with me that 
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he deserved credit and recognition in a musical way 
and proved himself a hero during the years he was 
perfecting himself. He has never had any other instruc- 
tion than mine and has been true to the first place- 
ment of voice and development in the art of sing- 
ing. He goes to hear the best artists and takes his 
lessons from their work; sends his criticisms of them 
all marked upon the program to me for approval; keeps 
his ears and eyes open to all advancement in his art; 
has acquired a graceful’ and acceptable presence and 
personality on and off the stage. Musicians all like him; 
his managers praise him and give him work as an 
acknowledgment of his ability to entertain. I have still 
a circumstance to relate which makes his singing the 
more marvelous and marks an “O. K.” on my efforts 
to make a Chinese with a dull, unmelodious, unmusical 
voice succeed. Of course he never had the clear, ringing 
tone that is in the gift of the white race and he could 
not always get the vowel sounds to suit me and I 
attributed the fact to his being a Chinese, so I was 
obliged to be satisfied with the result obtained. He made 
me a promise when he came home in 1911 that he would 
not sing for any one until I had heard him after all 
these years, for if he did not please me I would not let 
him sing. I was trying his tones and found he had 
developed wonderful deep and full tones and in the sec- 


ond series as high as E flat, but he could not take high F 


to my surprise after having two other F’s so perfect in 
their tone color. I was so dissatisfied, I said, “What is 
the matter that you do not take this note?’ and as I 
spoke I noticed he kept the tongue close to the front 
of his teeth. I said, “Why do you use the tongue like 
that,” and he said, “I have always done so,” and I was 
most impatient at that when I am so particular with 
pronunciation in a pupil. After an examination I found 
to my surprise that he had all these years been tongue 
tied. I simply stared at him with astonishment; to think 
that it was possible for any one to sing as well as he 
did with this affliction. I said, “Now, Frank, you have 
faithfully done everything I ever asked you. Will you 
do one more thing for me?” He replied, “Will it make 
me sing?” I said, “Yes, will you do it?” In an instant 
I had his promise and the next day his tongue was 
released and on the fifth day he had his high F. He tells me 
he can now sing it with power and hold it as he should. 
There is nothing left to be done by me in a technical 
way. He is now a singer and not a bad one. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY 


WHAT I KNOW OF THE VOICE AND OF TEACHING. 


ais] N TAKING up this subject, it is not my pur- 
pose to give lessons in voice culture on paper. 
There is, of course, but one way to sing and 
that is the right way. Every teacher thinks 

AS his is the right one. This can be proven only 
by the result upon the pupil. Does every teacher under- 
stand the training of the voice and can he impart his 
knowledge to the pupil and enable him to acquire a per- 
fect mastery over the tone production and management 
of sound in singing with this invisible instrument? Can 
he surmount the technical difficulties and the mechanism 
of the vocal organs? The inner consciousness is the only 
safe guide for teacher and student. 

The strictest attention should be directed in the be- 
ginning by all students to the exercise of forethought, 
deliberation and mental energy, attributes which are of 
the greatest importance, more so perhaps than physical 
strength. A conscientious singer is rewarded after arduous 
work by gaining the power of emotional expression which 
the human voice possesses beyond any other musical 
medium. There are two distinct branches used in the 
study of the voice—the technical and esthetic. The mechan- 
ism and healthy production of the voice and its develop- 
ment belong to the first work. Taste and feeling and a 
sympathetic and sensitive nature, combined with a culti- 
vated musical organization, a poetic temperament and a 
pleasing personality, with magnetic fire capable of holding 
listeners enthralled, are of the other work. 

In my long career in song I have especially noted the 
appearance of a singer. My first impressions have usually 
remained. In justice to the fine contralto, Schumann- 
Heink, I will relate my first impressions of her in song. 
Mr. L. Sherman of Sherman & Clay sent me, to my 
great delight, two tickets for the opera of “Lohengrin.” 
I had never heard the opera nor the singer. When I 
heard her sing her role, her first notes so astonished me 
I just held my breath, I could not realize the voice of a 
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woman, she sang like a baritone. The opera was given 
in German, and | thought I never heard such a masculine 
voice in my life, and the whole opera was spoiled by her 
number for me, and the impression was so lasting that 
nothing could induce me to hear her again after that 
opera. I could not bear to think of such a man’s voice 
in a woman. This was when Mapelson was here in 
1884. I never heard her again until 1908 at Ye Liberty. 
Everybody had lauded her all these years, and I never ex- 
pressed my opinion but held to my impressions on my 
first hearing of her work. At last I asked myself, why 
should all these musical people call her great and praise 
her tone productions as being so perfect, and I stand 
alone in my opinion. I resolved, if she ever came again, 
to hear and see if the fault lay with me. The opportunity 
was granted me in 1908 and, engaging a box in the gal- 
lery, I took two pupils with me to hear the great singer 
and accord her justice if I had erred. I beheld a whole- 
some looking woman, but not beautiful. She was gowned 
in a stylish robe of rich material, and on her head a white 
lace hat with soft white plumes which lent a charm and 
softened her otherwise angular features. If I had received 
a shock at her first appearance, I certainly was the most | 
surprised woman in the audience when she began her 
group of songs. Her first notes convinced me that she 
had changed her methods completely since singing in 
opera. She had found that singing in concert and singing 
the heavy work of Wagner were two distinct methods, 
and to succeed she had chosen the Bel Canto and for- 
saken. Wagner. I never heard a more beautiful lullaby 
than she sang, with all tenderness and mother love run- 
ning throughout her lines. Her German songs were also 
charming and well phrased and the interpretation perfect. 
Knowing the German language myself, I was able to 
appreciate and understand her rendering of them. It was 
only once she gave one or two of those former bellowing 
notes, and as quickly as she had uttered them she changed 
to the touchful notes that were more pleasing. I fully en- 
joyed the concert as much as I had disliked the opera which 
I heard in 1884 and which had left such an ugly impres- 
sion. It is with the greatest pleasure that I also add my 
best appreciation of Schumann-Heink’s singing, for she 
now sings just as an artist should who understands the 
art of singing, correctly, naturally, easily and comfortably. 

To gain the height of vocal art is to have no apparent 
method, but to sing with perfect facility from one end 
of the voice to the other, emitting all the notes clearly 
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and yet with power; to have each note of the scale sound 
the same in quality and tonal beauty as the ones before 
and after. This is the highest art and a lifetime of work 
and study are necessary to acquire an easy emission of 
tone. One must have a complete understanding of ana- 
tomical structure of the throat, mouth and face, with their 
resonant cavities which are most necessary for the proper 
production of voice. The whole breathing apparatus must 
be understood because the whole foundation of singing is 
breathing and control of all the functions which compose 
the musical instrument. A singer’s reliance depends upon 
the breath, as on the stability to economize the air during 
its emission from the lungs. Steadiness, strength, flexi- 
bility and sustaining power of the voice depend upon this 
knowledge and intelligent use of it. I hold the art of 
singing in such reverence that I feel I am walking upon 
sacred ground when I am employed in the teaching of the 
human voice. It is notoriously difficult to give rules for 
singing to every one alike. I have found out in my long 
experience of development of different voices under my 
guidance that no two persons can be taught alike. As 
faces and people differ, so do also the voices. There are 
general rules to be observed that all can understand, but 
outside of that, teaching of the voice becomes an individual 
study of every conscientious and capable teacher. No one 
should attempt it unless he understands perfectly the 
anatomy of the muscles that are used and compose the 
vocal apparatus, their placement and uses. Instructors 
should be perfect singers themselves and able to give an 
example of every tone as accurately as it can be produced 
by the human voice. A teacher who cannot produce a 
perfect tone has not the right to teach. Why should the 
proper training of the voice continue to be the least pro- 
gressive of all professions, and why should there be less 
care and work used in the development of the most beauti- 
ful gift that has been given to mankind, the human voice ? 
While this gift has not been equally bestowed on every 
one, yet there is not a being who could not sing if he 
were properly taught. It is not the great-voiced singer 
that gives the most beautiful song. While he is to be 
admired for his grand tones and magnificent work, it has 
taken years of technique to produce those tones through 
perfect knowledge of breath control. 

Teachers of the eighteenth century required many years 
of hard study from the pupils before they were considered 
competent to illustrate the art of tone production and 
before the masters considered them singers or sent them 
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forth as exponents of their art. Why all this work to 
acquire the art of producing beautiful tones? We must 
use intelligent understanding in the use of this instrument 
which is such a rare gift to us. Thrice happy are those 
who are able to give to'listening humanity the full com- 
prehensive and soulful touch of song which the individual 
instrument is capable of producing. There is so much 
more in singing than the mere possession of a beautiful 
voice. The singer must be able to supplement the beauty of 
the voice with intelligence in the exposition of the song. 
But few realize how much skill this demands. No amount 
of intelligence will enable a person rightly to interpret 
a song if he has not learned the elements of singing or 
has not a complete command of the technique of his art. 
The most important element of beautiful song is the lung 
capacity, and thereon hangs the whole success; control 
of the breathing muscles. One has infinite gradations of 
the power of this column of air to produce the result in 
exquisite variations over the power and the coloring of his 
tones. Attack and management of the air column is an 
art in itseli—a correct poise of the larynx. Upon the art 
of directing this column of air the quality of the tones 
depends. The greatest marvel is that those whom I have 
had to instruct do not know the first elements of breath- 
ing. ‘To breathe to live and to breathe to be a singer are 
as far apart as the poles. Not one in twenty knows what 
lung capacity they have. The general rule is to breathe — 
through the nose. That is all right if he is a gymnast 
or a ball player, but singing is just the opposite of this 
sort of breathing. Everything is relaxed and natural, 
the breath is inhaled through partly opened lips, slowly, 
evenly and quietly and allows not a particle to go through 
the nostrils until the lungs are completely filled and in- 
flated. The large cells are in the lower part of the lungs, 
and when they are inflated and the diaphragm properly 
used so as to direct and control this column, one can sing 
as long as there is a particle of air to use. For seventy 
years I have used this method of breathing, and I am a 
perfect example of the preservation of the voice now in 
my seventy-sixth year, and have every note I ever used 
and can sing with as much power and breath control as I 
ever could. I feel no weakness or lack of strength in any 
part of my tone production. 

I taught every pupil in this way and cured many 
of the tremolo habit by showing them how to breathe 
properly and then use this art intelligently. The art of 
breathing is not alone the thing to understand. There are 
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many other points of importance to remember, but the art 
of breathing is the fundamental stone that has to be well 
grounded to secure the lasting success of the conscien- 
tious and intelligent student. Each person must feel the 
action of the different parts that go to make up the vocal 
instrument, which strengthens my assertion that each 
individual must have his own separate instruction as he 
possesses the charm of his own personality and musical 
temperament. Many students may have complete knowl- 
edge of how it should be done, and yet in the performance 
they do just the opposite, from a feeling of self-conscious- 
ness and the fear of being ridiculed in their efforts to 
sing. The mind must first recognize, then control, until 
automatic action is established and there is no danger of 
self-consciousness. One must learn the elements of sing- 
ing—no amount of intelligence will enable a person rightly 
to interpret a song if he has not first learned that depart- 
ment thoroughly. For in order to offer an interpretation 
to an audience, the singer must have a complete command 
of the technique of his art. The singers of today are not 
so skillful as they were in the eighteenth century, because 
they are not patient enough to study the essential tone 
production which must be produced to make tones that 
are satisfying to themselves and also to the sensitive 
and cultivated ears of the listeners. A singer must reject 
any unmusical sound and, above all things, rule out any 
departure from the pitch. Singing out of tune is not 
singing at all. They can never be relied upon and are 
therefore unsatisfactory for any use at all. It seems simple 
enough to sing, yet to get the correct, pure tone one must 
work daily to accomplish perfection. There are many 
singers who attain a certain amount of distinction on the 
operatic stage that cannot produce a full, round, sympa- 
thetic tone. They may have powerful tones and astonish 
the public, yet in a short season the tones become dull or 
heavy or sharp, ear-splitting and their victorious career is 
fnished and oblivion mercifully covers them. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE 


TREMOLO 


0] N WRITING about one of the greatest faults 
in the teaching of vocal music I wish to put 
my most emphatic criticism upon the Tremolo 
in the voice and condemnation upon those who 
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SHINE vitiate the human voice with the most intol- 


erable fault that any one who pretends to sing could 
practice. In “The Musician” of November, 1908, there 
was an article upon this subject, which I read with 
profound interest and I wrote to Ditson & Co. to allow 
me the privilege of using the article as it was just the 
very thing that the student who was learning to use the 
voice ought to read. I was happily granted permission. 
The article entitled “The Singers tremolo and vibrato— 
their origin and musical value,” was written by Lester S. 
Butter, who says: 

“In April, 1795, in Romano, Province of Bergano, was 
born Rubini, King of tenors. His voice, small in the 
beginning, developed marvelously in tone volume and the 
swell and diminish of tones (messe di voce) called by 
the Italians “vibrato of the voice” was the characteristic 
of his style. 

“This ebbing and flowing undulating wave of sound 
upon sustained notes was the source from which sprung 
the modern tremolo and vibrato, which is so much in 
evidence among singers and so offensive to all really 
refined musical taste. ‘There seems to be considerable 
confusion among singers and even writers as to the use 
and meaning of tremolo and vibrato. ‘These terms seem 
to be used synonymously and the latter is used where 
messa di voce is meant. ‘The Standard dictionary defines 
vibrato as a trembling of pulsating effect in vocal music 
caused by rapid variation or emphasis of the same tone 
(evidently messa di voce) proper distinguished from 
tremolo, where there is a vibration of tones; and the 
latter is a vibrating beating or throbbing sound produced 
by the voice or instrumentally. 
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“Ferdinand Sieber, in answer to questions 286 and 287, 
Art of Singing, says: ‘Question 286. How should the 
longer sung notes be taught? Here the rule should be 
enforced that every radical note should be accompanied 
with a swelling of the tone where it is intended to sing 
the following ones in cresendo, and on the other hand, 
the strength of tone diminishes when these notes are 
to be sung decresendo. If there is a pause, a messa di 
voce should be executed.’ 

“Question 287. Is not then this constant vibration of 
the voice a gross fault? It causes great confusion in 
regard to the expression among singers of different 
degrees of ability. We read daily that it is reprehen- 
sible in this or that singer to indulge in this vibration, 
while in reality it is the tremolando which is blamed. The 
vibration of the voice is its inmost life-throb—its pulse— 
its spring. Without it there is only monotony. But if 
the vibration is changed to tremolando the singer falls 
into an intolerable fault which is warranted only in very 
rare cases when it serves as a means to express the very 
highest degree of excitement.’ 

“W. J. Henderson in the Art of the Singer, says of 
messa di voce, ‘It is by the emission of tones swelling 
and diminishing that we impart to song that wave-like 
undulation which gives it vitality and tonal vivacity.’ But 
when speaking of the rendition of Handelian arias, he 
evidently uses the term vibrato in the same sense as 
Sieber does tremolando. He declares it probably hopeless 
to plead for the abolition of the cheap and vulgar 
vibrato in the delivery of these old arias, remarking 
further that there is no account of its use in the writ- 
ings of the contemporaries of Caffarelli and Farinelli 
and that master singers of their day were praised for 
the steadiness of their tones and the perfect smoothness 
of their style. He asserts also that vibrato is a trick 
invented after that day and out of place in the music of 
that period. 

“Referring to Rubini, the originator of the fault, he 
leaves the impression that this singer used the vibrato 
only occasionally (which may at first have been the fact) 
and that as a means of heightening the dramatic effect. 
Grove, however, puts the matter somewhat differently. 
‘Rubini,’ he says, ‘was the earliest to use the thrill of 
the voice known as vibrato (the subsequent abuse of 
which we are all familiar) at first as a means of emo- 
tional effect, afterward it was to conceal the deterioration 
of the organ.’ 
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“Imitators brought great discredit upon Rubini and 
his name is, associated with an impure, corrupt vocaliza- 
tion. This with other influences, brought about a sen- 
timent in composers as well as singers favoring vocal 
declamation, rather than singing in the sense in which 
that word was understood by the great tenor. In 1852 
there was a cloud of imitators and it became so preva- 
lent almost all singers of the day indulged in it. 

“Ferri, a baritone who sang at La Scala in 1853, made 
such effective use of it upon any note as to secure a 
place in the records of that day as one whose whole 
song was a bad ‘wobble.’ 

“Even the great Mario, whose voice is described as 
‘rich Devonshire cream,’ was afflicted, but usually free 
from the vice. Clara Novello was greatly admired 
because she indulged in it with such discrimination, and 
Campanini, entirely free from the fault, was greeted with 
enthusiastic pleasure whenever he appeared. (The present 
writer heard Campanini in 1858, and he was one of the 
grandest man singers I ever heard. Stigelli was also 
one of the same style of singers at that time and I 
heard them both in grand opera and there was never a 
tremolo in either of their voices but perfect art in 
messa di voce, Bel Canto singing.) Another reference 
to Mr. Henderson will show that the weed still flour- 
ishes. Almost every singer of today tries from the 
beginning to acquire an habitual vibrato, (the present 
writer infers that Mr. Henderson does not use ‘vibrato’ . 
with the Italian meaning messa di voce) to be used at 
all times without regard to fitness. Some of our singers 
have cultivated the trick, they have developed it into 
a perpetual tremolo. He thinks it would be interesting 
to know what Porpora, or Fedi, would have thought of 
a twentieth century tremolo, especially when introduced 
in an aria by Carissimi. 

“It seems that the tremolo came into general use as an 
imitation of the so-called ‘musical sob’ of Rubini, which 
he used to express certain phases of emotion and excite- 
ment, and then it was cultivated by those whose tastes 
were lowered or having a desire to acquire more power 
than their organ was capable of safely obtaining or to 
conceal under the claim of artistic and real expression, the 
decay of their singing voice. 

“Emma Seiler (voice in singing) has this to say: 
‘Unhappily our whole music is vitiated by this sickly 
sentimentalism, the perfect horror of every person of cul- 
tivated taste. This sickly sentimental style has also 
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naturalized in singing a gross trick unfortunately very 
prevalent, the tremolo of the notes.’ In a letter to 
Dr. S. B. Matthews (Music 1900), L. G. Gottschalk so 
succinctly gives his opinion as to leave no doubt as to 
his position on the subject: “Tremolo of the voice is 
the result of either of the three following causes—dis- 
eased vocal organs, old age, or defective breathing, and 
as such has no excuse for its existence.’ This is in 
agreement with Madam Marchesi in answer to a question 
in regard to the tremolo. “The continued vibrato is the 
worst defect in singing and is a certain sign that a voice 
has been forced and spoiled. It is the result of the 
relaxation of the exterior muscles of the larynx which 
can no longer remain motionless in the position during 
the emission of the sound. This distressing permanent 
vibrato proceeds from ignorance or neglect of the register 
limits.’ W. H. Blare gives the warning, ‘Do not allow 
the voice to wobble, or become tremulous. A tremor is 
dangerous under any circumstances and an_ ineffectual 
substitute for sustained, pathetic tone color.’ Sir Morrell 
Mackenzie, M. D., asserts that tremolo is injurious, as 
tending to beget a depraved habit of singing. It is the 
worst fault of a singer. 

“In Kofler (art of breathing) he speaks of the 
tremolo: ‘As to the tremolo in the voice, I will only say 
that frequently the air is expelled forcibly in order to 
picture with the voice a violent outburst of passion and 
emotion, a light tremolo will produce a good effect to 
give expression to a feeling of fear, anxiety, or anguish; 
outside of this, the tremolo must never be used in singing. 
This is often done to hide a worn-out voice, but more 
often because the singer is under a foolish delusion 
that this tremolo is very expressive and dramatic. I know 
of no style of singing so unnatural as a perpetual tremo- 
lando brought on by injudicious training and the igno- 
rance of the art of breathing correctly.’” 

I consider that I would be derelict in my duty as a 
teacher of voice did I not insert this most important 
chapter in my book. I am glad to have the best authori- 
ties on my side of the subject. I think it is the true 
reason why we have such a dearth of fine singers in 
this generation. It certainly is not because we have 
not the voices. California can produce as fine voices 
as are found in Italy, but as fast as they are found 
some unscrupulous fake comes along and finds the 
unfortunate victim who begins training and in a few 
months the papers are full of this wonderful find and 
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future songstress. Then a recital is planned and the 
beautiful young woman (if appearance has any value) 
certainly fills all that has been noised about her. En- 
dowed by nature with a voice of unusual power and 
expressiveness she is a most promising amateur and will 
perhaps be heard from in the future. At least she will 
be if native gifts count. At last the opportunity has 
arrived to hear this young singer of a few short months’ 
training in a group of songs. Our expectations are at 
the highest pitch as she appears in all her youthful 
charms. But alas, how quickly is the spell broken. This 
wonderful singer has fallen into the hands of an incom- 
petent teacher and the beautiful voice has been damaged 
until the tremolo is unbearable and we listen with pity 
at the havoc made in a few months of force upon the 
beautiful voice by such teaching. There never was an 
age when so many singing pupils are being taught, and 
yet we have no singers. Pupils do not apply themselves 
seriously to the real study of the voice as they do to 
other studies. To sing a song is all they aspire to do. 
They consider it all useless nonsense to practice technic. 
They want the glory without the conscientious work which 
is a daily requirement. Very few singers of today are 
provided with real vocal technic. ‘They learn to scream 
one note at a time. A short life and a merry one, great 
glory and great salaries, sacrificing their voices at the 
demand for big tone. Perhaps they rejoice in a brief 
season. Afterwards their names are forgotten. Good 
singing, as all other performances, consists in the due 
adjustment of every factor connected with it. 

I had my first experience in 1894 with the voice of 
a young girl that had a perpetual tremolo. I was thor- 
oughly amazed at the unsteady wavering of each note. 
At last I asked her why she did not sing in a steady 
tone. Her reply was she could not help it. I then 
inquired if she had former instructions. She replied she 
had. After trying in vain to get a pure tone, I told her 
I'd rather not teach her as I had no knowledge of how 
to relieve her of this defect which could not be allowed 
in a perfect singer. Her disappointment was so great as 
to cause her to weep. My heart was touched for her 
misfortune and I told her I had only one remedy and 
if she would try that I’d undertake the work of restoring 
her voice to its normal state if possible. This was Tues- 
day. I asked her to return on Friday and if I saw any 
improvement I’d teach her if she would obey orders. I 
gave her a lesson in the art of breathing, something which 
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had been entirely neglected before, and sent her away. 
On the following Friday she took her second lesson, 
and the voice was as steady as if she had never done 
the other work. I continued to teach her for two and a 
half years and at my first recital she and I sang the 
duet, Qui est Homo, from Rossini’s Stabat Mater, and 
although my age was sixty and hers twenty, I was able 
to use my usual strength in singing the song as if she 
had been a mature singer. At the close of the number 
we were greeted with bravos and applause that lasted 
for some time. It was the crowning reward for my 
weeks of patient training and careful watchfulness. I never 
taught her after that evening and I heard she had several 
other instructors. I heard, however, that she had never 
returned to the tremolo after I had once placed her voice 
in the right path. Had she been a student I think the state 
of California would have been proud to have claimed her, 
but she lacked stability in her work. She still sings but I 
have not heard her for years. This was my first 
experience. 

In the year 1907 I cured twenty-five young people, 
both girls and boys, of this dreadful habit, which seems 
to be the death knell of all of our California young 
singers. Every one of these became addicted to this 
habit through wrong instruction by persons who were not 
teachers at all in the true sense of the word, not know- 
ing the construction of the voice themselves so as to lead 
the pupil into the proper channel, having lost their own 
voices by these methods they were not competent to 
instruct others. How is it possible for them to guide 
the young singer when they cannot give a pure tone 
example themselves for the pupil to follow? Freshness 
and steadiness are the most valuable properties of a 
voice, but are also the most delicate and easily injured 
and quickly lost. When once really impaired they can 
never be restored. This is the condition of a voice 
which is said to be lost. The prostration of the vocal 
organs are thus brought on by injudicious training if 
not the result of organic disease. ‘This must be under- 
stood by the competent teacher who should not be mis- 
taken in the nature of the organ or attempt by obstinate 
perseverance to convert a low voice into a high one, or 
vice versa. ‘The error is equally disastrous, the result 
being utterly to destroy the voice. The teacher’s voca- 
tion is first to find the natural limits of the voice in 
question and then seek to develop them into their most 
beautiful tone production before attempting to develop 
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either higher or lower tones until these have been properly 
understood by both teacher and pupil. The pupil should 
also at once comprehend the importance of guarding the 
voice from injury and not transform or extend his 
gifts beyond their natural power and capability. The 
voice is often seriously impaired in using the high notes 
in both chest and head registers, by forcing of the high 
notes, and exaggerating the timbres and, if often renewed, 
will eventually destroy the best voice and the tremolo 
follows in consequence and the once promising voice is 
lost and forever inevitably destroyed. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 


MORE ABOUT THE VOICE 


“There is little difference in the plare me fill tn life: 
The important thing is how to fill it.” 


a HIS MAXIM applies also to the art of sing- 


aa 


ing. There are singers and singers, but few 
become artists. Thousands upon thousands of 
FO}% dollars are spent upon them in America 
+ yearly. How many of these thousands of 
dollars come back to these students? It is a rare occur- 
rence if we get one in ten thousand that really reaches 
this distinction in art, a just reward for long years of 
patient study. When such an artist does appear it is 
like a new star in the firmament, the wonder of the age. 
The beauty and glory of this wonderful singer is not 
hidden under a bushel, but the people of the earth flock 
to hear and see this rara avis. The regret is that such 
a singer can not sing on forever. It is strange that the 
human mind can retain the memory of song with such 
distinctness and acuteness in the different singers and 
remember the very songs they sang and how and where. 
When this can be done the singer can well feel that his 
work has made a lasting impression. Nothing less than 
the best will satisfy a lover of good music after having 
enjoyed the best at the beginning. 

We are often annoyed when we hear foreigners say, 
“Oh, we have it better in Europe.” There must be a 
reason for it, and it is not the lack of voices in America, 
for we have given many fine voices, including the only 
prima donnas who have risen to the height of distinction 
in our day. We are foremost in producing fine singers 
today as well as in the past years, both men and women, 
who are acknowledged by all to be the brightest stars 
in the musical firmament. Really fine artists have a 
charm that is recognized by all. ‘They are in a class by 
themselves and admirers feel honored to know them or 
speak with them for a short while. It is a remembrance 
we go back to with pleasure every time we hear the 
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name spoken. Not one of our generation ever saw one 
of the great composers like Liszt, Verdi, Gounod, Wagner, 
etc. Yet there is not a musical person on this earth 
but claims an acquaintanceship and comradeship with them 
and they are only known by their pictures and what has 
been written or spoken about them. We reverence them 
for their splendid work. It is the same with men and 
women singers—their faces are as familiar as though 
they were among us today. It is true we still have 
Nordica, Melba, Schumann-Heink, Calve, Eames, DeRezke, 
Adams, Sembrich and Terina, but their stars have gained 
their heights, and we must expect to see them dim and 
wane, but before they are entirely gone let us hope 
there will be others as good to take their places. While 
all students cannot be such artists they can strive for the 
best under good instruction and develop their instrument 
as near perfection as it is possible to bring it. 

In my concert tour to Victoria, B. C., an incident 
occurred after the concert given at Olympia. It was my 
first trip and everything was new to me. I supposed I 
was.a stranger to all and was to be heard in these places 
for the first time. We had sung at all the small towns 
along the Puget Sound and this was our last city before 
we returned. Our company was a good one—Walter C. 
Campbell, Vivian the Great, Margaret Blake, Mr. Wand, 
pianist, Dick Kohler, cornetist and leader of the company, 
and Mr. Atkins, advance agent. A very successful con- 
cert had been given and a fine audience appreciated us. 
A number of distinguished guests were present, including - 
the governor of the state and officials of the city of 
Olympia. While I was preparing to go to my hotel, I 
was recalled by Mr. Kohler saying I was wanted by some 
friends in the hall who wished to speak to me. Imagine 
my surprise. Twenty-five ladies and gentlemen were 
awaiting me and I had never seen one of them before to 
my knowledge, but evidently I was no stranger to them. 
They were people who had repeatedly heard me sing 
from 1865 to 1874 in San Francisco and they were so 
pleased to hear me again they concluded to know me. 
My curiosity was aroused so I asked them when and 
where had they heard me. Some at Platt’s hall, others at 
Howard Methodist church, Y. M. C. A. on Sutter street, 
Union hall, Mission street, Metropolitan temple, Fifth 
street, etc. I then asked them what songs I sang. Mr. 
Kohler jotted down the songs as they were given by the 
different ones, and they came out in this wise: three 
remembered Annie Laurie, four When the Tide Comes In, 
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three Gatty’s Fair Dove, two Kathleen Mavourneen, two 
John Anderson, My Joe, two Within a Mile of Edin- 
borough, etc., two The Old Man’s Song to His Wife, two 
Home, Sweet Home, five Last Rose of Summer, two 
Darby and Joan. 

What a lesson it was to me of what a person can do 
as a singer. I had left a lasting impression upon these 
people and whenever they heard these songs spoken of 
or sung they went back in memory with pleasure to the 
singer who sang them long ago and they were pleased 
to know they were to hear me once again, even so far 
from where they had heard me before, and pleased to 
make themselves known in this pleasant way. I was 
touched deeply by their kindness and I asked Mr. Kohler 
to allow me to sing for them Annie Laurie and The 
Last Rose of Summer. He recalled Mr. Wand, our 
accompanist, and I gave them these songs as a compli- 
ment. Such episodes occur in a singer’s life and we are 
reminded that when work is well done we will always 
have appreciation, and just reward, and leave a lasting 
example for good that others may follow with safety. 
These songs were not showy or brilliant, but they were 
songs that touched the heart, and left an impression for 
good. Our California audiences are metropolitan and 
changing forever. People are here one day and in a 
twelfth month somewhere else and in my time it was 
still more changeable than now. No matter what your 
audience is it is the singer’s duty to please every listener 
as near as possible and leave an impression. My advice 
to the singer is: Make your song a part of yourself, 
understand the composer’s meaning, have a picture before 
you of the situation, of the meaning of the sentiment. 
Never sing anything that is beyond your powers, select that 
which you are able to understand thoroughly yourself, and 
when you have mastered every difficulty and can give your- 
self pleasure in the rendering of it, you may be well assured 
you will make some one else happy. An audience demands 
your complete resources, so you must not imagine you can 
carelessly give anything but your best efforts. The selec- 
tions should always be less difficult than you are really capa- 
ble of performing, a safe rule to follow. Then your audi- 
ence will know you bring authority to your task, and 
authority is very necessary to command respect. 

He who does not think well of this makes a grave 
mistake, for while he thinks people will not know the 
inferiority of his work, there is always some one in the 
audience who does know. ‘True artistic work should 
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mean more to the singer than anything else, for that is 
what makes his reputation. No one can afford to be 
careless in the least effort if he wishes to become an 
acceptable singer to all classes that compose an audience. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 


POLITICAL CAMPAIGNING. WORK AS A PATRIOT. GRAND ARMY 
OF THE REPUBLIC. FLAG-RAISING AT MONTEREY 


cus] N recounting all these episodes of a full life of 
‘ varied engagements I must take in account my 
political career which has extended from the re- 
| bellion to the present time. I have had an un- 
1 broken line of action in political work and yet I 
never was a suffragette. My work was to help the cause of 
my country and those who went bravely forth to conquer or 
die. I come honestly by my patriotism, for I am a descend- 
ant in a direct line from Revolutionary stock. It was there- 
fore most natural for me, when the battle cry was heard to 
“Be up and at them.” If the enemy was in the wrong 
and our flag was in danger my voice went ever out in 
song. I can proudly say I have taken part in every 
presidential campaign from Lincoln down to McKinley. 
From the beginning of the Republican party I have 
worked for its candidates and won every time except 
when James G. Blaine was defeated. Oh, what a fight 
we had! I'll never forget the Mulligan letters sent out 
at the last moment, too late for a reply. There was a 
noble quartette of us, Charles Parent, bass; Mrs. Parent, 
alto; Sam Booth, tenor, and M. R. Blake, contralto. 
How the old Wigwam rang with our patriotic songs, 
the bands playing martial airs for the “Plumed Knight.” 
How we stepped off with the song of the Mulligan 
Guards to the appropriate parody written by Sam Booth 
on these letters. Everything was done to win but we 
lost and when Mr. Richart read off the returns my heart 
sank within me and I said, “I never can stay to hear the 
result.” I quietly went off the platform to my home, 
only to wake in the morning to learn that Grover Cleve- 
land was to be the next president. He was never a favorite 
candidate of mine, no matter what he was in the eyes 
of the world. Impressions will remain in spite of facts. 
The faces of all our presidents and their lives are as 
familiar to me as the faces of all the masters of music. 
President Lincoln came first upon my list of successful 
candidates and was the sixteenth president of the United 
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States. I was one year old when he became a member of 
the bar in 1837. He was twenty-eight when I was born 
in Illinois. When he was inaugurated, March 4, 1861, 
I was twenty years old and at that time in Boston when 
the mighty civil war began. When he was elected the 
second term I was in Santa Cruz, California and in the 
midst of the campaign. I wonder how many times I 
sang Vive l’America and the Star Spangled Banner be- 
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Conspicuous in the Seventies as a writer of political 
lyrics and a campaign singer of great popularity. 


fore the victory was won and the hurrahs filling the 
air at our successes. But our joy was turned into mourn- 
ing when he was assassinated on April 14, 1865. He had 
only a short time to serve the nation that honored him. 
He was succeeded by Andrew Johnson, the vice-presi- 
dent. The eighteenth president was U. S. Grant, who 
served two terms, 1869-77. I was in San F rancisco then 
and both times I was in the campaign and won. I saw 
him also in 1879 as he returned from the tour of the 
world. The nineteenth president, R. B. Hayes, came 
next in order. I was then in San Francisco and also in 
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the employ of the Republican committee as vocalist. 
James A. Garfield became the twentieth president. He 
was inaugurated March 4, 1881, and had served only 
three months when the assassin’s bullet laid him low. 
Chester A. Arthur, vice-president, took his place, the 
third vice-president, to become the nation’s chief ex- 
ecutive during the time I aided the Republican cam- 
paign committee. I now come to the twenty-third presi- 
dent, Benjamin Harrison, whose campaign was a record 
breaker. At that time I was living in San Bernardino, 
California, in one of the largest counties of southern 
California. This county had been democratic since 1849. 
The Republicans determined to win the county. There 
were enough progressives to attempt it and war on the 
corrupt old ring. The Grand Opera house was engaged 
as the place to inaugurate the campaign. My son was 
director of the Seventh Regiment band and also of the 
orchestra at the opera house. I had signed an agree- 
ment to sing for the committee throughout the campaign. 
With this arrangement the music was assured. All other 
details completed we were ready for the great battle. 
Our initial performance took place November 9, 1888, 
in the Grand Opera house, San Bernardino. The announce- 
ment in the morning papers after the first gun was fired 
was the following: 

“Record of the Democratic party shown on the Chinese 
question from the days of *49, in an able and eloquent 
speech by Judge Adams of San Luis Obispo, at the 
Republican meeting last night. 

Patriotic and stirring music by Mrs. Blake-Alverson 
who was recalled five times. 

A magnificent speech upon the Tariff Question by 
Judge W. A. Cheney of Los Angeles. 

The assemblage was called to order by H. J. Hurley, 
Chairman of the R. C. Committee, who introduced John 
L. Campbell as chairman of the meeting. The list of 
vice-presidents was called by Lyman Evans Esq., ete. 

This was the opening gun. The campaign began so 
auspiciously that the Riverside committee desired our 
services and on June 29 the train for Riverside. left 
San Bernardino with five hundred boosters and at Colton 
about twenty-five men and a drum corps got aboard. 
On arriving at Riverside the visitors were received by the 
Republican club, the men forming in procession and 
seventy-five women taking carriages for the Glenwood 
and Rowell hotels. The line of march was long and 
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when the procession arrived at the Opera house it was 
discovered the vast crowd could not be accommodated. 
The women were given the preference. Nearly a thousand 
torches were carried in a line headed by the Colton Drum 
Corps. At the Opera house, Hon. H. M. Streeter pre- 
sided with E. W. Holmes as secretary. The gathering 
opened with political music and patriotic airs by the band 
and glee club. The address of the evening was made 
by A. H. Naftzger, followed by Capt. C. W. C. Rowell. 
Rev. T. C Hunt made a ringing speech for Harrison and 
protection to home industries. Capt. N. G. Gill and H. B. 
Everest presented the new features of the campaign 
issues. Judge H. M. Jones made a fine and telling 
speech, causing much enthusiasm, followed by George 
Nickerson’s singing with fine effect, The Red, White 
and Blue. Other telling speeches followed. Then Mrs. 
Blake-Alverson sang Vive l’America and in response to a 
tremendous applause sang the following song, to the tune of 
Tippecanoe: 


The convention last week in Chicago 
Decided, unanimously, too, 

To put up a man for the nation, 
The grandson of Tippecanoe. 

They balloted lusty and strong, 
Won over the enemy, too, 

And when they had counted the ballots 
They saw “twas for Tippecanoe. 


CHORUS 


Then vote for our Tippecanoe, 
Hurrah for our Tippecanoe; 
We'll pull down the old red bandana, 
And stand by the Red, White and Blue. 


Cleveland has made them a platform, 
And thinks he can win for them, too; 
But, boys, it’s too weak and too shaky, 
Free trade with us never will do. 
John Bull tried to rule us before, 
He found the Americans true, 
And away tan the redcoats before them 
And up flashed the Red, White and Blue. 


CHORUS 


Then vote for our Tippecanoe, 
Hurrah for Ben Harrison, too; 

We'll pull down the old red bandana, 
And run up the Red, White and Blue. 
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Words cannot describe the scene after this song. The 
Riverside papers said next morning: “It was certainly a 
rouser. Nothing like it was ever before seen or thought 
of in this city. Citrus fairs and all others sink into 
insignificance. With stirring music and with Harrison 
and Morton on top and that too without discrimination 
‘we must win, and win nobly.” 

I am not a poet by any means and in writing these 
verses I was put to my wits’ end to have suitable lines 
for the occasion. I was but three years old when 
William Henry Harrison was elected president. My father 
was stationed in Evansville, Indiana. Small as I was 
I’ll never forget the procession of Indians who frightened 
me so I hid under the bed and could not be found for 
the day. When I heard the grandson of Tippecanoe was 
nominated I began at once to sing the old song that was 
used in his grandfather’s time and as I was getting the 
morning meal my son, William, and I set to work to 
compose suitable lines. How we ‘succeeded you can. see 
by the verses that took the house and every one on the 
platform by surprise. The cheering was deafening after 
each stanza was sung. It is unnecessary to state that the 
immense audience went perfectly wild with excitement. 

One of the papers said: 

“At the conclusion of her song, Hon. H. M. Streeter 
arose and addressed the immense throng and said, ‘I 
thought I was a true American in spirit and a staunch 
republican all these years, but my patriotism pales 
this song and the patriotic spirit of this splendid woman. 
I propose we give three times three cheers to Mrs. 
Blake-Alverson’ which were given with a vim that left 
no doubts of the sincerity of the enthusiastic people who 
gathered on this occasion and their appreciation of her 
efforts in making this demonstration such a stupendous 
success.” 

This was the second rally. Already the Opera house 
in San Bernardino was no longer adequate for the crowds 
that assembled nightly. Overflow meetings were held in 
the streets each time. -At last we were obliged to have 
an amphitheater prepared to accommodate the crowds that 
were increasing with each rally. Never was such political 
excitement in that county. There was an enclosed stage 
erected and a piano placed upon it and each night 
speeches were made (and ringing ones too) and I think 
all the sleepy mossbacks were wide awake at last and 
realized that their kind of Democracy was tottering and 
waiting for the last blow. When Benjamin Harrison 
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was elected the twenty-third president of these United 
States, San’ Bernardino county had demonstrations never 
equaled before or since. Every man, woman and child 
participated. Men from miles around were in the pro- 
cession, features and transparencies of all kinds were 
carried by the marchers. After the procession they 
adjourned to the amphitheater for the exercises. My 
voice had been in constant use for two or three months 
and at the last moment I could not sing. I had written 
another song to be sung to the same tune, “Old Tippe- 
canoe,” and the chairman was obliged to let the people 
know I could not sing any more—the voice was gone. 
Such a howl of disappointment went up. I was obliged to 
stand before them and shake my head. I was not even 
able to speak to them. At this juncture I asked Mr. 
Brown to kindly read the verses, which were as follows: 


We've voted and won now, my comrades, 
The struggle decisive and strong; 
The nation’s decided the question 
For our bold and brave Harrison; 
May the nation’s protection be blest 
To the workingmen’s families and homes ‘ 
John Bull can decide his own problems 
And call his Lord Sackville back home. 


CHORUS 


Then hurrah for our Red, White and Blue, 
Three cheers for our Harrison true; 
May peace and prosperity bless us 
For voting for Tippecanoe. 


We'll veto no more now in Congress 
The bills that should long have passed through; 
The Mills Bill’s a thing of oblivion 
And its framer can follow it, too. 
Then we'll carefully fold up the rag, 
They flaunted so lusty and brave, 
And bury it with the old relics, 
*Way down in Salt River’s deep wave. 


CHORUS 
Then hurrah for our columns so true, 
Three cheers for Ben Harrison, too; 
May peace and prosperity bless us 
For voting for Tippecanoe. 
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The American land is a nation 
And her people most loyal and true, 
And all others take care how they meddle 
Or insult her colors of blue. 
San Berdoo and the counties around 
Come in for their share of the fun 
And have rolled up the numbers most nobly 
And helped spike the enemy’s gun. 


CHORUS 


Hurrah for the people so true, 

Three cheers for Ben Harrison, too; 
Secession can float their bandanas, 

But the loyal, the Red, White and Blue. 


After the excitement had somewhat subsided, Senator 
Streeter called upon the platform seven veterans who 
had voted for the first Harrison and in a befitting speech 
decorated these men with a fine red silk badge and I 
had the honor to pin these badges upon their coat lapels. 
As I did so tears fell upon my hands from the eyes of 
these patriotic old men. I also decorated General Van- 
devere and in return he decorated me as the historical 
and patriotic singer of California. 

The twenty-fourth president was Grover Cleveland 
who was elected in 1884, but was defeated in 1888 by 
Benjamin Harrison, and in 1892 was re-elected and 
inaugurated March 4, 1893. I did not take an active 
part in this campaign as I had never sung for a Demo- 
cratic president and I would not begin with Cleveland. 
The next president was our beloved McKinley and in the 
last campaign for him I sang in the Mechanics pavilion in 
San Francisco to 15,000 people. I was then sixty-four 
years of age. I was worried a little that age would tell 
in such a great place, but if I failed it was for a good 
cause and my country. I consented to sing after much 
persuasion from Sam Booth and W. H. L. Barnes. I 
had in all my singing life never failed. I reluctantly 
consented, trusting to my knowledge of how to use the 
voice. At the appointed hour I was at the pavilion with 
Mrs. J. M. Case, my accompanist. When I came upon 
the platform I was cordially greeted by the old guard, 
W. H. L. Barnes, Sam Booth and thirty-five other men 
of the committee whom I had met in former years. After 
taking in the situation I was a little disturbed when I 
found the floor had been left for dancing and I was 
obliged to sing to the tiers of seats that arose as high 
as I could see and all that empty space to cross and one 
single voice to reach this great mass of people. For once 


189 


\ 


I felt my voice inadequate for the effort. In the 
highest row of seats were several of my pupils and they 
were to give me the signal that my voice and words car- 
ried distinctly. I was requested to sing Vive 1’Amer- 
ica, the old civil war favorite song. I arose when an- 
nounced amid a most tremendous recognition from the 
people of San Francisco. I was so excited I forgot my 
age and began my song. I had sung but one line and on 
looking up I saw the signal and it aroused me to my best 
efforts which proved most satisfactory. When I finished 
the policemen’s sticks pounded on the floors, the band 
gave a grand rally, the people applauded and for many 
minutes nothing could be heard but the deafening demon- 
stration and a recall was demanded. I sang Millard’s 
Amalia from the Roman Charioteer and finished with 
the exultant B flat which arose in the softest touch and 
increased to the fullest crescendo and diminished to the 
pianissimo. At that moment by a prearranged plan, un- 
known to me, one of the most beautiful flags that ever 
floated was unfurled and fell in graceful folds by my 
side. I involuntarily seized it with my hands and finished 
amidst one of the greatest receptions ever given to any 
prima donna in my time, and I felt I was not forgotten 
by the people of San Francisco whom I had served for 
twenty-seven years. They gave me the honor to which 
my age and experience as a singer and patriotic charitable 
worker in the upbuilding of California and its institutions 
entitled me. Theodore Roosevelt became president on the 
death of McKinley. With his victory at the next election 
he became the twenty-sixth president of the United States. 
My practical work for the Republican cause ceased then. 
My voice and spirit still remained but the accident to me 
in 1901 put an untimely end to my public work. I have 
sung for Decoration days and»Fourth of July demonstra- 
tions. My last one was in 1906 at the Macdonough 
theater and the people of Oakland gave me a befitting 
tribute. From the speaker and the twenty-five uniformed 
soldiers who formed a half circle around me to the 
immense crowd that filled the theater the applause for 
Vive l’America was spontaneous. I also sang Annie 
Laurie, the favorite song of every soldier who fought 
in ’61, a song which was on the dying lips of hundreds 
of soldiers who fell fighting and thinking of their loved 
ones at home. Can you wonder at the tears coming to 
the eyes of our veterans when the strain is sung And 
for bonnie Annie Laurie I’d lay me down and dee. I 
sing this song with all the sincere feeling and personality 
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that I possess. It is a sacred song to me for I have 
heard the story many times as told by the veterans since 
the war. After this final tribute of my career The Oak- 
land Herald had this to say next day: “The beautiful 
simplicity of Mrs. Blake-Alverson’s singing provoked tre- 
mendous applause and she responded to the never-to-be- 
forgotten lines of Annie Laurie. The Enquirer said: 
“The singing of Mrs. Blake-Alverson was a revelation. 
It was enjoyed to the utmost. Every note rang clear and 
pure and each stanza was applauded in a most hearty 
manner. ‘This was especially true of her rendition of the 
Star Spangled Banner in which the enthusiasm was 
unbounded.” The effect of the song was heightened by 
the giving of the ceremony of retreat at sunset which is 
carried out in every camp and garrison of the army of 
the United States. The ceremony was conducted by mem- 
bers of Co. A, Fifth Infantry, N. G. C., under the charge 
of Sergeant Breveton and were as follows: Sergeant A. 
H. Jones, Sergeant H. B. Ongerth, Musician J. W. Stock, 
Musician FE. J. Dow, Privates Elmer Marsh, F. Keegan, 
J. C. Bowden, R. L. Nichols, H. B. Loveridge, H Bond, 
R. Trethaway. 

In a letter to the editor of the Enquirer John 
Aubrey Jones said: “What an inspiration it was to 
see and hear Mrs. Blake-Alverson sing. Physically 
infirm, but vocally strong and pregnant, her pure, limpid 
birdlike notes thrilled and stirred the soul and tears to 
the eyes did unbidden come. It was eloquence sublime set 
to the all-subdivining rhythmical harmony of divine music, 
rendered by a master whose spirit was enwrapped. The 
writer felt an uplift in patriotic fervor that was a joyous 
inspiration and so doubtless did all whose privilege it 
was to hear and see Mrs. Blake-Alverson sing.” 

The Oakland Tribune said: “The singing of the Star 
Spangled Banner by Mrs. Blake Alverson and the oration 
delivered by Rev. Charles R. Brown proved the chief 
features of the Fourth of July celebration held in the 
Macdonough theater yesterday morning. Judge E. M. 
Gibson presided. Prayer was by Rabbi M. Friedlander. A 
chorus from Fausto by seventy-five singers followed. The 
Declaration of Independence was read by Attorney Peter J. 
Crosby. Next Mrs. Blake-Alverson stepped forward upon 
the stage and reached the flag-draped table surrounded by 
twenty-five uniformed soldiers, who separated in the center 
to allow her to approach, then closed as she passed, amid 
applause which was deafening, and she could do nothing 
but bow her acknowledgment to the audience. As she 
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sang Vive l’America, in spite of her years, her voice 
rang out pure and clear. Again and again she was forced 
to respond to encores and when Judge Gibson finally led 
her off the stage she was repeatedly cheered.” 

I do not think I would have done quite so well had it 
not been for an incident that happened as I stepped upon 
the stage. When I saw the immense crowd my heart 
gave one throb and I thought I had made a mistake 
coming there at my age to sing. Like an electric flash I 
took in the situation and said within me, “Dear Lord, help 
me once more,” and in answering to the repeated cheers 
I glanced downward to the men in the orchestra and to 
my surprise saw their looks of sarcasm as if to say, “What 
can that old woman do?” In one instant my patriotic 
spirit was roused within me and I gave them a look of 
defiance and said within myself, “I’ll show you boys what 
she can do,” and nodded to the pianist to begin. It took 
just one line of Vive l’America to make them sit up and 
take notice. Every eye was turned upon me, the leader 
sat back in his chair and folded his arms and never 
moved only to applaud with all the rest between each 
stanza and continued to do so until the song was com- 
pleted, and then I received a rally from all, tributes of 
flowers and tri-colored ribbons floating in graceful loops 
from them. I responded with Annie Laurie, and the 
perfect attention with which it was received was most 
affecting, and I was fully repaid for my efforts, old as I 
was. I had won the battle nobly and to the people of. 
Oakland I give my heartfelt thankfulness for their appreci- 
ation of my efforts to please them in legitimate song and 
show my loyalty. More honors awaited me at the close of 
the exercises. As I stepped from my dressing room there 
awaited me many prominent men and women who came 
back of the stage to greet me and take my hand. Among 
them were Rabbi Friedlander, Major Sherman, Alfred 
Wilkie, Judge Gibson, Rev. Dr. Brown, members of the 
different committees, unknown to me. About thirty 
minutes later, when I left for my carriage, I found to 
my surprise that the sidewalk in front of the theater was 
crowded with men, women and children, awaiting my 
coming. It was with difficulty that I reached my carriage. 
I must needs take the hands of these well-pleased people 
who wished to thank me. Through the efforts of Mr. 
John T. Bell I entered the carriage and was driven to 
the Hotel Touraine, where a banquet had been prepared. 
When I arrived the committee and members of the chorus 
were seated at the tables. I was escorted to the table at 
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the end of the hall, decorated with blossoms, flags and 
streamers and twelve uniformed soldiers standing guard. 
During the banquet the band played patriotic airs and 
afterward there were short speeches by prominent men. 
At the close of the banquet the master of ceremonies 
asked the assemblage to rise and give a tribute of three 
cheers for Mrs. Blake-Alverson, the patriotic singer of 
Oakland. This was given with a will and the band played 
_ America in which we all joined. With this song the 
celebration was over and my career as a public singer for 
sixty-five years for the people of California in the Golden 
State by the Golden Gate of the Far West, the grandest 
state of all the galaxy of states, was ended. 

While this closed my public life, as far as these holiday 
observances went, I did not give up my music altogether, 
as I had no other way to support myself and was still in 
possession of my voice and my ability to teach was estab- 
lished. I went right on in-the even tenor of my way and 
did what I could toward making it possible for my pupils 
to take a place with those who had succeeded in the 
beautiful art of music and song. I had now taught in 
Oakland fifteen years and felt no uneasiness as to the 
result, so I went bravely on doing what I could. My 
friends, the soldiers of the G. A. R., felt their memorials 
and installations were not complete without their Daughter 
of the Regiment who had never denied them since 1861. 
Persons make a mistake who think they cannot do much 
if they fail in the great achievements of life, but I con- 
tend that the small things are not to be despised. I shall 
not be able to put one-sixteenth part of my engagements 
in this book, but I will illustrate with the G. A. R. and 
tell how often I have sung for that organization alone. 
The reader will then realize the amount of work I have 
done for churches, fraternal societies, missions, art classes, 
sewing classes, functions of all kinds, club functions, sing- 
ing classes, holiday festivals, assistance to the young people 
of the societies and Sunday schools of the churches with 
which I was identified, guilds, charitable institutions and 
private affairs. Had I not kept a diary for all these years 
I never would have known the vast amount of work a 
person could do in a short life. 

From 1861 until 1864 I did not keep a diary, but saved 
programmes of special events. When the war started we 
were constantly doing something for the soldiers. I will tell 
of an episode which convinced me that the power of song is 
more lasting than we realize. When the wounded men 
were brought home to the hospitals the different church 
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choirs were sent to sing for the sick and the dying, and at 
the funerals. It seemed that each Sabbath afternoon I was 
administering to the needs of the sick and wounded men. 
In 1862 I returned to California and lived in Santa Cruz, 
San Francisco, Stockton and Oakland. I was the honored 
guest of the Appomattox Post, Captain Thomas commanding, 
on April 26, 1894. It was the yearly visit to inspect the Old 
Soldiers’ Home at Yountville. Mr. Arbuckle and many of 
the officers of the G. A. R. were in the party. I was to 
give the old veterans some of the old melodies they loved. 
We had a full quartette of musical people from the different 
posts, and when we arrived the large hall was filled with 
the veterans. When my name was called upon the pro- 
gramme it was impossible to begin until they had given vent 
to their enthusiasm. I was in excellent voice and with my 
patriotic spirit stirred I sang with a determined will to 
please once again, and I certainly received a full return 
of appreciation. 

After the concert a reception was held and I greeted 
them all as they passed in file, and shook hands and 
received their expressions of pleasure for my songs. After 
an excellent luncheon we inspected the new kitchen and 
dining hall recently completed. One of the women, Mrs. 
Sarah Markwert, and myself inspected the new kitchen and 
we came to where one of the old veterans was washing 
the dishes. I said to my friend, “Well, this is splendid, 
no one need mind washing dishes with all these con- 
veniences.” At that moment the old man turned around 
and with his hands in the dish water said to me, “Shure 
it’s a many a long day since I saw your face.” I looked 
at him in astonishment and said, “My dear comrade, 
where have I seen you before?” “Shure I was a sorry 
looking man when you saw me in the hospital in Massa- 
chusetts as helpless as a babe.” “My dear sir, do you still 
remember me?” “Do we forget the angels when once they 
visit us?” ‘Then he went on with his story until he brought 
the picture back to me as if it were yesterday. Truly I 
was convinced of the power of song. He had listened to 
me when sick and wounded and as his mind went back 
to the days of ’61 he still remembered the face and the 
singer and the song. After bidding him good-bye and 
thanking him for his long remembrance of me, | turned 
thoughtfully away. As we came upon the porch of the 
hospital I passed a middle aged man and I nodded 
pleasantly and passed him by. As I passed he said, “Are 
you going to forget your old postman of 120 Charles street, 
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Boston?” I could not reply for a moment, and I looked 
at him and said, “Are you Charles Blake?’ He said, “I 
am.” “What are you doing here, are all the Eastern 
soldiers here in this place?” “No,” he replied, “Only two 
or three of us.” “I was speaking to one just now in the 
kitchen who remembered me.” “Oh, yes, Patrick, he was 
in the same place I was.” “How did you happen to come 
here?” I asked him. “My letter pouch became too heavy 
for me to carry and I asked to be sent here, and I expect 
to remain the rest of my life.” ‘Truly, wonders will never 
cease, said I, as we left him and went to the sick room. 
‘There we saw rows of beds all occupied except three or 
four. At the head of the stairs we stopped to speak to 
the old veteran and inquired of his health. He said, “My 
days are short and I am ready to go at any time now.” 
I said, “You were unable to hear the music today?” 
“Yes,” he said, “I thought once or twice I could catch a 
sound of it, but I could not tell.” I asked him if he 
liked music and he said, “Very much, and I wanted to 
hear the singer today for I had heard her sing before 
I got bedridden, when she was a young woman, and I 
was so sorry to have missed it.” I said, “What song 
would you like best to hear, now that you are sick, if you 
could hear anyone sing?” “The song I have in my mind now 
is Nearer, My God, to Thee.” I took his wasted hand in 
mine and stood at the head of his bed and sang to him and 
to all the sick in the ward. After I had finished a silence 
was o’er all, save a sob or two from those who were 
deeply affected by the song. The nurse approached and 
asked me if I would sing Rock of Ages for one veteran 
who was lying at the other end of the ward. I complied 
and when I had finished these poor afflicted men wanted 
to thank me, so I passed from one bed to another and 
said a parting word to each, and as I passed the bed of 
the old dying man, on my return, he said with tears, “I 
shall not forget the song or the singer. The memory of 
both will go with me to the gates of Paradise. I’ll not 
forget, good-bye.” He lingered for another week, they 
told me, and his last words were from the hymn, Nearer, 
My God, to Thee. 

I have felt it my sacred duty to always answer the call 
of the soldier. It began in 1861 and has always been 
listened to by me since. I have sung at many exercises, 
at the Memorial exercises, which began in 1880, I sang 
for the George Thomas Post. On January 18, 1885, I was 
at the installation of post officers. Memorial day of that 
year I sang at the Metropolitan hall, San Francisco. In 
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1886 I sang in the same auditorium, which was packed, 
and I sang there again in 1887. In 1888 I sang for the 
W. R. Cornman Post, No. 57, San Bernardino. On 
January 5, 1889, installation exercises, and on January 
30, 1889, G. A. R. camp fire for veterans, I sang at San 
Bernardino. Returning to San Francisco, I sang at the 
installation exercises in May, 1889, on Memorial Day. On 
September 3, George Thomas Post concert in aid of 
veterans’ families. In 1890 I sang at the Sabbath service 
in the Methodist Church for veterans. On May 30, Con- 
gregational Church, Oakland, to a great congregation. 
Music was furnished by thirty picked voices. Alfred 
Wilkie sang the Sword of Bunker Hill; Vive l’Amer- 
ica, and Tender and True were sung next. As Cap- 
tain Thomas remarked, this song was sung by the 
same singer in 1861, twenty-nine years before, when the 
war was on, and once again to commemorate the brave 
who died. On March 6, 1894, I participated at a grand 
rally and musical of Lyon post and corps. On March 15, 
at Appomattox corps and post concert; April 23, G. A. R. 
reception, Congregational Church, Edwin C. Seymour and 
General W. H. L. Barnes, speakers, Mrs. Blake-Alverson, 
vocalist. On April 24, reception of G. A. R. at Mills Taber- 
nacle, Governor Markham and staff present. The building 
was densely crowded and the enthusiasm was marked. 
The band played the national anthems. I sang the Star 
Spangled Banner and Annie Laurie amid the cheers 
and tremendous applause of veterans and others present. 
On April 26 the Yountville yearly visit to the Soldiers’ 
Home was made by the Appomattox posts and a concert 
was given and a general inspection of the home was held. 
On May 8, 9, and 22 were days of receptions and enter- 
tainments to raise funds. On May 30 I sang in the 
Methodist Church, Berkeley. On June 141 sang at the tenth 
tenth anniversary of Appomattox Post and on June 15 
anniversary of Lyon Corps and banquet. On July 19 I sang 
at reception of G. A. R. officers and their families who 
had assembled from other California cities and the East. 
August 6, September 1, 4, 22, Admiral Porter Post No. 
169, Lyon Post, Cole. EK. D., Baker Camp No. 5; October 
25, National Guard of California; November 16, Flags of 
all Nations concert; December 11, Lyon Corps entertain- 
ment. In 1895, January 3, 8, March 13, May 30, July 4, 
July 9, 31, September 11, November 13, were days of in- 
stallation, memorials, processions of importance, bazaars 
and concerts. In all I participated. 
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In 1896, January 28, May 30 and 31, June 20, recep- 
tion to General-in-Chief Lawlor, G.-A. R., were days to be 
remembered, but of July 7 I must make special mention, 
as it was an honor that can only come once to a singer. 
It was the golden jubilee of the flag-raising at Monterey 
fifty years before, a scene of patriotic enthusiasm in which 
I, with other patriotic people, participated. Through Major 
Edwin Sherman, head of the arrangements committee, I 
was engaged to assist in the demonstration. I had a 
previous engagement with Frank Gilder at Santa 
Cruz for his concert a day or two before the flag raising. 
When I arrived at Monterey I was met by Major Sher- 
man, wife and party and escorted to the hotel. After 
dinner the evening was spent with rehearsals and com- 
pleting the arrangement for the morning’s exercises. ‘The 
day of July 7 was ideal, the air was mild and the sun 
came out in all of its splendor and the streets were alive 
with people who were assembling already in preparation 
for this great jubilee. The procession started promptly at 
10 o’clock and passed through the principal streets of the 
city. Veterans of the Mexican war, sailors from the battle- 
ships that lay in the harbor, United States soldiers were 
in line. Many appropriate emblems, floats, and bands of 
music followed. School children symbolizing the American 
flag presented a feature never to be forgotten. 

Across from the first custom house a large platform 
had been erected and upon this platform all the performers 
for the occasion were placed. At the top the children 
were grouped to form the flag, a most novel and beautiful 
sight. The officers of the day, Mexican veterans, musicians 
and speakers occupied the lower platform. The old custom 
house opposite, with its high flag pole, the two armored 
cruisers lying in the bay, the escort of hundreds of sailors 
from the ships made a never-to-be-forgotten scene. At the 
appropriate moment William P. Toler, the man who fifty 
years before raised the flag upon the same pole, amid 
cheers from the multitude descended from the platform and 
made his way through the crowd and ranks of the naval 
battalion to where Lieutenant Roper of the Monadnock 
stood. He escorted Mr. Toler to the northwest corner of 
the old custom house, beneath the staff, while the quarter- 
master of the Philadelphia bent the American flag on to 
the halyards which were placed in Mr. Toler’s hand. At 
this point Major Sherman called for three cheers for Old 
Glory and Mr. Toler, with all the energy of his youth and 
his eyes sparkling with pride and patriotic fire, grasped the 
rope (but the halyards were stiffened) and after an 
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adjustment of the difficulty the flag soon reached the mast- 
head and was spread out to the breeze. Then occurred a 
scene not often witnessed. ‘The people went wild at the 
beautiful sight. Hats and handkerchiefs went flying into 
the air. All reserve of these military men was forgotten 
in the moment of patriotic enthusiasm. ‘The two battle- 
ships anchored in the bay puffed forth the smoke from the 
cannon’s mouth. The air was filled with a riot of sounds 
from the crash of guns, multiplying the echoes rising 
above the strains of the Star Spangled Banner. It was a 
touching sight to see the veterans of war behave like boys 
let loose from school, the children clapping their hands, 
Queen California with her maids of honor upon her 
throne waving handkerchiefs. The sailors stood at atten- 
. tion throughout this demonstration, but when Mr. Toler 
turned to ascend the platform they seized him and bore 
him triumphantly to the grandstand amid shouts and 
huzzas for the midshipmate of fifty years ago. After the 
excitement was over he bade them all farewell. This was 
the last public appearance of Mr. Toler. He passed away 
the following year. 

Upon the platform were gathered a number of notable 
men. Major Sherman was orator of the day and the ruling 
spirit of this patriotic gathering. Admiral L. A. Beardslee, 
U. S. N., retired, was the honored guest and spoke with 
patriotic fervor on this occasion of the laying of the corner 
stone of the Sloat monument and flag-raising. After the 
address of Major Sherman the girls of the living flag 
sang with splendid effect the Star Spangled Banner. 
Mrs. Eliza A. Pittsinger eloquently recited an original 
poem written for this celebration, and was followed by the 
singing of Vive l’America by myself, with full. spirit 
of patriotic fire and sweetness of song, which was roundly 
applauded. At the close I brought forth a small American 
flag, which created the greatest enthusiasm and responded 
with Old Glory, Flag of Liberty. It was some time before 
I was allowed to retire. 

Hon. H. C. Gesford, grand president of Native Sons 
of the Golden West, followed with a telling speech; the 
Hon. Niles Searles, vice-president of the California 
Pioneers, made a short and witty speech, after which the 
multitude joined in the anthem of America. Rev. O. E. 
Edmonson, chaplain of the U. S. flagship Philadelphia, 
pronounced the benediction and the great celebration of 
the fiftieth anniversary of the taking of California and 
raising of the American flag at Monterey by Commodore 
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Sloat was ended and his honored fame _ gloriously 
vindicated. - 

_ My next work for the Grand Army was at an enter- 
tainment, July 14, 1896. I was asked to speak on the 
theme of Old Glory. I made my first speech in public 
with Judge E. M. Gibson, Mr. Arbuckle and others who 
were veterans on the speaking platform. In 1897 I sang 
at Memorial Day exercises; May 28, Lincoln’s memorial ;. 
December 14, Lyon Corps fete of all nations closed the 
engagements of this year, with the addition of many 
dollars finding their way into the depleted treasury. In 
1898 Memorial Day was the first of the varied perform- 
ances of the year; June 25 was another departure from the 
regular things that took place in the G. A. R. needs. 
About eight or nine of the patriotic women, myself and 
four other singers of the different corps, went to visit the 
boys enlisted for the Spanish-American war and staying 
at Camp Merritt at the Presidio. They were awaiting the 
call to the Philippines. We arrived in camp about four 
o’clock in the afternoon and visited the different divisions 
and chatted with the soldiers until eight o’clock, when we 
were due at the tent where Captain Slogt was quartered, 
and his fine boys of San Bernardino, Cal. 

We assisted the boys in their songs and listened to the 
remarks by able men and women until nine o’clock, when 
Captain Sloat addressed his men and called upon me to 
tell the boys of our work in 1861—a new departure for 
me. I generally sang my patriotism, but this time it took 
the form of a recital of events for about fifteen minutes, 
and was listened to with the greatest attention. I told 
them of the dying soldiers who passed away with the song 
of Annie Laurie on their lips. Afterwards I sang it for 
them and gave them other songs. At the close of my work 
Capt. Sloat made me an offering in the name of his men 
of the most beautiful tribute of roses and ferns, contributed 
by the individual members. I received their tribute with 
heartfelt gratitude and appreciation. We were served with 
refreshments by the hospitable women of the Red Cross 
before returning to the city. Taps sounded at ten o’clock 
and we departed for our homes. October 11, 21, 24 
finished the entertainments for the year 1898. In 1899, 
January 5, the installation of Appomattox Post and corps 
took place, followed on February 21 with a grand reception 
of veterans and newly elected officers and their wives. A 
musical program was provided as usual. On May 30 the 
Memorial services were held in the Methodist Church 
with suitable programme. On July 11 and 29 the Relief 
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Corps had the usual entertainment for friends. On Sep- 
tember 3 memorial exercises for soldiers who fell in the 
Philippine war were held. Nothing special occurred in 
1900 until Memorial Day, which was celebrated by be- 
fitting exercises. On June 19 the Lyon Corps had an 
extra entertainment. On June 23 the grand McKinley 
demonstration, San Francisco, closed the engagements of 
the year 1900. I did not sing again for the G. A. R. 
until 1903, because of my accident. On March 31, 1903, 
Lyon Post, as a special request, needed my services. On 
August 21 and December 15, they celebrated Veterans’ 
Day, Lyon Post installation. On May 12, 1904, Captain 
Stillwell wanted the boys to have patriotic singing in their 
armory opening, and asked me to sing for them Vive 
l’America. This entertainment and Memorial Day, May 31, 
closed my work for this year. 1905 began with the Lyon 
Corps and Post installation. On Memorial Day I sang in 
the Congregational Church. As I sang The Offering of 
Flowers I quietly placed a wreath of roses over the spear 
of the flag, as it projected in front of me in the gallery 
over the pulpit, and in an instant the audience rose to their 
feet in silent appreciation for my tribute to the dead, 
comrades knowing my inability to go to the cemetery for 
the services there. At the close of the services, before I 
could leave my place in the gallery, many G. A. R. officers 
and strangers paid their affectionate tributes of praise for 
my services of song and honor to the dead. Once more I 
was urged to sing at the Macdonough theater on the. 
Fourth of July of that year, and I received a most enthusi- 
astic reception from the public. The banquet of Lyon 
Corps for the post, July 11, and the memorial services of 
post and corps for the annual deaths closed this year’s 
services. I supposed this would be my last public appear- 
ance, but in 1906 I was needed at the installation as usual, 
and on the Fourth of July at the Macdonough theater. In 
1907 I sang at a special reception to veterans and depart- 
ment officers of California and their wives. Judge Dibble 
was most eloquent in his address, which was enthusiasti- 
cally received by the veterans. On July 31 and August 20 
I closed my G. A.R. work for the year. In 1908 I sang 
on two occasions, and in 1909 I sang at the Bay School 
for Mr. Crawford, taking a quartette with me. We gave 
the children some of the old songs for the inspiration of 
their patriotic spirit. They in return gave us the “Red, 
White and Blue” with splendid effect, led by Mr. Craw- 
ford, who is a patriotic spirit among the young in the 
schools of California. On July 8 and November 30 closed 
the engagements for 1910 and 1911, up to May 30, 1912. 
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How many more times I shall be able to help the Boys in 
Blue I do not know, but as long as I have a musical note 
left it shall be to serve them. 

My book has already assumed such proportions that I 
shall not be able to give many of the interesting and 
worthy occurrences which have occurred in my public life 
as a singer. I have sung for the Masonic lodges, Knights 
of Pythias, Rebekahs, Eastern Star. I have sung at con- 
certs for the different charities, church societies, Christian 
associations, on anniversaries of special nature, at public 
demonstrations in the school department, among them the 
tree-planting by the children of the Lincoln school and 
demonstration chorus singing by the children in Mills 
Tabernacle. I have entertained artists who have come to 
‘our coast and sung in opera and concert. Madam Etelka 
Gerster and her company were entertained in my home in 
1884; the prima donna, Materna, of Wagner fame, and her 
tenor, Ondricek, and Madame Anna Bishop and her 
artists were also my guests. I have enjoyed the friendships 
of our artists, Rudolph Herold, Ernest Hartman, Prof. 
Trenkle, J. H. Dohrmann and hosts of others. When 
Henry Clay Barnabee and his opera company were at the 
Columbia theater I enjoyed many hours of real comrade- 
ship, chatting about old times in Boston and other artists 
of our day. Emma Shafter Howard made it possible for 
many musical people to meet the celebrated violinist, Ysaye, 
a number of years ago. It would require many pages to 
recount the number of such meetings which have taken 
place during my sojourn in Boston, Mass.; Cincinnati, 
Ohio; Oregon, Victoria, and throughout the cities of Cali- 
fornia. In San Bernardino I found during my sixteen 
months’ stay many prominent families who extended 
their cordial support and appreciation and welcome. I take 
great pleasure in mentioning especially Mr. Seth Marshall 
and wife, Dr. and Mrs. Addison Collins, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Perkins. 

On returning to Oakland I received the right hand of 
fellowship from Horace A. Redfield, who visited me in my 
studio, and his wife, Addie Lowell Redfield and her sister 
Mrs. Gussie Lowell Garthwaite. Through these friends it 
became known that I had come to this city to reside. At 
that time Mr. Redfield was prominent as an impresario, a 
musical critic and the writer of the Lyre and Song column 
in the Oakland Enquirer. Through my singing in church 
choirs and public concerts I later made permanent friends 
of many of the good people of Oakland who encouraged 
music of the highest order in their homes. Mrs. Gutterson, 
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Mrs. John L. Howard, Mrs. Emma Shafter-Howard were 
among the earlier friends and later in East Oakland Mr. 
and Mrs. W. S. Goodfellow, who are thoroughly musical. 
He possessed a fine tenor voice while his wife was a 
splendid musician and pianist. It was my good fortune to 
gain their friendship while I served the Church of the 
Advent for eight months, they being members of that 
diocese. During the life of Stephen W. Leach, Mr. Good- 
fellow formed the Glee Club of friends who were well 
known singers and players. S. W. Leach was director of 
this club. It was Mr. Goodfellow’s recreation from his 
much worry and work in his profession. Mr. and Mrs. 
William Angus, Mr. George Collins, wife and two 
daughters, Mr. and Mrs. Klose and Miss Augusta Klose 
were the friends who were among the musical people of 
the club. It was in 1896 I began singing in the choir and 
in looking around for the leader for the club I was accepted 
as soloist and leader. I was reluctant to do this, as I well 
knew the ability of Mr. Leach, having belonged to his 
Madrigal club long years before in San Francisco, but my 
good fortune lay in knowing how to sing these English, 
Scotch and Welsh madrigals and airs, many of them so 
familiar to me. For nearly three years we enjoyed the 
advantage of the club and the carefully selected musical 
library which Mr. Goodfellow possessed and placed at our 
convenience. It was a delightful gathering of congenial 
friends and gave restful pleasure to our good host and 
charming hostess who made it possible for us all to benefit 
by their generous hospitality. These delightful weekly 
gatherings were only discontinued when Mr. Goodfellow 
was obliged to rest from his labor and travel for a year. 
Our last meeting occurred February 2, 1900, when he and 
his wife left for their tour of the world. During their 
absence changes had taken place among the families. It 
has been my good fortune to meet prominent men and 
women in the different cities where I have lived who de- 
voted time and money to promote the best music in their 
home cities. By their generosity many worthy aspirants 
have received encouragement to greater advancement in 
their chosen career who perhaps would not ‘have had 
opportunity to be known or heard otherwise. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 


REPERTOIRE AND OTHER DATA. MUSICIANS AND SINGERS OF 
THE LAST CENTURY 


a] HHINKING it may be of interest to my read- 
W)| ers and also of some historical value, I append 
i a list of the halls and theaters as well as the 
I) OF Ai churches where I have sung. A list of the 
a s"} masses, oratorios, cantatas, etc., is also given. 
I also give a list of the pastors of the various churches 
where I have sung. 






HALLS AND THEATERS WHERE I HAVE SUNG 


Alcazar Hall, O’Farrell street. 

B’nai B’rith Hall, O’Farrell street. 

California Theatre, Bush street. 

Old Metropolitan Hall, Montgomery street. 

Pacific Hall, Bush street. 

Mechanics Library Hall, Bush street. 

Sherman and Clay Hall, Sutter street. 

Old Dashaway Hall, Post street. 

Greer’s Hall, Minna street, between 17th and 18th streets. 

Western Addition Hall, Mission street. 

Grand Western Hall, corner Bush and Polk streets. 

Hamilton Hall, corner Steiner and Geary streets. 

Mission Music Hall, 21st and Howard streets. 

Laurel Hall, Shiel’s Building, O’Farrell street. 

Mission Opera Hall, Grove and Laguna streets. 

Old Platt Hall, Montgomery street. 

Pacific Hall, Howard street. 

Union Hall, Mission street. 

Masonic Temple, corner Montgomery and Sutter streets. 

Mechanics Pavilion, Union Square. 

Mechanics Pavilion, Mission street. 

Mechanics Pavilion, Market street. 

Knights of Pythias Hall, Market street. 

Woodward’s Gardens, Mission street. 

Pioneer Hall, Fourth street, between Market and Mission streets. 

Metropolitan Temple, Fifth street. 

Y. M. C. A. Hall, Sutter street. Sang eight years here. 

Wigwam, political meetings, James G. Blaine and others, 
Stockton and Geary streets. 

Odd Fellows Hall, Western Addition, Geary and Steiner streets. 

Mark Hopkins Institute, California street. 

Odd Fellows Hall, Mission street. 

Tent Pavilion, Mission street, back of the old Palace Hotel. 

Ixora Hall, Mission street. 
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Winter Garden, Stockton street, between Sutter and Post streets. 
Ladies’ Relief Society. 
Protestant Orphan Asylum. 


CHURCHES WHERE I HAVE SUNG 


First Presbyterian Church, ee Stockton street. 

St. John’s Presbyterian Church, Post street. 

Se ici: Church, Mission street, March 21, 1869, 1870-1874. 

St. Mary’s, California and Dupont streets, 1869, 1870; 3 months. 

Congregational Church, Dupont and California streets. 

Calvary Church, Bush street. 

Calvary Church, Geary street, May 7, 1882. 

Fruitvale Congregational Church, Oakland. 

Noe Valley Mission, Noe Valley. 

Hamilton Hall Mission, Western Addition. 

Howard Presbyterian Church, Howard street. 

First Methodist Church, Mission street. 

Church of the Advent, Mission street. 

Church of the Advent, East Oakland. 

Powell Street Methodist Church, Powell street. 

Green Street Church, Green street. 

Episcopal Church, Stockton street. 

Larkin Presbyterian Church, Larkin street. 

O Habi Sholom, Mason street, September 15, 1887, 1888. 

Old Catholic Mission Church, Mission Street. 

Pilgrim Congregational Church, East Oakland. 

St. Brigid’s, Western Addition, San Francisco. 

San Bruno Road Catholic Church, 1875. 

St. Ignatius Church, Market street, 1869. 

Notre Dame, French Catholic Church; Organist, R. A. Lucchesi. 

Unitarian Church, Geary street; Harry Hunt, organist. 

Howard Street Methodist Church; Martin Schultz, organist. 

St. Luke’s Episcopal Church. 

Trinity Church, Powell street. 

Grace Cathedral, corner California and Stockton streets. 

Alemany, Bishop, St. Mary’s Catholic Church, California street, 
San Francisco. 

Akerly, Father, St. John’s Episcopal Church, Oakland. 

Anderson, Rev. John, First Presbyterian Church, Stockton street, 
San Francisco. 

Anderson, Rev. John Jr. (assistant), First Presbyterian Church, 
Stockton streets, San Francisco. 

Buchard, Rev. Father, St. Ignatius Roman Catholic Church, 
Market street, San~Francisco, 

Baylis, Rev. Mr., First Presbyterian Church, Stockton street, San 
Francisco. 


Barrows, Rev. D. D., Calvary Church, Bush street, San 
Francisco. 


Beecher, Henry Ward, Congregational Church, Walnut Hills, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Bettleheim, Rabbi, Jewish, Mason street, San Francisco: 


Bailey, Rev. Mr., Congregational Mission, Sixteenth street, 
Oakland. 


_ Beecher, Lyman R., Congregational Church, Walnut Hills, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. 


eae ecd Rev. Henry, Reformed Church, Betts street, Cincinnati 
io. 


Burgess, Rev. Dr., Congregational Church, Dedham, Mass. 
204 


Mae Whitney 
Mrs. May Stewart-Jolly 
Elizabeth Harrold 
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Gussie Graves 
Mary Harrold 
Nettie Worden 
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Mary R. Beam 
Mrs. Louis Glass 
Mme. Annie Tregar 





Birmingham, Rev. Father, Roman Catholic Church, Mission 
street, San Francisco. I 

Burrows, Dr., School for Boys, Stockton and Geary streets, 
San Francisco. 

Curry, Rev. James, Emanuel Presbyterian Church, Oakland. 

Cunningham, Rev. Dr. D., Presbyterian Church, Stockton street, 
San Francisco. 

Cool, Rev. P. Y., First Methodist Church, Santa Cruz, California. 

Cook, Rev. Dr., Y. M. C. A., Sutter street, San Francisco. 

Cheney, Rev. B. G., Baptist Church, Washington street, San 
Francisco. 

Cox, Rev. H., Methodist Church, Mission street, San Francisco. 
: Chapman, Rev. Dr., Congregational Church, East Oakland, Cali- 
ornia. 

Dixon, Rev. Frank, Y. M. C. A., Sutter street, San Francisco. 

Dille, Rev. E. R., Methodist Church, Fourteenth and Clay streets, 
Oakland. 

Dodge, Dr., Presbyterian Church. 

Ells, Rev. James, Presbyterian Church, Stockton street, San 
Francisco. 

Edwards, Rev. Mr., Hamilton Hall, Oakland. 

Eston, Rey. Giles, Episcopal Church, Santa Cruz. 

Freer, Rev. James, Congregational Church, Santa Cruz. 

Frisk, Rey., Congregational Church, San Francisco. 

Freidlander, Rabbi, Jewish, Fourteenth street, Oakland. 

Gray, Rev. Father, Roman Catholic Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

Gibson, Rev. M., Scotch Presbyterian Church, Jones street, San 
Francisco. : 

Gerrior, Rev. Mr., Congregational Church, Jones avenue and 
East Fourteenth street, Oakland. 

Guard, Rev. Thomas, Presbyterian Church, Bush street, San 
Francisco. 

Hemphill, Rev. John, Presbyterian Church, Geary and Powell 
streets, San Francisco. 

Hemphill, Rev. Joseph, Presbyterian Church, Noe Valley, San 
Francisco. 

Hewes, Rev. Mr., Baptist Church, Mission District, San Francisco. 

Horton, Rev. Mr., Presbyterian Church, Fourteenth and Franklin 
streets, Oakland. 

Hagar, Rev. E. W., Episcopal Church, Stockton, California. 

Happersett, Rev. Mr., Presbyterian Church, Stockton, California. 

Jewell, Rev. Frank, Methodist Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

Kip, Bishop Ingraham, Grace Episcopal Church, San Francisco. 

Koenig, Rev. Father, Roman Catholic Church, San Bernardino. 

Kroh, Rev. Henry, German Reformed Church, Betts street, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. 

Kroh, Rev. Phillip H., German Reformed Church, Stockton and 
Anna, Jonesboro, Union County, Illinois. 

Levy, Rabbi, Jewish Synagogue, Mason street, San Francisco. 

Lathrop, Rev. H. D., Episcopal Church, San Francisco and 
Oakland. ; : 

Lacey, Rev. E. S., Congregational Church, Dupont and Cali- 
fornia streets, San Francisco. see 

Larkin, Rev. James, Roman Catholic Church, Mission street. 

Law, Rev. V. Marshall, Episcopal Church, East Oakland. 
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McLean, Rev. Dr. D., Congregational Church, Twelfth and Clay 
streets, Oakland. 

McSweeney, Father, Roman Catholic Church, Grove and Hobart 
streets, Oakland. 

Morrison, Rabbi, Jewish, Mason street, San Francisco. 

McKenzie, Rev. Robert, Presbyterian Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

Morrisey, Rev. Father, St. Patrick’s Roman Catholic Church, San 
Francisco. 

Machias, Rev. James, Presbyterian Church, Geary and Powell 
streets, San Francisco. 

Myerson, Rev. Dr., Jewish, Mason street, San Francisco. 

Mathews, Rey. James, Presbyterian and Calvary Churches, San 
Francisco. 

McNutt, Rev. George L., Congregational Church, East Oakland. 

Nugent, Rev. J. F., Roman Catholic Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

O’Brien, Rev. W. J., Episcopal Church, San Bernardino. 

O’Connor, Rev. Father, St. Patrick’s Roman Catholic Church, San 
Francisco, 

Palmer, Rev. Mr., Congregational Church, Oakland, California. 

Pittblado, Rev. Dr., Calvary Presbyterian Church, San Francisco 
and New York. 

Patterson, Rev. Mr., Presbyterian Church, Stockton. 

Rust, Rev. Henry, German Reformed Church, Betts street, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. 

Rader, Rev. Wm., Congregational Church, Oakland and San 
Francisco. 

Reed, Rev. S. F., Presbyterian Church, San Francisco; came 
from Victoria. 

Smith, Mathew Hale, Presbyterian Church, San Francisco; 
came from New York. 

Scott, Rev. Dr., Presbyterian Church, San Francisco; came from 
Glasgow, Scotland. 

Stone, Dr. A. L., Congregational Church, Mason street, San 
Francisco. 

Sprecher, Rev. Dr., Presbyterian and Calvary Churches, San 
Francisco, 

Silcox, Rev. Dr., Congregational Church, East Oakland. 

Simmons, Rev. Dr. (1852), Methodist Church, Stockton. 

Starr-King, Rev., Unitarian Church, Stockton street, San 
Francisco. 

Stebbins, Rev. Horatio, Unitarian Church, Geary street, San 
Francisco. 

Scott, Rev. W. A., D. D., LL. S., St. John’s Presbyterian Church, 
Post street, San Francisco. 

Stockman, Father, Roman Catholic Church, San Bernardino, 
California. 

Scudder, Rev. Dr., Presbyterian Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

Talmage, Rev. DeWitt, Presbyterian and Calvary Churches, San 
Francisco and New York. 

Thompson, Rey. J., Presbyterian Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

Upchurch, Rev. J., Methodist Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco (Eastern minister). 

Wood, Rev. James, Presbyterian Church, Stockton. 
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Woodbridge, Rev. Sylvester, First Presbyterian Church, Benicia. 

Wadsworth, Rev. Dr., Calvary Presbyterian Church, Bush street, 
San Francisco. 

Wendte, Rev. Mr., Unitarian Church, Oakland. 

Williams, Rev. Albert, Presbyterian Church; founder of the first 
Presbyterian Church of San Francisco. 

Wheeler, Rev. O. C., Baptist Church, San Francisco. 

Willey, Rev. H. S., Presbyterian Church, Mission street, San 
Francisco. 

Weber, Archdeacon, Episcopal missioner at Church of the Ad- 
vent, East Oakland. 


ORATORIOS AND CANTATAS I HAVE SUNG IN BOSTON, SAN 
FRANCISCO, SACRAMENTO, STOCKTON, OAKLAND, 
SAN BERNARDINO AND SANTA CRUZ 


David. 

Saul. 

St. Paul. 

Moses in Egypt, by Rossini. 

Creation, Hayden. 

Messiah, Handel. 

Samson, Handel. 

Elijah, six different times. 

Israel in Egypt, Handel. 

Stabat Mater, Rossini. 

Racine’s Athalie, Mendelssohn Bartholdy. 
Paradise and the Peri. 

Schumann’s Cantata. 

Erlking’s Daughter, Miles W. Gade. 
First Walpurges Night. 

Daughter of Jarius, J. Stainer. 

God, Thou Are Great, L. Spohr. 

Esther. 

Baumbach’s Collections Sacred Music. 
Mosenthal’s Quartettes—church and home collection. 


Sacred music sung in San Francisco, Oakland, Santa Cruz, 
San Bernardino, and other cities in California and United States. 

All of Sudd’s collections. 

Millard’s collection of songs for Sunday school children, 
Episcopal service. 

While in Boston I was a member of the Edwin Bruce United 
Choir Chorus, composed of the best soloists of the day. 

Dr. Burgess’ choir of Dedham. 

Newton Musical Association. 

Bowdoin Street choir, 200 voices, and 

Church of the Unity choir. 

We formed an operatic bouquet of artists. All through the war 
we gave concerts for the volunteer soldiers of the State of 
Massachusetts. Our repertoire consisted of choruses from: 


Il Trovatore Solo and choruses from Lucrezia 
Norma Borgia, Donizetti 

Martha Solo and choruses from Il 
Semiramide Templario, Nicolai 

Cecilian Vespers, Verdi Quintette and chorus, Martha, 
Lucrezia Borgia Flotow 
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Miserere, Il Trovatore, Verdi Chorus, La Fille Du Regiment, 


Les Huguenots Donizetti. 

Bohemian Girl Chorus, Maritana, Wallace 
Puritani I. Lombardi, Verdi _ : 
Charity, Rossini Trio and chorus, Attila, Verdi 
Masaniello Solo and chorus, Martha, Flotow 


Chorus, Donizetti, The Martyrs 


» 
MASSES T HAVE SUNG IN THE DIFFERENT CATHOLIC 
CHURCHES IN CALIFORNIA - 


Mozart’s 12th. 
Hayden’s 6th in B flat. 
Mercedanti, three-voice mass. 
Hayden’s 3d in D. 
Mozart’s mass in C, No. 1. 
Hayden’s in C, No. 2. 
Farmer’s mass in G. 
Hayden’s 3d in D. 
Mozart’s No. 7 
Hayden’s 8th. 
~ Peter’s mass in E flat. 
Hayden’s 16th in B flat. 
Concone, three-voice mass. 
Roeder’s mass. Sung July 5th, 1874, for first time. 
Weber’s mass in G 
Mozart’s 16th mass, St. Mary’s church. 
Weber’s mass in E flat. 
Beethoven’s in C. 
Mozart’s No. 1. 
Mozart’s No. 7. 
Bach’s mass in B minor for five voices. Sung April 17th at St. 
Patrick’s. 
Hayden’s No. 1. 
Millard’s mass. 
Hayden’s 16th mass in B flat. 
Schubert’s 2d mass and vespers. 
Schubert’s 3d. 
Schubert’s 4th. 
Hayden’s 3d mass in D. 
Weber’s mass in G. 
Beethoven’s mass in C. 
Mozart’s vespers in C dur. 
Mozart’s No. 1 
Mozart’s No. 2. 
Mozart’s No. 3. 
Buchler’s vespers. 
Mozart’s 9th requiem. 
Mozart’s 4th mass and vespers. 
Mozart’s 5th mass. (Sung on June 20th at dedication of new 
organ which the choir aided in purchasing.) 


MASSES SUNG IN 1869 


March 20, began singing in St. Patrick’s church. 

Candlemas Day, St. Ignatius church (Market street), Mozart’s 
Twelfth. 

March 15th, Notre Dame school. 
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Lillian Jory Mabel Caswell Daisy Pollard 
Chelice Beretta Dr. Addison Collins Sue Stewart 
Cloy Bouton Etta Pollard Mrs. Minnie M. Collins 
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April 4th, St. Patrick’s. 

April 11th, 18th and 27th, requiem miass. 

May 2d, St. Patrick’s. 

August 29th, St. Mary’s. 

October 7th, September 6th, requiem at St. Mary’s. 

October 21st, requiem at St. Patrick’s. 

October 26th, requiem at St. Patrick’s. 

November 2d, 5th and 27th, requiem at St. Patrick’s. 

December 5th, 19th, and 23d, St. Patrick’s. 

Eighteen Mozart masses. 

Requiem bravis. 

Sixteen Hayden masses. 

Lambilot, First Mass in D. 

Beethoven, two masses, one in C and one in D; very difficult. 

October 31st, Weber’s E flat (mostly sung). 

Schubert’s five masses. 

On All Saints’ Day, 1870, we sang Rossini’s “Solenelle Requiem” 
with 16 solo voices and a full orchestra, and 35 in chorus. 

I. J. Paine of Boston, first mass; very difficult. 

Bach’s masses. 

Peter’s smaller masses (complete). 

Cherubini’s masses (complete). 

Choir in St. Patrick’s during these years were: Soprano, Mrs. 
Urig, Miss Louisa Tourney, Mrs. Young and Mrs. Taylor; mezzo- 
soprano, Mme. Bianchi and Mrs. Herman; mezzo-contralto, Mrs. 
aa = ees contralto, Ella Steele; tenor, Mr. Buch; bass, Mr. 

chnable. 


MASSES SUNG AT ST. PATRICK'S CHURCH, MISSION STREET, 
1870 


December 24th, Midnight mass. 

December 25th, repeated Christmas Day. 
December 27th, requiem. 

January 27th, requiem at 8:30 a. m. 

June 25th, mass. 

June 26th, mass and vespers. 

July 7th, requiem at 8:30. 

July 10th, Mercedanti, four-voice mass. 

July 17th, Mozart’s mass. 

July 27th, requiem at 8:30. 

July 31st, Lambalott mass. 

August 21st, Weber’s mass E flat. 

August 28th, Farmer’s mass. : 

August 18th, Beethoven’s mass in C. 
September 4th, Beethoven’s mass in C. 
September 20th, requiem at 8:30. | 

September 25th, Beethoven’s mass in C. ; 
October 2d, Mozart’s mass No. 1, vespers at six o’clock. 
October 3d, requiem at 8:30 a. m. 

October 7th, requiem, Mission Dolores. 
October 8th, requiem at 8:30, St. Patrick’s. 
October 9th, Mozart’s mass No. 1. 

October 13th, requiem at 8:30. 

October 16th, Mozart’s 7th mass and vespers. 
October 23d, Hayden’s No. 1 vespers (black book). 
October 30th, Beethoven’s mass in C 
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October 31st, benediction at church All Saints’ Day. Requiem 
and chants. Rossini’s “Solenelle” for first time in California. 

November Ist, Beuhler’s mass. 

November 2d, requiem, All Souls’ Day, 2 p. m. 

November 3d, benediction evening. I sang solo. 

November 3d, sang requiem at 10 a. m. 

November 6th, Hayden’s 5th mass. Benediction. 

November 18th, requiem at 8:30 

November 20th, Mozart’s mass No. 2. 

November 27th, repeated same mass. 

December 4th, Farmer’s mass. 

December 11th, repeated mass. 

December 18th, Mozart’s mass No. 2. 

December 19th, 20th, 21st, rehearsal with orchestra. 

December 24th, midnight mass. 

December 25th, repeated midnight mass. 


SOLEMN HIGH MASS FOR POPE PIUS Ix, 1880 


Rev. Father Bingham officiated as celebrant. Deacon, 
Rev. T. Larkin, sub-deacon Rev. J. P. Nugent, Rev. P. J. 
Gray acted as master of ceremonies. Father Gray delivered 
a brief discourse on the life and character of Pope Pius 
IX. The music by the choir was of high order and excel- 
lently rendered. The selections included Introit, Dies 
Ire, Lacramosa, Sanctus, Benedictus, Agnus Dei and 
Lux Aeterna—all from L. Cherubini’s compositions. Offer- 
tory, Domini from Verdi and Libera from Palestrina. 
Artists were: 

Soprano—Miss Brandel, Miss C. Bush. 

Contralto—Mrs. M. Blake, Signora Bianchi. 

Tenor—Signor Bianchi and Signor Meize. 

Bass—Mr. Stockmyer and Mr. Yarndley. 


Organist—J. H. Dohrmann. 
Full orchestra, thirty pieces. 


MASSES SUNG IN ST. PATRICK’S CHURCH, 1873 anv 1875 


Mozart’s 12th. 

Hayden’s 6th in B flat. 
Mercadanti, three-voice. 
Hayden’s 3d in D. 
Mozart’s No. 1 in C. 
Hayden’s No. 2. 
Farmer’s mass in B flat. 
Weber’s in G. 

Hayden’s 3d in D. 
Mozart’s No. 7. 
Hayden’s mass No. 8. 
Peter’s mass in E flat. 
Hayden’s 16th in B flat. 


MASSES SUNG IN ST. MARY’S CHURCH 


Mozart’s 12th. 
Farmer’s in B flat. 
Weber’s in E flat. 
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MASS SUNG IN ST. IGNATIUS CHURCH 
Mozart’s 12th in C. 


MASS SUNG IN THE FRENCH CHURCH 
Weber’s mass in G. 
MASSES SUNG IN 1874 


June 20th, Mozart’s 5th mass. 

June 21st, Concone’s three-voice mass. 

July 2d, a high mass for wedding at 10 a. m.; full choir and 
orchestra. 

July 5th, Roeder’s mass. 

July 12th, requiem. 

July 17th, requiem. 

July 19th, Mercadante mass. 

July 26th, repeated the mass. 

July 29th, requiem. 

August 2d, Peter’s mass. 

August 8th, requiem. 

August 9th, Roeder’s mass. 

August 11th, requiem. 

August 14th, requiem. 

August 15th, Holy Thursday. 

Hayden’s 16th in B flat. 

Schubert’s 2d mass and vespers. 

Schubert’s 3d mass. 

Schubert’s 4th mass. 

Hayden’s 3d in D. 

Weber’s Mass in G. 

Beethoven’s in C. 

Mozart’s vespers in C dur. 

Mozart’s 1st and 2d mass. 

Mozart’s 3d mass. 

Buchler’s vespers. 

Mozart’s 9th requiem. 

Mozart’s 5th mass. 

Mozart’s 12th, 6th, 7th and &th. 

Mozart’s 9th 

Hayden’s 6th in B flat. 

Mozart’s No. 1 in C. 

Hayden’s No. 2 in C. 

Farmer’s mass in B flat. 

Hayden’s 8th. 

Peter’s mass in E flat. 


GRAND HIGH MASS AT ST. PATRICK’S CHURCH, 1881 
April 17th, Easter Day. 


CHOIR 
Miss H. Brandel, soprano Signora Bianchi, messo-soprano 
Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto Signor Bianchi, tenor 


F. Shoenstein, bass 
Music rendered: 
Vide Aquam, V. Novello. 
Veni Creator, Mrs. M. R. Blake. 
“Alma Vergo,” Mrs. Brandel. f 
Mass in B minor (five voices), John Sebastian Bach. Sung for 
the first time in San Francisco. 
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J. H. Dohrmann, master and organist. 

Romberg’s Te Deum—Orchestra. 

J. K. Paine, mass, 

W. A. Leonard’s mass in B flat, four voices. 
Regina Coeli (Paola Giorza). ; 
April 8th, extra Easter music—violin, organ, voice. 


1888 


October 28th, Concone mass. Vespers at 4 p. m. 

November 20th, requiem—Father Koenig—Father Stockman. 
December 2d, Bordeuse mass. 

December 8th, requiem at 8:30. 

December 22d, Bordeuse mass. 


1889 


January 1st, Bordeuse mass. 
January 6th, part of three masses. 
January 13th, Werner’s mass. 
January 20th, Bordeuse mass. 
January 27th, Peter’s mass. 
February 17th, Bordeuse mass. 
February 24th, high mass—Millard’s mass, second time. 
March 3d, mass, Concone. Vespers at 4 p. m. 
March 10th, Peter’s mass. Vespers at 4 p. m. 
March 24th, third Sunday in Lent, Gregorian chants. 
March 31st, Gloria and Kyrie from Easter mass. 
April 7th, Werner’s mass. Vespers at 4 p. m, 
April 14th, Palm Sunday, Millard’s mass. 
April 19th, Good Friday, requiem from green book. 
April 21st, Easter Sunday, Buchler’s mass and vespers. 
if nae 25th, sang for the Sodality in the afternoon (Sisters of 
ercy). 


April 30th, closed my engagements at this church. 


EARLY MUSICIANS OF CALIFORNIA 


1852—Mary Matilda Kroh, organ, piano, Stockton, Cal., from Cin- 
cinnati, O. 
1853—H. B. Underhill, organ, piano, Stockton, from New York. 
1853—Paul Pioda, Benicia Female Seminary, from Italy. 
1853—Mary E. Woodbridge, piano, organ, Benicia Female Seminary. 
1853—Emily Wash, piano, Benicia Female Seminary. _ 
1854—Johanna Lapfgeer, piano and organ, Benicia Female Seminary. 


FIRST CHOIR OF SINGERS, 1852 
Mary Matilda Kroh, organist Wm. W. Trembly, tenor 


Emma Jane Kroh, soprano H. Noel, tenor 
Sarah Rebecca Kroh, soprano Geo. H. Blake, tenor 
Margaret R. Kroh, alto Wm. Belding, bass 
Mary Matilda Kroh, alto Amos Durant, bass 


James Holmes, bass 
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Grace La Rue 


PUPILS AND ACCOMPANISTS OF THE 90 


Josie Crew 


Oakes 


Margaret 


Everett S. Dowdle 
isa Crossett 
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1853 


Lucy Grove, soprano 
Mary Newell, soprano 
Lizzie Fisher, alio 
Jennie Grove, alto 
Sam Grove, tenor 
Wm. H. Cobb, tenor 
James Holmes, bass 


The Ainse Family (Castilians), 

Lola, Anita, Belana, Leonore, 
(1852) 

H. B. Underhill, organist and 
piano (1854) 

Louisa Falkenburg, pianist 


EMINENT SINGERS, 1854 
Anna Thillon’s corps of artists were: 


Julia Gould 
S. W. Leach 
Mr. Ronconvieri 


Mr. Hudson 
Geo. Loder, director 


MUSICIANS WHO CAME LATER IN THE FIFTIES 


Beutler, Prof., piano 

Bodecker, Louis, piano 

Bosworth, H. M., piano, organ 

Batkin, I., piano, organ 

Bulle, Ole, violin virtuoso, 1854 

Brandt, Herman, violinist, ar- 
rived 1894 

Blankart, Otto, violinist 

Blake, Geo. L., cornet and drum, 
French horn 

Coggins, I. O., cornet 

Dohrmann, J. H., piano, organ, 
harmony, composer 

Dellepiane, F., piano, organ 

Eaton, Prof., organ, composer 

Espinosa, Signor, organ 

Evans, George, organ 

Fabbri, Mulder, organ 

Foley, Prof., violin 

Gee, George, piano, organ 

Homier, Louis, piano, violin 

Hunt, Harry, organ and piano 

Hartmann, Ernest, piano 

Hemme, Prof., piano 

Heyman, Henry, violin 

Hefferman, Prof, leader of band 

Herold, Rudolph, piano 

Hinrichs, Julius, violincello 

Hinrichs, August, violin, leader 

Hinrichs, Gustave, piano 

Hartdegan, Prof. A., violincello 

Herzog, Theo., violin . 

Herold, Oscar, piano, leader 

Holt, Prof., organ 

Koppitz, George, flute 

Koppitz, Henry, arranger of music 

Kohler, Dick, cornet 

Kuhne, Arnold, piano, organ 

Katzenbach, Fred’k, piano, organ 

Lisser, Louis, pianist 


Loring, D. W., Loring Club leader 

Linden, Otto, piano 

Little, Geo. C., organ, piano 

Mayer, James C., organ 

Mayer, D. Samuel, organ, piano 

Mundwyler, John, bassoon, double 
bass 

Mundwyler, Louis, oboe, clarionet, 
violin 

Mundwyler, Fred, trombone, viola 

McDougall, W. J., organ, piano 

Mansfeldt, Hugo, pianist virtu- 
oso, 187. 

McCume, Chas., piano 

Oettl, Julius, piano 

Pettinos, George, organ, piano 

Pipers, Fritz, violin 

Paddock, Nellie, piano 

Rosenberg, A. A., piano 

Rosewald, Prof., violin 

Sabin, Wallace, piano, 
composer 

Schmidt, Louis Sr., violin leader 

Schmidt, Louis Jr., violin 

Schmidt, Ernest, violin 

Schmidt, Clifford, violin cello 

Schmidt, Alice, piano 

Simonson, Martin, violin virtuoso 

Scott, Gustave, piano and organ 

Stedman, H. S., organ, piano 

Sewell, Prof., organ, piano 
chultz, Charles, pianist. Cali- 
fornia Theater leader. 

Schlott, Ernest, French horn 

Schmitz, Christof, French horn 

Schmitz, Joseph, Leader 

Spadina, Prof., clarionet and di- 
rector 

Solano, Mauro, harp, piano, cello 

Seward, William, organ, piano 


organ, 


213 


a 


Stadfeldt, Jacob, piano and singer Von der Mehden, L., cornet, flute, 


Sleuter, Prof., piano 

Schultz, Martin, organ, piano 
Seib, Prof., organ, piano 
Trenkle, Joseph, piano 
Toepke, Wm., piano 

Uhlig, Robert, violin 4 
Urba, Prof., horn 


WOMEN 


Beutler, Clara, piano 
Blankart, Theresa Mrs., piano 
Bacon, Alice M., piano 
Carmichael, Carr, piano 
Carusi, Inez, piano and harp 
Cohen, Madam Waldo, piano 


violin 
Wand, Prof., piano 
Weil, Oscar; piano composer 
Wysham, Clay, flute 
Yarndley, T. R., organ 
Zech, August, pianist, 
Court of Leipsic 


PIANISTS 

Dillaye, Miss, piano, organ 
Jaffa, Madam, piano 

Cottlow, Augusta, piano virtuoso 
Lada, Madam, piano 

Tojetti, Madam, piano 


Royal © 


WOMEN SINGERS OF EARLY YEARS, 60’s AND 70’s 


Abby, Mrs. A., mezzo soprano 


Biscaccianti, Mme. E. (nee Eliza i ; : 
coloratura singer, Melville, Emily, prima donna, so- 


Ostinello), 
soprano 


Mills, Louisa, prima donna, so- 
prano 


prano 


Brambrilla, Signora Elvira, prima Menans, Madam, soprano (St. 


donna, soprano 
Bianchi, Signora, mezzo soprano 


Bishop, Mme. Anna, prima donna, 


soprano 


Patrick’s) 
Moore, Hattie, soprano (opera) 
Mohrig, Ida Semminaro, mezzo 
soprano 


Blake, Margaret M., mezzo con- Northrup, Elizabeth, mezzo so- 


tralio 
Beutler, Clara, soprano 
Beutler, Ida, mezzo 
Beutler, Emma, contralto 
Bateman Sisters, in 1854 


prano 
Neilson, Alice, soprano (opera) 
Orlandini, Gabriela, soprano (op- 
era) 
Parker, Elizabeth, soprano 


Bowden, Mrs. Anna Shattuck, so-Pierce, Mrs. J. M., soprano 


prano 


Rightmire, Sallie, contralto 


Buthen, Mrs., soprano (St. Pat- Rosewald, Julia, prima donna so- 


ricks) 
Carusi, Inez, soprano 
Cowen, Safa Tate, soprano 


prano (opera) 
Shattuck, Anna B., soprano 
Sconcia, Madame, soprano 


Campbell, Mrs. Marriner, colora- Stone, Kate, contralto 


tura soprano 
Chisolm, Mrs., contralto 
Cameron, Mrs. soprano 


Escott, Lucy, prima donna, so- 


prano 


Elzer, Anna, prima donna, con- 


tralto 


Fabri, Inez, prima donna, soprano 


Schultz, Susan, soprano 
States, Agatha, soprano 


Taylor, Mrs., soprano (St. Pat- 


rick’s) 

Tourney, Louisa, soprano (St. 
Patrick’s) 

Thursby, Louisa, prima donna, 
soprano . 


Gerster, Etelka, prima donna so- Uhrig, Mrs., soprano (St. Pat- 


brano 
Galton, Susan, lyric soprano 
Gould, Susan, contralto 
Howard, Etna, soprano 
Keen, Laura, soprano 
Little, Sarah Watkins, 
(1864) 


Leach, Georgiana, soprano 
Lester, Louisa, soprano 


rick’s) 

Van Brunt, Mrs. R. A., soprano, 
(Calvary Church) 

ee Ida, mezzo-soprano (op- 
era 


soprano Wilson, Alice, soprano 


Wetherbee, Nellie, mezzo-soprano 

Williams, Mrs. Barney, soprano 

Young, Mrs. soprano (St. Pat- 
rick’s) 
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1896 


McDonough, Luckstone, piano Frantz, Ondricek, famous tenor 
Materna, Amelia, famous prima 


donna 
MEN SINGERS IN EARLY DAYS 
Adler, Herman, baritone Leach, Stephen W., baritone 
Bianchi, Signor, tenor Mayer, Samuel D., tenor 
Borneman, Fred, bass Morley, Signor, tenor 
Bettencourt, J. de S., tenor Makin, Cornelius, bass 


Campbell, Walter, bass (1859) Mancusi, Signor, baritone 
Clark, Benjamin, tenor (1854) Maguire, Joseph, tenor 


Coch, S. W., bass Nesfield, D. W. C., baritone 
Dugan, Charles, baritone Otty, Major W. N., tenor 
Duffy, Thomas, baritone Reuling, Signor, baritone 
Elliott, Washington, tenor Richel, M. D., basso profundi 
Formes, Karl, basso profundo Squires, Henry, tenor primo 
Fuchs, Prof., tenor Stadfeldt, Jacob, basso 
Freedburg, A., tenor Stockmyer, Herr, basso 
Gates, Harvey, tenor Tippetts, J. E., tenor 

Goe, Dr. S. E., tenor Trehane, John, tenor 
Hughes, D. P., tenor Wilder, Dr. A. M., tenor 
Howard, Frank, baritone Wetherbee, Henry, tenor 
Kelleher, Alfred, tenor Williams, Barney (1854), tenor 


Langstroth, J. A., tenor 
Lyster, Fred, tenor 


CALIFORNIA COMPOSERS 


Sabin, Wallace A. Koppitz, Geo. 
Metcalf, John W. Lejeal, Alois 
Dohrmann, J. H. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE 


EARLY CALIFORNIA REMINISCENCES OF MUSICIANS 
AND SINGERS 


RUDOLPH HEROLD 


=| HE FIRST famous orchestra leader in San 
Wy] Francisco was Rudolph Herold, born in Prus- 
4% sia, Germany, March 29, 1832, and died in 
kG)#} San Francisco, July 25, 1889. He received 

=I his musical education at Leipsic Conservatory 
with Plaidy and Moscheles, his teachers on the piano, and 
Mendelssohn, teacher of the theory of music and compo- 
sition. 

He arrived in San Francisco in 1852 as solo pianist 
and accompanist with the famous Catherine Hayes. He 
saw opportunities in this young city for fostering and 
cultivating good music and remained here until his death. 
He was closely identified with every important musical 
event up to the time when he was stricken with paralysis 
three years preceding his death. 

In the early fifties he organized, under the patronage 
of Harry Meiggs, who was an ardent lover of music, the 
San Francisco Philharmonic society and rendered such 
important works as Elijah, St. Paulus, by Mendelssohn, 
Mass Requiem, by Mozart, The Desert, by Felician David, 
etc., etc. He also organized the famous San Francisco 
Harmonie, a singing society for male voices. He was 
organist at St. Mary’s Cathedral and the First Uni- 
tarian Church for over twenty years and Temple Emanuel 
for twenty-five years. He had full charge of the great 
musical festival in 1870, given by Camilla Urso in 
aid of the Mercantile Library fund and conducted at 
the second festival given by Sumner Bugbee in conjunc- 
tion with Carl Zerrahn of Boston. He conducted all the 
earlier Italian opera seasons given by Bianchi at the old 
Metropolitan, Maguire’s opera house. In 1874 he organ- 
ized his Symphony orchestra and continued his concerts 
without financial backing up to the time of his illness, 
producing the standard symphonic works of the old 
masters and also those of the more modern composers, 
such as Schuman, Rubinstein, Raff, Brahms and St. Saens. 
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J. H. DOHRMANN 


Mr. Dohrmann, a native of Hesse, Germany, took 
his first piano lesson when but six years old. At the 
age of eleven years he had made such remarkable progress 
_ that his parents sent him to a seminary at Homburg to 
further develop his musical talent and other studies. Dr. 
Wilhelm Volekmar, an eminent organist, pianist and 
accomplished musician, was the head of the musical 
department. Under his tuition he became a brilliant 
pianist and a good organist. He was an indefatigable 
student, not only in music but also languages—the founda- 
tions of which were laid there. After remaining a few 
years there, his parents decided to emigrate to America 
and came to San Francisco, where a son had preceded 
them in 1854. 

Dohrmann went to school there to perfect his knowl- 
edge of the English language, and continued his studies 
in music, harmony, theory and instrumentation for some 
time, under the guidance of Prof. R. Herold, and later 
_ alone, when compelled to live in the country on account 

of failing health. 

In 1857 he located in Sacramento, where he remained 
one year, then went to San Jose, where he was successful 
as a teacher, also as director of singing societies. How- 
ever, being ambitious to associate with better musicians, 
and to be in a greater field for music, in 1861 he came 
to San Francisco. There he soon became a favorite 
with the musicians as a pianist. In 1862 he made his 
advent as pianist in a theater of which he became the 
leader of the orchestra later. Since then he has been 
the musical director in a number of theaters in San 
Francisco—Metropolitan, Montgomery street; American, 
Sansome street; Alhambra (later Bush Street Theater) ; 
Shiels Opera house, Bush street; Platts Hall, Mont- 
gomery street; a few performances at the California 
Theater, in 1876; Grand Opera House, Mission street; 
Winter Garden, Post and Stockton streets; Tivoli, Eddy 
street; in Oakland, Oakland Tivoli; Cameron Hall, Four- 
teenth street; Oakland theater, later Coliseum, Twelfth 
street; also was director of the Oakland Harmonic 
society until he became director at the Grand Opera 
House, San Francisco. Became organist at St. Patrick’s 
church, March, 1864, then located at the corner of Annie 
and Market streets, San Francisco, later on Mission 
street. Held that position until May, 1899. During the 
greater part of his musical career he has resided in 
Oakland, where he is still busy as a teacher. 
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I. G. Drebler, in April, 1910, desired him to accept 
the chair of musical director and critic of the Technique 
System Conservatory of Music, Los Angeles. His business 
of so many years’ standing could not be properly adjusted 
for him to accept this advantageous offer and he still 
continues his musical instructions in his home studio, 
Eighth street, Oakland, and San Francisco. 


RICHARD CONDY 


Mr. Condy was from Philadelphia. I never knew with 
whom he studied, but I can safely say he was a thor- 
ough musician. In 1856 he organized the first brass band in 
Stockton and was identified with it for four years. He was 
unexcelled as an E, flat cornet player and played several 
instruments with great artistic skill He was also a 
most beautiful flute player. All the years of his residence 
he was closely allied with the advancement of the best 
music in Stockton. In 1862 he enlisted in the third regi- 
ment of cavalry and became the leader of the cavalry 
band. At the close of the war he became a prominent 
member of Rawlins Post, G. A. R. He also stood high 
in Odd Fellowship. His second wife was Miss Lizzie 
Fisher, my early companion, the only daughter of Alvin 
Fisher, who with his brother, Samuel Fisher, ran the 
first stage coach line into Stockton. She came to Stock- 
ton from the East in 1854 and sang with me in the 
Episcopal choir. Being a fine alto singer she was gladly 
welcomed among the musical colony of Stockton. Condy 
died November 3, 1903, and was deeply mourned by many 
sincere friends who honored and esteemed him. With his 
death the last of the pioneer musicians are gone. He is 
survived by Mrs. Condy and three sons. 


FREDERICK KRAUS 


Mr. Kraus was born in Basel, Switzerland, in 1827. 
He arrived in San Francisco in 1851. He was not 
only a fine musician but also took an active part in 
civic affairs. He was one of the Vigilance commit- 
tee, of the Empire Engine Company, volunteers, and 
also belonged to the Swiss sharpshooters. He was a 
familiar figure in those societies, very few parades 
were formed without Fred Kraus, and his company 
of sharpshooters, or as the leader of the Sixth Regi- 
ment band. He was every inch a soldier and marched 
with his stately body erect, with dignified step, proud of 
his companions and his band of fine musicians. He also 
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belonged to the Musicians’ union for many years. He 
answered his last call January 16, 1912. Five children 
survive him. 

SARAH P. WATKINS-LITTLE 


Miss Watkins was born in the little town of Mend- 
ham, N. J., July 10, 1842. She came to California 
in 1859 and to Oakland on the day before Christmas. 
The following year she was engaged to sing soprano in 
the First Presbyterian church. After two and one-half 
years there she went to Calvary Church where she sang 
for another two and a half years and then went to the 
Unitarian Church, where Rev. Dr. Stebbins preached. 
In 1864 she was married to William C. Little. 

Geo. F. Pettinos was organist in the First Presbyte- 
rian Church; Mr. Anderson was tenor, Emily King, now 
Mrs. K. S. Latham, contralto, and Mrs. Blake-Alverson 
contralto. 

The choir in Calvary Church: Organist, Gustave Scott ; 
large choir with quartette, Washington Elliott, leader. 

Choir Unitarian Church: Rudolph Herold, organist; 
Mr. Wunderlich, superb basso; Mr. Mitchell, tenor; Miss 
Fisher, alto; Mrs. Little, soprano. 

She was much interested in the oratorio society, Handel 
and Hayden, in which she took part in Oakland, and was 
soprano at St. John’s Church, following Mrs. Shipman. 

When Dr. Fells came to the First Presbyterian Church 
in Oakland she had charge of the choir and was the 
soprano. She raised about $1500 toward the purchase 
of an organ for the church. She took part in solos when 
Creation was given there. 

When Hattie Crocker Alexander presented the First 
Congregational Church of San Francisco with a large 
organ, Mrs. Watkins raised money and purchased the 
original organ for Plymouth Church of Oakland and it is 
now in use in that church. The first choir was as follows: 
Emily King, contralto; Mr. Anderson, tenor; Sallie Little, 
soprano; George Pettinos, organist. 

After two and a half years she went to Calvary 
Church. Mr. Elliott was leader of the choir and Gustave 
Scott, organist; Dr. Wadsworth, pastor. Mrs. Little now 
lives in Oakland with her daughter, who is also a gifted 
singer and a teacher of voice. 


WALTER CHAUNCY CAMPBELL 


Mr. Campbell, basso, was born at Sacketts Harbor, 
St. Lawrence County, New York, October 30, 1838. His. 
parents removed to Buffalo, New York, in 1842 and he 
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was graduated from the high school in 1854. He left 
New York October, 1858, for California via Straits of 
Magellan, arriving at San Francisco July 2, 1859. After 
spending two years in placer mining he returned to San 
Francisco in 1861. He joined the Handel and Hayden 
society under its first conductor, Mr. Oliver of Boston, 
and commenced the cultivation of his voice in oratorio 
with Stephen W. Leach and in German with Mr. J. B. 
Butler, father of Mrs. Clara Tippett, well known soprano 
who left this city for Boston some twenty-five years 
ago where she was soprano of the Old South Church for 
a great many years. After studying with them for 
several years he went to New York City to live with his 
father and continued his study of vocal music, commenc- 
ing with some of the prominent Italian teachers who were 
so pleased with his voice that they wished him to study 
for grand opera, but not liking their methods of teaching 
he finally secured a teacher who did him the most good, 
Mr. Phillip Meyer, a German and a fine baritone singer, 
who after a year’s teaching, allowed him to make his 
debut at Irving hall, at an afternoon recital at which a 
celebrated pianist, Mr. Wehli, just arrived from Europe, 
made his first appearance in America. His success was 
great enough to induce Mr. Lafayette Harrison, a well 
known manager to engage him to sing at the opening of 
Steinway’s new hall in June, 1867, at which concert 
Mlle. Parepa made her first appearance in America. She 
afterwards became Madame Parepa-Rosa. They were both. 
under engagement to Mr. Harrison for the season, singing 
in oratorio and concerts in New York and Brooklyn. 
After the summer of 1867 he returned to San Fran- 
cisco and was engaged as basso at Howard Presby- 
terian church. He remained there several years, then went 
to First Unitarian Church where he sang for seven years 
and then went to Grace Cathedral. He sang there for 
ten years and then took charge of the choir at the 
Calvary Presbyterian Church, resigning March 1, 1906, 
after eight years of service. During all those years he 
was known throughout the coast as the San Francisco 
basso. He made one tour of British Columbia, Wash- 
ington, a territory then, Oregon and California with 
Madam Anna Bishop. He made another tour of Cali- 
fornia with Madam Camilla Urso, the violiniste, and a 
second tour of the northwest with Charles Kohler, Charles 
Vivian and Mrs. Blake-Alverson. He sang in all of the 
oratorios given by the Handel and Hayden society of 
San Francisco as bass soloist, Creation, St. Paul, 
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Elijah, Samson, Mendelssohn’s Hymn of Praise and 
Messiah. He also sang as basso of the Temple Emanuel 
from 1874 to 1888, thirteen consecutive years, and 
was the basso profundo of that celebrated male quar- 
tette, The Amphions, composed of Joseph Maguire, 
H. J. Tippett, Jacob Stadfeldt, Campbell and Harry Hunt, 
pianist. Upon the death of Joseph Maguire in 1878 the 
quartette disbanded as we were unable to fill his place. 
While singing at the First Unitarian Church the choir 
was composed of Mrs. Marriner, soprano; Miss Sallie 
Rightmire, alto; Joseph Maguire, tenor; W. C. Campbell, 
basso. ‘The soprano and bass were united in the holy 
bonds of wedlock and are still living happily together. 
Having given up concert singing for several years past, 
Mr. Campbell still retains his magnificent voice which 
gives great pleasure to those who hear him. His voice 
has a range of two and one-half octaves from high F 
to low B flat, a remarkable range at the present time. 


FREDERICK ZECH, JR. 

Mr. Zech, pianist and composer, was born in Phila- 
delphia, Pennsylvania, and came here with his family in 
1860. He began his musical studies early in life. He 
made such progress in his studies that later he went abroad 
and studied from 1882 to 1887. While in Berlin he became 
a private pupil of Theodore Kullack. He began to teach 
in 1878. His first academy was the New Academy of the 
Tone Art in Berlin. Before going abroad he had con- 
ducted symphony concerts and recitals and was a success- 
ful teacher, also composed many beautiful compositions in 
serious music, two symphonic poems and orchestral music 
and conducted the same successfully. 


HENRY HEYMAN 

Sir Henry Heyman is the dean of coast violin- 
ists, and occupies one of the highest positions as 
a conscientious artist and a most successful teacher. 
His beginning was under the direction of Frederick 
Buch, a noted instrumentalist of his time. He studied 
a number of years in Leipsig under such famous teachers 
as Ferdinand David, E. F. Richter, E. Rontgen, Fred 
Herman, Carl Reinke and S$. Jadassohn. During his 
studies abroad he was prize graduate at the Royal Con- 
servatory of Music in Leipsig. On returning to his 
home in San Francisco he organized the Henry Heyman 
String Quartette. With his own company he gave con- 
certs all over the coast cities as far north as Victoria, 
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B. C., and as far south as Honolulu, on which occasion 
he was knighted by King Kalakua, who made him Knight 
of the Royal Order of the Star of Oceanic, also solo 
violinist to. His Majesty, an honor he fully appreciates. 
Sir Henry is a vice-president of the Royal College of 
Violinists of London, also an honorary member of the 
Bohemian Club, and the Family, the latter one of San 
Francisco’s most exclusive organizations. Apart from 
his great success as a teacher and concert leader he 
occupies a unique position in the social and musical life 
of the city. He still teaches and acts as musical director 
at all great functions. He is also an intimate friend of 
all the European and American celebrities, including 
Paderewski, Joseph Hoffman, Ysaye, Kubelik, Elman, 
Joseffy and many others who visit San Francisco as 
artists and are entertained by Sir Henry. Many noted 
composers have dedicated their works to him. As director 
and honorary secretary of the San Francisco Institute of 
Art, Sir Henry comes closely in touch with the younger 
generation of musical aspirants—many of the best violin- 
ists of today are proud to call themselves his pupils. On 
the occasion of the eight hundredth anniversary of the 
founding of Bologne (Italy) university, he was made 
corresponding member of the musical section for Cali- 
fornia. He is a member of the American Guild of 
Violinists and later has been the recipient of many honors 
here and abroad from those who appreciate him as a 
musician and genial friend to those who know him best.’ 


MRS. LOUISA MARRINER-CAMPBELL 


Mrs. Marriner-Campbell was born and educated in 
Waterville, Maine. She was one of the early musical 
people who came here and has lived in_ this state, 
especially San Francisco since the early sixties. Of her 
early musical life I know nothing, it was only through 
our musical life in California that we became known to 
each other and always have been loyal friends. The 
first time I ever saw and heard her was at Dr. Lacy’s 
church when the Handel and Hayden society gave the 
Creation. She sang the solo parts and I never have 
forgotten her or her singing. She was gowned in a 
stylish robe of some soft clinging wine-colored material 
and her blonde hair was done up in a soft coil on the 
crown of her head. At her throat was a soft frill of 
lace, becomingly arranged and finishing the picture, leav- 
ing a lasting impression, which was still more strength- 
ened by her beautiful singing, for which she received the 
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most hearty reception. Her voice was exceedingly high 
and her trills were like a bird’s in their perfect oscillations 
-and accurate touch, showing her perfect control of the 
vocal organs. At that time she was Mrs. Marriner. 
Several years after her husband’s death she became Mrs. 
W. C. Campbell. She and her husband have both been 
extremely popular in all undertakings of a musical nature. 
She was the highest salaried singer of her time and fore- 
most in all musical advancement twenty-five years ago. 
Her musical career, which has been exceptionally well- 
balanced and harmonious, is like a statue of fine propor- 
tions that beckons the young to emulation. Mrs. Campbell 
confines herself entirely to teaching the young people of 
San Francisco and is acknowledged as a teacher par 
excellence. She has studied abroad—in England, France 
and Italy, and during the years of the seventies was 
coached by the famous prima donna, Madam Anna Bishop, 
receiving from her all the traditions of the English school 
and particularly the oratorio traditions. She is still in 
California and happy both in her home and occupation of 
developing the young voices of her city. While abroad 
Mrs. Campbell studied with Errani, Albites and Muzio, a 
nephew of Verdi. 


SAMUEL D. MAYER 

Mr. Mayer, organist and tenor, arrived in San Fran- 
cisco, May 13, 1866, from New York City where he was 
organist of Calvary and other churches and solo tenor 
of Trinity Episcopal Church. The Sunday following his 
arrival he commenced his duties as tenor of Trinity 
Episcopal Church in San Francisco where his brother, 
James C. Mayer, was at that time the organist. Con- 
tinuing in that position until May 1, 1868, he resigned to 
accept the position of organist in St. John’s Episcopal 
Church, Oakland, remaining there until May 1, 1872, 
when he was appointed organist and tenor of the First 
Congregational Church of San Francisco, serving in this 
dual capacity for forty years. He relinquished the posi- 
tion of tenor but continued to act as organist and musical 
director and on May 1, 1912, he will have completed forty 
years of consecutive service in this church. 


MRS, J. M. PIERCE 
Mrs. Pierce has been identified with the history of music 
in San Francisco since the early days. Born in Phila- 
delphia, and losing her mother when she was but five 
years of age, her father, Mr. Samuel Cameron, brought 
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her to California across the Isthmus, to place her 
in the loving and motherly care of his sister, Mrs. 
Eugene Doyle, who had one daughter of almost the 
same age. ‘These cousins afterward became very well 
known in the public school and church histories by their 
duet singing, Ida Doyle and Maggie Cameron being in 
demand on all important public festivals. On the night 
of the arrival of the steamer when the father and little 
daughter reached the home on Rincon Point, then the 
best residential part of San Francisco, where a hearty 
welcome awaited them, the little five-year-old child was 
told to “sing for her new-found relatives’ and with 
pale face and dressed in deep mourning even to a little 
black silk bonnet, for the lost mother, she sang Lily 
Dale and Old Dog Tray while all listened with tears 
and astonishment to the sympathetic voice, and an uncle, 
Mr. James Cameron, exclaimed, “It’s not a child, it’s a 
witch.” In the old Rincon school, so famous for its 
splendid teachers and also many scholars who afterwards 
became famous in California history, Maggie Cameron 
was called Hail Columbia because her voice could lead 
the singing of the entire school so strongly. In the old 
high school, corner of Bush and Stockton streets, under 
the leadership of Mr. Ellis Holmes, who was a devotee 
of music and himself possessed of a rich bass voice, 
Miss Cameron developed into a public singer, doing her 
first solo work on the “musical days” of the Girls’ High 
School. 

She was a pupil of Mrs. Marriner-Campbell five con- 
secutive years, singing with her teacher in duets all over 
the state; of Otto Linden in sight reading; Mme. Rose- 
wald, operatic repertoire, and of Richard Mulder, husband 
of Inez Fabbri. Mr. Mulder called Mrs. Pierce “his 
most distinguished pupil.” 

At this time she was also soprano at the First Baptist 
Church on Washington street, Dr. Cheney, pastor. ‘This 
historic old church afterwards became a Chinese theater. 
Before graduation from school Miss Cameron accepted 
the position of soprano in the choir of Rev. Dr. A. L. 
Stone’s church, corner of Dupont and California streets. 
Dr. Geo. H. Powers was the organist. While in this 
church Miss Cameron was married to Mr. James M. 
Pierce, 

Soon after this Mrs. Pierce accepted the position of 
soprano at the Church of the Advent, Rey. Mr. Lathrop, 
pastor; Louis Schmidt, organist. After two years she 
joined the choir of the Plymouth Church, which celebrated 
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its golden anniversary January 12, 1912, Rev. T. K. 
Noble, pastor. She was a membef and the soprano of 
this flourishing church for five years. Mr. and Mrs. 
Pierce and their two children then took a trip East with 
the intention of making Boston their home, but the 
longing for California was too strong and after an 
absence of two years, during which time Mrs. Pierce was 
soprano in the largest Congregational Church of Freetown, 
Mass., they returned to California where Mrs. Pierce 
again resumed her church and concert work, singing in 
the Church of the Advent, Mr. Lathrop, and after 
eighteen months in Grace cathedral, Dr. William Platt, 
rector, and William Whittaker, organist, where she 
remained as soprano six years. The fine instruction she 
had received as a singer enabled Mrs. Pierce to hold 
several important positions as teacher, being several years 
at the Perry Seminary in Sacramento and also at the 
Irving Institute, San Francisco, under Mr. and Mrs. 
Church. She had a large class of pupils, many of whom 
hold important positions today. The position of soprano 
of the First Unitarian Church, then the largest and most 
fashionable congregation in San Francisco, being offered 
Mrs. Pierce, she accepted it, and was for ten years in this 
very happy connection, Dr. Horatio Stebbins, pastor, Mr. 
Louis Schmidt, Mr. J. Humphrey Stewart and Mr. Henry 
Bretherick, the present incumbent, being organists. At. 
this period Mr. and Mrs. Pierce gave up their home in 
San Francisco, which had always been recognized for 
its hospitality and charming musical atmosphere, always 
welcoming and entertaining. the musicians of the city 
and new arrivals, and removed to Berkeley to enter their 
son and daughter into the University. Here Mrs. Pierce 
again took up the leadership in the Unitarian church choir, 
then being held in Stiles hall and until the new church 
was built she sang but after the service of dedication of 
the church she resigned, the singing being of a congre- 
gational form and led by a baritone voice. At clubs 
and parlor receptions, Mrs. Pierce is still a favorite ballad 
singer and is always greeted with appreciation and pleas- 
ure, for her voice though not so powerful as in its prime, 
still exemplifies the value of her early training and fine 
method of pure Bel Canto. Like the authoress of this 
book, she proves a perfect method in youth preserves 
the beauty of the voice even unto and beyond the three 
score and ten. Mrs. Pierce and Mrs. Marriner-Campbell 
were the singers at the famous Chamber concerts given 
by Messrs. Schmidt and Weil and who were considered 
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by a patronizing public the exponents of the best music 
ever given in California, and at the concerts given by 
Mr. Henry Heyman and those of Mr. Jacob Rose- 
wald. Mr. Joseph Maguire’s last appearance in pub- 
lic was when he and Mrs. Pierce sang at a concert 
under the direction of Mr. Stephen Leach. They sang 
the fine old English duet, When Thy Bosom Heaves 
the Sigh to tumultuous applause and were recalled 
again and again. Before Mrs. Campbell’s departure for 
Europe, at a farewell concert (held in the Howard Pres- 
byterian Church, Mission street, before 1800 persons), 
Mr. Walter Carnpbell and Mrs. Pierce gave a most spir- 
ited rendering of the difficult old Italian duet for basso 
and soprano of Master and Scholar with tremendous 
effect. At the music jubilee held in old Mechanics’ 
pavilion in 1878, Mrs. Pierce was seated in the third 
row of sopranos and very willingly took her place, when 
after the first chorus, Mr. Zerrahn, the leader, leaned 
forward and said; ‘Please, that lady, come out here,” and 
placed her at his side, so telling and pure was the carry- 
ing quality of her voice that he at once singled her out 
for the cherished “front row.” 

Always associated with the highest efforts in music, 
Mrs. Pierce is one of the founders of the successful 
Musical Association of Berkeley and also of the New 
Oratorio Society of Berkeley which has in its member- 
ship many of the most prominent musicians in the Uni- 
versity town, the musical center of California. , 

A very high compliment was paid Mrs. Pierce on 
her departure for the East in 1876 when the Handel and 
Hayden society of San Francisco, under the distinguished 
leader, John P. Morgan, gave her a letter of introduction 
to the Handel and Hayden Society of Boston, bespeaking 
for her all the privileges which it could grant to a 
“devoted and well beloved member of its sister society on 
the Pacific Coast.” This was the first time this signal 
honor had ever been given to a member. 

One of the most pleasurable remembrances I have of 
Mrs. Pierce is associated with a Handel and Hayden 
concert in Mechanics’ Pavilion. Elijah was given and 
with Mrs. Campbell and Mrs. Hayden, Mrs. Pierce sang 
the immortal trio, Lift Thine Eyes, to tremendous 
enthusiasm. The trio had to be repeated three times, so 
evenly and perfectly were the voices blended. Later this 
trio was sung with great success at a reception given 
by ithe Bohemian club. Mrs. Pierce, Miss Wood and 
Mrs. Birmingham were the singers. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX 


REMINISCENCES OF LATER CALIFORNIA MUSICIANS 
AND SINGERS 


JOSEPH MAGUIRE 


“0. N THE death of Joseph Maguire, California 
|} lost one of its finest tenors. He was known 
| to a wide circle, both in this state and Nevada. 
He was a mining man, but it was as a 
musician that he made his reputation. He was 
a tenor singer of great sweetness and power. The public 
had a keen appreciation of the purity of his vocalization 
and had the opportunity to hear him weekly at the Uni- 
tarian Church, Dr. Stebbins, pastor. His sickness was of 
short duration and his death came as a severe blow to » 
his many musical friends and associates. He was a mem- 
ber of the Amphion Quartette and Bohemian Club chorus. 
He was tenor in the St. John’s Presbyterian Church on ~ 
Post street, in the quartette, where he and I sang for two 
and a half years. It was a half hour previous to his 
death while in a delirium that he sang like a bird Gounod’s 
Ave Maria, imagining himself at a musical gathering. 
The last sad rites were performed under the auspices of 
Occidental Lodge, F. & A. M., of which Mr. Maguire 
was a well-beloved member. He was a native of Bolton, 
England, aged forty-four years. 
In memory of our much beloved Joe Maguire, as he 
was affectionately called by his California friends who 
loved him for his beautiful singing and for his own self, 
I shall give the musical service as it was rendered at the 
church. A most beautiful tribute of flowers, in the shape 
of a lyre with the silver strings snapped and hanging 
loosely, was placed in the choir where he stood each Sab- 
bath and sang his glorious songs. Certainly no one knew 
him but to love him, and the last tribute of song given 
him by his friends will last as long as memory remains 
in the living musicians who assisted in the ceremonies at 


the church. 






227 


i 
2. 


d. 
8. 


Funeral Services in Memory of 
JOSEPH MAGUIRE 


September, 1833—March, 1878 
First Unitarian Church, Geary street 
San Francisco, Sunday, March 24, 1878. 


Organ voluntary. | 
Chorus of male voices: 


Brother, through from yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 

Yet we know from thee today 
Every pain has passed away. 


Brother, in that solemn trust 

We commend thee dust to dust, 
In that faith we wait ’till risen, 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 


Readings from the Scripture: Extracts from the Book of Job. © 


Rev. Horatio Stebbins. 


Double quartette for female voices. 

Their sun shall no more go down; the Lord shall be their 
everlasting light; and the days of their mourning are ended. 
For the Lord shall feed them and God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes. 
Funeral oration, by Harry Edwards. 

Choral from Spohr’s Last Judgment. 

Lord God Almighty, we adore Thee; Thou, Lord, will take 
away every sorrow; Thou wilt wipe away all tears from my 
eyes. Yea, every tear and every sorrow Thou wilt wipe away 
from our eyes; nor death, nor pain, nor sorrow shalt then 
be known. 

Remarks and Prayer, by Horatio Stebbins. 
Hymn, Abide With Me. 


There were thirty-five voices in all from the societies 


with which he had affiliated, and the sixteen female voices 
were the soloists of the different choirs in which he had 
sung so many years. ‘They were grouped about his 
casket and with superhuman effort performed the last 
tribute of affection for one of God’s most beautiful singers , 
whom all loved. Rest, sweet spirit, rest. 


- 


MR. AND MRS, STEPHEN W. LEACH 
Among our first singers were Stephen W. Leach and 


his wife, Georgiana Leach. He was an English buffo 
singer. His wife was a beautiful soprano singer and was 
soloist in the Unitarian Church in the days of the sixties 
when the church was on Stockton. When the new Starr 
King church was built on Geary street, this old church 
was bought by the colored Methodist people. Mr. Leach 
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STEPHEN W. LEACH 


Musical Director, Buffo Singer and beloved Bohemian—Member of the 
famous old California Theatre Company in the 70's and 80's 
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formed a madrigal society in that year, and we had 
weekly rehearsals, perfecting ourselves for concert and 
_ other public demonstrations when required. I shall here 
give one of our noted programs, given by the most promi- 
nent musicians, both men and women, of our time. ‘The 
numbers are worthy of historical notice for the sake of 
the music and the musicians who took part in this memor- 
able concert, the first of the series. 3 


Program of 
S. W. LEACH CONCERT 


At Platt’s Hall 
Monday Evening, Dec. 9th, 1878 


PEO ATtR SON gee SITIRGM Ne [LV EE cute cairo sisrsl <isiagp dienes wiclareisth ate's Cooke 
Mr. Gee and Madrigal Society 
pe SONS ae eat) NORE OG. via siciois tiaeitye ste aiae sissies Hernaniee sys Pinsuti 


Walter Campbell 


3. Quartette for piano and stringed instruments. Sostenuot 
assai, Allegro ma ‘non troppo... cic. os sek hae Schumann 
Miss Alice Schmidt, piano; Mr. Clifford Schmidt, first violin; 

Mr. Louis Schmidt, Jr., viola; Mr. Ernest Schmidt, cello. 


VEU OO eC Peters Sie errieie te cisks ictal eo ee nla icteiatews crests art njeials Blumenthal 
Alfred Kelleher 
eee DEE mC tantO FAMIOLE. ws aoa calcein otis s eocelos soe sales Donizetti 
Mrs. J. E. Tippett and S. W. Leach 
aeseE AIO Dey dae a en wrdaeles ce Ke tet ese Rabin SS S. W. Leach 
C. W. Dugan 
7. Valse Chantée—Rajon de Bonhure.................. Mattiozzi 
Mrs. Marriner-Campbell 
SPER CACTI Urartu Ge iol lala ate! -ialoloieVolele Wate) git eeiarala «/eiaicre olsieieocere 5 siyaiby 
Daniel O’Connell 
9. Part Song. Introduction and Valse............. S. W. Leach 
e Madrigal Society 
10. Prenclh (Horn Solo. sie ccs sci wit wo cle oe wo aie da 610 eee cies one 
Ernest Schlott 
RIC MSG ae PR cies taco ae ois ain. scl sce big einie se Mids bislee'e cams 
Mrs. J. E. Tippett 
12. Violin Concerto. Andante and Finale .......... Mendelssohn 
Clifford Schmidt 
13. Duet and Chorus. In the Days of Old Lang Syne........... 


Neidermeyer 


alalistaPra sl caren: se laAe Stelels ere ere ee (eee Aiele 1s B68 (0) He 8 NE OOF 8he 2:e, 


14, Trio. This Magic Wove Scarf........sssceeeeessere recess 
Mrs. J. M. Pierce, J. E. Tippett, S. W. Leach 
15. Madrigal. O by Rivers (words by Shakespeare. Com- 
DORE Nae LY. SAO) 3) craypie of aio wniape ais ols Hb Sie ne 9 sive sie sinwe.t eles 
Accompanists, Geo. J. Gee and H. O. Hunt; 
conductor, S. W. Leach. 


Concert to commence punctually at 8 p. m. 
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MEMBERS OF THE SOCIETY 

Conductor—S. W. Leach. ; 

Sopranos—Mrs. Marriner-Campbell, Mrs. J. E. Tippett, Mrs. 
J. M. Pierce, Mrs. Sarah Little. 

Altos—Mrs. M. R. Blake, Miss E. Beutler, Miss Ida Beutler, 
Mrs. Chisolm. 

Tenors—J. E. Tippett, Ben Clark, J. Webber. 

Bassos—Walter C. Campbell, C. W. Dugan, Will B. Edwards. 

Pianist—Geo. J. Gee. 

For years we served the public, winning fresh laurels 
yearly and adding to our repertoire of madrigals and 
songs worthy the aspirations of any competent and con- 
scientious singers. Every number was a gem of the 
music writer’s art. Good music never grows old, and 
songs like these should claim the student’s attention in 
place of the common everyday songs that cater to a lower 
taste or create a laugh. They lower the standard of the 
singer. There are many comic songs that will bring the 
wholesome laugh and be welcomed by an appreciative 
audience. The singer makes the song as she builds her 
own character. It is the understanding of the writer’s 
meaning, of the sentiment he has tried to embody, which 
shows the intelligent and artistic singer. Happy indeed 
is the singer if his success follows the rendering of his 
songs. This is the way our reputations are made. Is it 
not a great happiness to the singer and the listener that 
the tones come pure and limpid from the long-cherished 
instrument that still answers to the beautiful strains of 
the Last Rose of Summer or Safe in the Arms of 
Jesus? Can any one conceive the devotion with which 
a singer nurses the beautiful gift which is above rubies— 
a priceless gem—only to be made more beautiful when it 
returns to the God who gave it, and made more beautiful by 
the knowledge that he has done what is possible with the 
talent entrusted to him, and unconsciously made the gift 
more suitable to join the Everlasting Choir, Eternal in 
the Heavens, to join in the congregation of saints who 
had found the harmony of the Lost Chord, and to 
make the heavens ring with the melody of the last strain, 
Only in heaven I shall hear that grand Amen? 

It is a fact that in writing my memoirs I felt a little 
reluctant at first to write all about myself and my work, 
but I have come to the conclusion that it is not vanity on 
my part to report history, and certainly I have left no 
stone unturned to hunt out real facts and occurrences 
from my letters, programs, diaries and other papers. As 
I have been first in many things, perhaps it may be 
interesting to know who sang the Lost Chord the first 
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time in California, a song so widely known and sung 
by so many singers. In the year 1878, while Mrs. Louisa 
Marriner was in London on one of her yearly visits, in 
her generous kindness she sent me the Lost Chord and 
also Sullivan’s Let Me Dream Again, two new com- 
positions which, she said, were just written for me. Dur- 
ing this year Calvary Literary society gave an evening of 
song for the Ladies’ Relief society, and among the num- 
bers of the programme was the Lost Chord, with piano 
and organ accompaniment. Mrs. Henry Norton was 
soprano; Mrs. M. R. Blake, contralto; C. L. Gage, bass; 
J. de S. Bettincourt, tenor; C. Howland, second tenor; 
E. McD. Johnston, bass; Miss F. A. Dillaye, organist; 
H. M. Bosworth, organ and piano, and Prof. Theo. Herzog, 
violin. It was on this occasion that I sang the song of 
the Lost Chord, with organ and piano. 

Sometimes in recounting incidents in our lives we often 
wonder how they began, as, in this instance, “I wonder 
who sang the Lost Chord first on this coast? In this 
article you have the answer. 


PROF, FREDERICK KATZENBACH 


Prof. Katzenbach was born in the city of Freimersheim, 
Germany, 1834. He came to America at the age of sixteen. 
He again returned to Germany when twenty years old and 
studied in Mainz, under Prof. EK. Paner and Thopelus Syfert. 
His first position as organist was in the city of Schwabs- 
burgh, Germany, at the age of twelve years, a position 
he held until he came to America, four years later. In 
the seventies he was in San Francisco. His first position 
as organist was at the Howard Street Methodist Church. 
Later he went to the First Presbyterian Church in Van Ness 
avenue, and in 1874 he was organist for St. John’s Church 
in Post street, Dr. Scott, pastor. ‘The choir was composed 
of Mrs. Robert Moore, soprano; Mrs. M. R. Blake, con- 
tralto; Joseph Maguire, tenor, and Cornelius Makin, bass. 
From 1870 to 1873 he taught piano at Mills seminary. 
During this time his wife passed out of life and he was 
left with one daughter and three sons. He grieved so 
much at his loss that he gave up his position and went 
Fast, but his love for California was too strong and he 
returned in 1875. He took up his musical profession once 
more and for a while was organist at Calvary Presbyterian 
Church, Rev. John Hemphill, pastor. The choir consisted 
of Mrs. Van Brunt, soprano; Mrs. M. Blake, contralto; 
Cornelius Makin, bass, and John Trehane, tenor. Later 
he moved to Oakland and played in the First Unitarian 


231 


Church in Castro street. Some years after that he had an 
organ at St. Paul’s Church in Harrison street. For thirty-— 
five years he was engaged in the churches and teaching 
piano, and taught many fine players in San Francisco, 
Oakland and other places. He never had gotten over the 
loss of his dear wife, and it unfortunately saddened his life, 
for she was indeed a perfect mother in her family. His 
daughter, Miss Elizabeth, was the image of her mother : 
and was his constant thought, and his ambition was to 
have her life guided into the same channel of perfect — 
womanhood. He began early with her education in music. 
and taught her until she had grown to womanhood, and 
for a number of years before his death she taught with 
him in his studio in Tenth street in West Oakland. Some 
time in the eighties he desired his daughter to have a 
little instruction in the old-world music centers. In 1903 
she journeyed to Munich, Germany, and studied for three 
years with Heinrich Schwartz. In 1906 she returned to 
California and expected to meet her father at the station, 
but he was taken suddenly ill and died shortly after from 
a nervous breakdown. His daughter returned just two 
days after he died, doubly bereaved, as he had been father — 
and mother to her and her brothers since she was a child 
of three years. After many months she took up her music — 
once more, where she had necessarily laid it down during 
her days of mourning. She is busy always and is now 
one of our foremost teachers of piano, and faithfully and 
successfully follows in the footsteps of her honored father. 


RICHARD THOMAS YARNDLEY 


Mr. Yarndley was born December 5, 1840, in Man- 
chester, England. His parents were both musicians of a 
high order. His father was an organist of the first rank 
and a viola player of exceptional ability. He was first 
viola in the celebrated band of Sir Charles Hallie and was 
complimented at one time by Mendelssohn, the great com- 
poser. The Earl of Ellsmere was his patron, who bought 
his pipe organ when he left for America. Mr. Yarndley’s 
mother was a concert singer, possessing a pure soprano 
voice of rare sweetness and power. She sang repeatedly 
under Mendelssohn’s directing with such artists as Madame 
Anna and Sir Henry Bishop, Sir George Smart, Simms 
Reeves, Parepa Rosa, Jenny Lind and other great singers 
of her day, going to Dublin at one time with the “Swedish 
Nightingale” as assistant at her concert. 

! The little Richard from the tender age of five years 
accompanied his mother regularly at these concerts as her 
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small chevalier. He was thus from infancy reared in an 
_ atmosphere of the best music. His training was principally 
- under his father, although he received instruction from 
the best teachers of the city. At the age of seventeen 
_ years he was sent to this country to hold an organ posi- 
_tion at Detroit, Mich., for his father who was to come 
with the family the following year. He was playing at 
that time in the largest church in Manchester. He created 
quite a sensation the first Sunday, dressed as all English 
boys were, in a roundabout jacket, broad turned-down 
collar, and Scotch cap with long ribbons behind. During 
his ten years’ residence in the “City of the Streets” he 
acquired a reputation as piano teacher, organist and con- 
ductor of the Handel and Hayden society. In 1870 he 
removed to San Francisco and was at once invited to take 
charge of the Harmonic society of Oakland and the organ 
of the Congregational church of that city, which position 
he filled until his departure for Portland, Ore., some 
three years later. Afterwards, returning to California, he 
held positions in Grace Church and St. Luke’s Church, San 
Francisco, and in the Presbyterian church of Oakland. 
He was an all-round musician of no mean order and 
might have accomplished much, had he not been handi- 
capped by ill health. Probably his most marked success 
was in Albany, N. Y., where he was intimately associated 
with Miss Emma La Jeunesse, afterwards Albani, who 
was his lifelong friend. He was given many brilliant 
testimonials from the musical association and citizens of 
Albany. Music was with him a holy passion as well as 
vocation. He was a man of high moral principals, singu- 
larly guileless and of a deep religious fervor. He died at 
Livermore, Cal., September 7, 1895, aged fifty-four years, 
and was laid to rest in the Masonic cemetery there. 


WILLIAM M’FARLAND GREER 


Mr. Greer was born in St. Louis, Mo., September 22, 
1850. He began his musical education early in life, first on 
the violin. When he had played for some years he sang in 
the boys’ choir before his voice was placed. After he 
had it trained he sang in the choirs of the churches in 
Baltimore, Atlanta, New Orleans, St. Louis and San Fran- 
cisco, He was a member of the May Festival singers. 
He also sang in Temple Emanuel, Sutter street, Louis 
Schmidt, organist; in the Mason street synagogue and in 
the First Methodist Church on Mission street. In Oakland, 
twenty years ago, he was one of the members of the early 
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choir of the Brooklyn Presbyterian Church, East Oakland. 
He has passed out of life to join the Invisible Choir. He 
left a wife, daughter and sons to mourn his loss. While 
in Trinity choir I had the pleasure of singing with him 
often at high days and funeral services. He had a beautiful 
tenor-baritone voice which was melody itself, and he knew 
how to sing. It was evident to all, for he was always in 
demand as a church singer and occupied these positions 
during his life. His daughter is also the possessor of a 
voice of fine quality, and by accident I found her and it 
gave me the same great pleasure to teach the daughter 
as it gave me to sing with the father long ago. She 
occupies the position of sewing teacher in the Girl’s High 
School, San Francisco, and is a most efficient teacher. 


MARY CHENEY-CLARK 


Mrs. Clark, daughter of Rev. D. B. Cheney, was a resi- 
dent of San Francisco for years as a singer and teacher. 
Her voice was contralto and she occupied that position in 
her father’s choirs. She studied voice with Mrs. Georgiana 
Leach, one of California’s rare sopranos and wife of 
Stephen W. Leach, the well-known baritone. Her instruc- 
tors in instrumental music were Rudolph Herold and Pro- 
fessor Beutler. Later she went to Boston and studied at 
the New England Conservatory and her teachers were 
Fannie Fraser Foster, Carlyle Petersilea and Zerrahn. She 
is still among us, but takes no active part in music outside 
of her home circle in Berkeley. 


CHAS. H. SCHULTZ 


Mr. Schultz was born in Herzheim by Landan, Rhein- 
platz, Baiern, Germany, in 1830. His father, an organist 
of note in Herxheim, superintended his musical education 
under Herr Geiger until his gymnasium years, when he 
continued his studies under Professor Lutz of Spire until 
he entered Heidelberg University. Coming to America in 
1854, he accepted the position of musical instructor of Min- 
erva college, Nashville, Tenn. He married, in 1858, a 
cousin of “Fighting Joe’ Wheeler, the famous Southern 
general. After the death of his wife, in 1871, he came to 
California, locating in Visalia, where he gave private in- 
struction and was organist of St. Mary’s Church. In 1876 
he married Mrs. Catherine Griffith and to this union four 
children were born. In 1880 he moved with his family to 
San Jose and, continuing his private instruction, he became 
one of the best known of the musical instructors of Santa 
Clara county. In his seventieth year he retired and a few 
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years ago decided to make Alameda his home where, at the 
fine old age of eighty-two, he is still enjoying a happy 
and contented life. 


OTTO BLANKART 


Mr. Blankart studied the violin in Mannheim, Germany, 
with Carl Heydt, second violin of the then renowned Jean 
Becker quartette. Notwithstanding his showing of great 
talent in his youth, his father refused to send him to the 
Leipsig Conservatory because of trouble with his ears. His 
father apprenticed him to a wholesale coffee house. When 
twenty-one years old he left for America. He went first 
to his sister in Indianapolis, then to Quincy, Ill., where 
he took up his violin studies again, played in concerts with 
Eastern pianists, got pupils, besides having a position in a 
music store. ‘There he met and married Mrs. Blankart 
and they worked together constantly. About 1874 he came 
to San Francisco and gradually he gained ground as a 
teacher and did very well. When the Blankarts had their 

studios on Geary street, near Larkin, about 1882-89, they 

gave musicals every two weeks, and musicians like Edgar 
S. Kelly, Fred Zech, Jr., Otto Bendix, Luchesi, Miss Han- 
chette and others played there. During those years Pro- 
fessor Blankart formed also, in connection with Miss 
Hanchette, the Beethoven Quartette club and gave for sev- 
eral seasons in succession public concerts. In the early 
nineties he left San Francisco for Oakland. He went 
about three times to Europe on business matters, but as 
usual discovered that it is better to stay” with one’s 
profession than to change, and eventually, after some 
time, came back to the fold and worked in a quiet way; 
that is, he practiced hard and gave lessons. He has had 
the satisfaction of giving pleasure and rousing interest for 
the better classical music. 


MRS. THERESA BLANKART 


Mrs. Blankart had her musical education with the re- 
nowned Louis Kohler in Konigsberg, East Prussia, Ger- 
many. From the first she wanted to be a concert player. 
There being no piano in her home, she was compelled to 
practice at a piano house every morning from eight until 
twelve o’clock, and she said many times that she could have 
practiced longer if the military band passing the store daily 
at noon had not reminded her of the time. She kept up 
this arduous practice until she broke down with typhoid 
fever and was near death’s door. When she was able to 
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start work again, Louis Kohler did not recognize her at 
all, she had changed so much. He encouraged her very 
much, but stated at once that, under the conditions, she 
ought to give up all hope of becoming a performer, as she. 
could not stand the strain. He said she could make an ex- 
cellent teacher and that he would help her in every way. 
For two years she taught under the guidance of this great 
teacher and in 1868 came to America. She taught about 
seven years in the East and came to California about 1874. 
She made the acquaintance of the then prominent San — 
Francisco piano teachers—Trenkle, Kuhne, Holzhauer, 
Hartman—and they all very kindly recommended her after 
examination. She gradually built up her reputation and 
had the satisfaction to see many of her pupils become fine 
players. She was at the California College, teaching for 
over twenty years, and many a pupil from this college is 
today teaching with success. She always strictly attended 
to her profession with great love and devotion and never 
had time to attend social duties. Notwithstanding, she 
made many friends among her pupils and others. 


M. AUGUSTA LOWELL-GARTHWAITE 


“Gussie” Lowell was born in San Francisco in 1857 of 
New England parentage and began her first musical study 
with Professor Striby, one of the earliest piano teachers. 
On moving to Oakland, when nine years old, she studied 
first with Miss Mary Simpson (now Mrs. Barker) of the 
Blake seminary, then Miss Gaskill (now Mrs. Andrews) and 
afterwards with Mrs. Blanche Emerson and Mrs. Babcock. 
Organ study (on the reed organ) was begun in 1874 with 
John H. Pratt, and when John P. Morgan in 1875 
came to Oakland from New York, where he had for years 
been the beloved organist of Trinity Church, Miss Lowell 
took up the study of the pipe organ at the old Congrega- 
.tional Church in Oakland and practiced there, at the First 
Presbyterian Church and the Independent Church, where 
she later became organist after a two years’ service at the 
First Baptist Church. As Mr. Morgan was the conductor 
of the San Francisco Handel and Hayden Oratorio society 
and the Oakland Harmonic, Miss Lowell had the unusual 
advantage as organist of these societies of playing in all 
the oratorios given under the direction of Mr. Morgan as 
well as Mr. Toepke and Mr. Gustave Hinrichs. After Mr. 
Morgan’s lamented death, Miss Lowell took his place as 
teacher of the organ in the conservatory founded by him, 
where also taught Mr. Morgan (piano), Mr. Louis Lisser, 
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Mr. Henry Heyneman and Mr. Julius Hinrichs (violin- 
cello), Miss Susie Morgan, Mr. D. P. Hughes and dear 
old Stephen W. Leach (voice culture). 

For three years prior to Miss Lowell’s departure for 
New York in 1880, she was organist for Rev. Mr. Hamil- 
ton’s Independent Presbyterian Church, where she con- 
ducted a large choir of sixteen voices. 

She studied for.a short time in the New England Con- 
servatory of Music at Boston, but as New York had the 
greater attraction in the presence of Mr. Samuel P. War- 
ren, the leading organist of the country, she went there 
and throughout her ten years’ residence in the East studied 
_ solely with Mr. Warren, but added two seasons of study in 
harmony technique under that master, John H. Cornell. 
Miss Lowell’s California experience proved of great ad- 
vantage to her in obtaining church positions in the big 
city, and immediately upon her arrival in New York she 
became assistant organist at St. George’s and later St. 

Bartholomew’s, Grace and other churches, and for three 
years was organist at the Madison Avenue Dutch Re- 
formed Church. ‘The desire of her heart was attained, 
however, when the position was offered to her as organist 
at the beautiful new Roosevelt organ at the Church of the 
Incarnation (Arthur Brooks, brother of Phillips Brooks, 
pastor), to succeed Frederick Archer, the great English 
organist. ‘This position she held for seven years, until her 
marriage in 1890. The choir of thirty paid voices was 
the finest in the city, and at this organ Miss Lowell gave 
over sixty recitals. While in New York, Miss Lowell 
played in many public and private concerts and was con- 
ductor for seven years of the Ladies’ Vocal club at Mont- 

clair, N. J., and for three years of the Choral club 
- (ladies’), Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 

After her marriage in Oakland in 1890 to Edwin 
Garthwaite, a mining engineer of great reputation, she 
retired from public life and went with him to Mexico, 
where much piano and ensemble work was enjoyed, then 
later to South Africa for twelve years. While there was 
no organ playing in the parts where she lived, she was 
able to gather musical people about her always, and in 
her home near Johannesburg she conducted a fine glee 
club of mixed voices. Up in Bulawayo, Rhodesia, she 
was always identified with good music and formed a 
musical club, where much fine work in ensemble and choral 
music was accomplished. 

On her return to her native land, five years ago, after 
nearly twenty years’ absence practically from the organ, 
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Mrs. Garthwaite was able to give occasional public per- 
formances, playing as organist in the First Church of © 
Christ, Scientist, for a year and a half, and after all these — 
years is again organist of the First Baptist Church in 
Oakland, the church where she began her career as a girl 
of nineteen for five dollars a month. 

Mrs. Garthwaite considers the most noteworthy event 
in her career to be the anniversary recital given last year 
in the Baptist Church, when she repeated her performance 
of twenty years before, substituting her two sons and her 
nephew, Lowell Redfield, for Mr. Sigmund Beel and Miss 
Lizzie Bogue, and giving as a great surprise to her 
audience a wonderful and inspiring performance by Mrs. 
Blake-Alverson of “The Last Rose of Summer.” It was 
said afterwards that it was like a song from heaven and 
would never be forgotten. 


SANTIAGO ARRILLAGA Y ANSOLA 


Mr. Arrillaga was born in 1848 at Iolosa in the Prov- 
ince of Guipuzcoa, Spain, and at the age of ten began the 
study of music in the old Spanish fashion, with a solfeggio 
master who employed no instrumental accompaniment what- 
ever. In the course of a year he had fully mastered all 
that could be taught him by his master. He then began the 
study of the piano as a recreation, his teacher being D. E. 
Aguayo, organist of the parish church. He attended school, 
both in Spain and France, until the age of sixteen, when, 
having decided to pursue the musical art as a profession, 
he was sent to the Royal Conservatory at Madrid, where 
he became the pupil of Don M. Mendizabal in piano, Don 
R. Hermando in harmony and Dr. H. Esloa in counter- 
point. At the close of three years he was graduated with 
the highest honors, having obtained the first prize at the 
public examination and being decorated with the gold 
medal of the university, which was conferred on him by 
Queen Isabella (the second). In 1867 Senor Arrillaga 
went to Paris, where he studied at the conservatory and 
also took private lessons. At the age of twenty-one he 
was seized with a desire to travel and, after a sojourn in 
several South American cities and in the Antilles, he came 
to this country. 

At San Jose de Costa Rica he remained for five years 
and he would in all probability have made his home at 
that delightful place, as he had every inducement offered 
him to do so, had not the climate of the tropics shattered 
his health. This compelled him to seek a more congenial 
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locality, and in 1875 he departed for San Francisco, 
where he has since resided. In all the places where he 
has resided or visited he has given concerts with marked 
success, his playing being particularly admired for the 
elegant and graceful style and his facile technique. When 
Carlotta Patti visited the Pacific coast she especially en- 
gaged him to act as her accompanist for her concert tour. 
Although his time has mainly been devoted to teaching, 
he has found opportunity to do clever and characteristic 
work as a composer. Conspicuously successful have been 
his “Gata and Danga Habanera” and his “Trip to Spain,” 
the latter being for piano and orchestra. He has written 
many piano compositions, two masses and a great deal of 
church music, generally distinguished for its imaginative 
and musicianly qualities. As a teacher, Senor Arrillaga 
has been remarkably successful, and during his long sojourn 
in San Francisco he has gathered about him a large coterie 
of pupils, to whom he is guide in art and a valued per- 
sonal friend. 

[From “A Hundred Years of Music in America,” pub- 
lished in 1889, Chicago, by G. L. Howe and W. S. B. 
Matthews. ] 


MISS CARRIE HEINEMANN 


Miss Heinemann was born in the city of New York, 
June 12, 1863. At the age of thirteen she came with her 
parents to San Francisco, where her father went into busi- 
ness on Leavenworth street. At the age of fifteen, while 
visiting friends, her voice was tested under the tuition of 
Miss Louisa Tourney, who successfully brought her out 
after three years of study, so she was able to take her place 
as a leading mezzo-soprano, suitable for church work and 
concert singing. ‘The music committee of the O Habai 
Sholom choir very promptly engaged her as their soprano, 
a place which she successfully held for fifteen years. Dur- 
ing her time in this synagogue she was prominent in con- 
certs and festivals and sang at special services in different 
churches and societies. During her singing career she 
was also a generous and charitable singer and gave her 
services often to aid other churches, societies and charities 
without regard to creed. I had the pleasure of singing in 
the same choir with her. We were together six years 
with the following members of the choir: Soprano, Carrie 
Heinemann; contralto, Mrs. Blake-Alverson; basso, Mr. 
Mills; tenor, Mr. Newman, and organist, G. A. Scott. On 
holidays extra singers assisted the regular choir. I re- 
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signed from this choir to go to San Bernardino, while 
she remained indefinitely. She married at that time. She 
still continues her singing and assists the fraternal orders 
in San Francisco, of which she is a prominent member 
as Mrs. Carrie Wallenstein. 


HENRY S. STEDMAN 


Mr. Stedman received his first instruction on the organ 
from Thos. N. Caulfield at Indianapolis, Ind. During 
the ten years preceding 1876 he was engaged continuously 
in the churches of that city, the larger portion being in the 
First Presbyterian, the church of which President Benjamin 
Harrison was a member and at that time a teacher of a 
Bible class. In October, 1876, he arrived in San Fran- 
cisco, having come to the coast under engagement to 
the firm of Sherman and Hyde. He had already been 
engaged as organist of the Howard M. E. Church and 
took up that work at once. The “silver-tongued orator,” 
Rev. Thomas Guard, was in charge of the church then, 
and his popularity drew large audiences, who were enter- 
tained not only with oratory but music also. ‘The church 
choir was under the leadership of Mr. Geo. W. Jackson, 
who was one of the first to announce himself as a “voice 
builder.” May 1, 1878, Mr. Stedman was seated as 
organist and director of music in Plymouth Congregational 
Church, a postion filled continuously for twenty years. 
During this period many of the very best known and 
ablest singers, now occupying positions in the highest 
salaried choirs of the coast as well as in the East, had 
their first start and encouragement from this source. In 
1898 the First Congregational Church of Alameda made 
offers that, added to the comfort of being at home and 
free from travel across the bay, were accepted, and Mr. 
Stedman began a service which continued for five years. 
At this time business interests impelled a change of resi- 
dence to San Francisco and, having already put in a 
goodly portion of time on the bench, all offers for addi- 
tional service were rejected, and no work of importance 
has been undertaken in the way of organ-playing save an > 
occasional day as “substitute” for a friend. 


THE HINRICHS FAMILY 


One of the musical families of early years was the 
Hinrichs family. I think Gustay, the object of this 
sketch, is the oldest. He was connected with the old 
Tivoli and was the first to introduce opera there at popu- 
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lar prices. His success was permanent. He is not only a 
fine director but a teacher of the voice as well and is a busy 
-man. Even in the summer, when vacation comes, he is 
obliged to remain in the city. Through Joseffy he was 
persuaded to go to New York, as the field was broader. 

In opera naturally the leading singers, the chorus, the 
musicians, all play an important part, but by far the most 
important of all is that assumed by the musical director. 
It is his hand that binds all the component parts, that 
might otherwise not act in unison, into a harmonious 
whole; his genius that brings out all the hidden beauties 
of the score, all the delicate nuances the composer had in 
mind. It was therefore an event of more than ordinary 
importance and an entirely new departure in the musical 
world when Henry W. Savage made the announcement 
in regard to his immensely popular comic opera. The 
Prince of Pilsen, that he had as musical director no less 
a celebrated maestro than Gustav Hinrichs, formerly con- 
ductor for the Metropolitan grand opera company. Mr. 
Hinrichs ranks among the very foremost operatic musical 
directors, standing on a level with such geniuses as Alfred 
Hertz, Toscanini, Mancinelli, Campanari, Gustav Mahler 
and Leopold Damrosch. 

Julius Hinrichs was the cello player and a most 
sympathetic and beautiful one. I remember in 1875 I 
gave a concert in old Platt’s hall in Montgomery street, 
and he played for me that night and also played the 
obligato to the slumber song by Randegger.- I never sang 
it so well in my life. Gustave Scott was the accompanist 
that evening, and it proved to be the choice number of 
the concert. Mr. Hinrichs married one of my talented 
pupils, Miss Nellie Paddock. She was not only a sweet 
singer, but also a pianist of repute, and to hear those 
artists play was truly a treat. They were popular for a 
number of years before Julius died, some time in the 
eighties. I never heard what Mrs. Hinrichs did after the 
death of her husband. I was living in San Bernardino 
at the time, and when I returned to San Francisco I 
moved to the Western addition and never met any of the 
Hinrichs family until years after, when I moved to Oak- 
land in 1891 and after the earthquake. The youngest 
son, August Hinrichs, is the popular leader of Ye Lib- 
erty theater orchestra, Oakland, and at this theater he 
charms his hearers with the magic touch of his treasured 
Stradivarius which he uses with such artistic skill. For 
years he was leader in the orchestras of old San Fran- 
cisco. After the earthquake he found in Oakland a per- 
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manent refuge where he can continue his excellent work, 
which is duly appreciated by the constant patrons of this — 
theater. 


H. B. PASMORE 


Mr. Pasmore, composer and teacher of harmony, studied 
harmony and organ and singing with Jonn P. Morgan 
until the latter’s death. Later he studied organ with J. H. 
Dohrmann and piano with Professor Lisser. When he was 
twenty-five years old he studied in Leipsic the art of com- 
position and harmony, a branch of music he is eminently 
able to teach. He is still teaching in San Francisco. He 
has written many fine songs and has translated with 
Torek, Jodassohn’s “Manual of Harmony.” 


WALLACE A. SABIN, F. R. C. O., F. A. G. O. 


Mr. Sabin was born in Northamptonshire, England. His 
education was acquired at Chardstock College and Mag- 
dalen College, school, Brackley. He studied piano and organ 
under Dr. M. J. Monk, organist of Banbury parish church, 
and later piano, organ, theory, etc., under Dr. T. W. Dodds, 
Queen’s College, Oxford. He was graduated as associate 
and later as fellow the Royal College of Organists, London. 
He was organist of Magdalen College school, Brackley, 
1882-1886; St. George’s church, Oxford, 1887-1889; or- 
ganist and choirmaster, S. S., Mary and John, Oxford, 
1889-1893; assistant organist, Queen’s College, Oxford, 
1886-1893 ; organist and choirmaster, All Saints’, Warwick, 
1893-1894. He came to California in October, 1894, to 
take position of organist and choirmaster of St. Luke’s 
Church, San Francisco, which position he held until the 
fire of 1906. Since that time he has played at First 
Church of Christ, Scientist, San Francisco. In 1895 he 
became organist of Temple Emanuel, San Francisco, which 
position he still holds. He has been director since 1894 of 
Vested Choir Association of San Francisco and vicinity; 
director of Saturday Morning (ladies’) orchestra and 
Twentieth Century Musical club, giving such works as 
Bach’s “Passion,” Handel’s “Alexander’s Feast,” etc. He 
was representative as California organist, World’s Fair, 
St. Louis, 1904, giving two recitals. He has been presi- 
dent of the Musicians’ club, twice a director of the Bo- 
hemian club, and composed the music for a forest play 
entitled St. Patrick at Tara, given at a midsummer jinks 
of the Bohemian club. At present he is dean of the 
Northern California Chapter of the American Guild of 
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Organists, conductor of the Loring club and the choral 
section of the San Francisco Musical club, and is engaged 
in teaching and composition. 


JOHN W. METCALF 


California has produced her share of composers. They 
have been prominent as pianists, violinists, leaders of 
musical bodies and teachers of harmony. They are 
writers of the highest merit and some can be classed with 
the song writers of Europe. The state is too young for 
many native composers. Our musicians all came to us 
in the days of gold, and others who came later educated 
their sons and daughters in the East and in Europe in the 
highest art of music and, returning to the state, made a 
place for themselves as writers of music. 

John W. Metcalf for the last twenty-one years has 
been among us as teacher of piano, harmony and a song 
writer of the highest order, and we are glad to claim him, 
even if he is not a native son. We love his music and 
appreciate the writer who is able to give to the singing 
world soulful compositions that compare with those of 
Schubert and Mendelssohn. They are superlatively cor- 
rect and scholarly. I am not a song writer but a song 
singer, and when I find such compositions I am proud 
to interpret them to the best of my ability. 

John W. Metcalf is a product of my state, Illinois, and, 
like the writer, he inherited his musical talent from the 
maternal side. His first teacher was his mother’s sister, 
who was a pupil of Bozzini and prominent as a pianist 
and vocalist. In 1877 he went to Leipsic to complete his 
schooling in music. He was accepted as a pupil at the 
Royal Conservatory and was one of thirty who passed. He 
studied faithfully three or four years, piano with Carle 
Reinecke and Louis Maas; theory with Ernest and Alfred 
Richter; composition with Reinecke, Rust and Jasassohn. 
The director of the conservatory, Conrad Schleints, a 
watm personal friend of Mendelssohn, gave solicitous 
attention to the promising young American and bestowed 
upon him at graduation the coveted Hilbig prize, which 
had been won but twelve times in the history of the con- 
servatory. After returning to America, he taught four 
years near Chicago, one year at the Dana Institute in 
Ohio, and one year as head of the piano department of 
the Boston Conservatory. He left Boston on account of 
ill health. After directing for three years the Garfield Uni- 
versity at Wichita, Kas., he came to Oakland, Cal., where 
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he still resides, and we are proud to claim him as one of 
California’s composers and renowned teachers of the piano- 
forte. I feel honored to sing his songs and teach them 
to my pupils. I append what I consider one of his best: 


~ 


ABSENCE ) 


Sometimes between long shadows on the grass 
The little truant waves of sunlight pass, 
My eyes grow dim with tenderness the while, 
Thinking I see thee, thinking I see thee smile. 


And sometimes in the twilight gloom, apart, 
The tall trees whisper, whisper heart to heart, 
From my fond lips the eager answers fall, 
Thinking I hear thee, thinking I hear thee call. 


GEORGE LINCOLN BLAKE 


Mr. Blake, eldest son of George H. Blake and Margaret 
R. Blake, was born in Stockton, California, July 8, 1858. 
When he was twelve years old he began his musical 
education under Prof. Henry Von der Mehden. He 
was a conscientious and faithful student. Four years 
later his progress was so marked that his instructor gave 
him first cornet place in the Silver Cornet Band, which 
was composed of his advanced pupils. The excellent 
work of the band was soon recognized and the first 
great public performance was at the old Woodwards 
Garden, before ten thousand people. Their performance 
was received with tremendous acknowledgment from the 
public. The band continued in its good work for a 
number of years. In 1875 he made an educational visit 
around the world and visited all places of interest and 
heard the music of the Old World and when occasion 
presented also assisted in various theaters in the cities 
where he sojourned. He returned once more to Cali- 
fornia in the fall of 1876, resuming his musical and pro- 
fessional engagements until September 30, 1879. He then 
made a second trip to the Old World, visiting Queenstown, 
Antwerp, Cork and other cities. He returned to Califor- 
nia once more by way of the Indias and Japan, Novem- 
ber 1, 1881. 

When he was twenty-four years old he began playing 
in the California theater orchestra and remained there 
during the leadership of Charles Schultz, and at the 
same time was a member of the Second Regiment band 
at the Park. In 1887 he moved to San Bernardino and 
during his residence there formed and was leader of the 
Seventh Regiment band, was also the local leader of the 
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orchestra at the Grand Opera house when his services 
were needed for the passing shows without orchestra. He 
remained in this capacity until 1879 when he moved to 
Santa Cruz and remained until 1894 returning to Oakland 
and finally settling in San Francisco where he continued 
in his professional line in the various theaters and 
musical demonstrations which presented themselves until 
the earthquake, when the theater where he was employed 
was destroyed and music, like other business was at a 
standstill, For over thirty years he has played with the 
best musical talent on the coast and has been an accept- 
able and reliable musician in any capacity in which he 
has been called. After the disaster he came to Oakland 
and was at once engaged to play at the Ye Liberty 
theater under the able management of Director August 
Hinrichs. At this theater he is at present actively em- 
ployed. 


PROF. HUGO MANSFELDT 


Prof. Mansfeldt, whom all recognize as the dean of 
pianists, needs no words from me to place him in higher 
estimation of the people of California. My friendship with 
him extends through many years of musical companionship 
and during that time he has risen until now he is the 
acknowledged master of the instrument, and holds the most 
distinguished position in the musical world. His art in 
bringing out from time to time such a splendid array of 
clever pianists is proof positive of his excellent qualities 
as a teacher and has fixed his reputation beyond cavil. 
Much more could be said in regard to his artistic repu- 
tation but it would be superfluous reiterations of facts 
that are known to all who have heard him or have 
the advantage of a personal acquaintance with him as 
I have. I feel honored to place this sketch of him in 
my history with other distinguished musical celebrities 
of this age and generation. 


A. W. KLOSE. 


The subject of my sketch, A. W. Klose, was one of 
our pioneer singers. In 1852, when I was a girl of six- 
teen, he sang the bass in the choir of the Presbyterian 
Church of Stockton. He was there for three years. He 
was born January 25, 1831, in Verden, kingdom of Han- 
over, Germany and educated there. He came to Cali- 
fornia in 1849, to Stockton in the early part of 1854. 
Business called him to San Francisco in 1862. After 
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he left Stockton we never met again until September 26, 
1896, in “Oakland, after forty-two years. He belonged 
to the Handel & Hayden society from 1860 to 1867. At 
that time I was in Santa Cruz. He was one of the 
organizers of the Harmonic society, Prof. Dohrmann, 
director. Later John P. Morgan was leader. He was 
also one of the charter members of the Orpheus society — 
of male singers, conductor, Prof. McDougal. Connected 
with the Orpheus was also a choral of women’s and men’s 
voices. They gave some fine concerts in Oakland at 
that time. At the death of Prof. McDougal this society 
went out of existence, but afterward reorganized with | 
men’s voices only, as it now exists. Mr. Klose was one 
of the members of its musical committee for years. While 
in San Francisco he was director of the Methodist choir 
until he came to Oakland to reside. He sang in the First 
Presbyterian church choir for over thirty-five years. He 
retired about three years ago. He went to his final rest 
August 19, 1912, at the age of eighty-one years. The 
death of my friend records the last of the galaxy of 
fine men singers who came here in the earlier days to 
seek wealth. He was always ready to assist in the 
advancement of the best music. He sang in the days 
when we were judged by the knowledge of how to sing © 
correctly and with intelligent understanding of the work.: 
He was always a devout Christian, an efficient worker in 
the Sabbath school and endeared himself to all by his 
quiet, dignified manner. I think this testimony will stand 
for him in every community where he sojourned. I, as 
one of his earliest friends, gladly pay him my last tribute 
of respect and place his name in affectionate remembrance 
in my record of old singers. Old-time friend, “rest in 
Peace.” 


SAN FRANCISCO’S CELEBRATED FRENCH HORN QUARTETTE 


GEO. FLETCHER, WM. E. BLAKE, NATHANIEL PAGE, 
GEORGE STOREY 


The picture facing page 118 was taken in the Bohemian 
Grove on the Russian river during the annual outing in 1895. 
This quartette was part of the Philharmonic society of San 
Francisco. ‘These musicians with Mr. Wm. Wellman, flutist, 
were engaged during the season of revelry among the pines 
and with their leader, Herman Brandt, discoursed the 
music that made the hills resound with their funeral 
chants over the death of dull care. Since this time Mr. 
Fletcher has died, Mr. Page is now in London and has 
risen with great honors as a composer as well as a fine 
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_ musician and California is proud of her native son. Mr. 
_ Storey and my son, Mr. Blake, are still in San Francisco, 
playing when the occasion presents. 


PROF. MAURO SOLANO 


Prof. Solano, one of our best known musicians, has been 
a prominent harpist among us since 1873, when he came 
here from Guadalajara, Mexico. He was married July 24, 
1862. He resided in Guadalajara eight years, then moved 
_ to Mazatlan and lived there three years. Later he came 
to San Francisco and taught the harp there for seven- 
teen years. I had always enjoyed his excellent playing in 
the different theaters of San Francisco but it was not 
until I returned to San Francisco in 1888 that I fully 
appreciated his wonderful art in playing the Spanish 
harp. I took up my residence on Geary street in a lower 
flat and across the court in the upper flat was the profes- 
sor’s studio. We became mutual friends, being in the 
same line of work and I had the advantage of listening 
to his best efforts at his own practice hour night after 
night, if he had no other engagement. How I longed to 
try my voice with this beautiful music and be accom- 
panied by a master. At last my opportunity arrived 
when he asked me to come and sing for him. He had 
fine songs for my voice. I gladly accepted his gracious 
compliment and it truly was an hour of musical delight. 
It was not my last pleasure for we had many such hours 
and his charming wife was an appreciative listener and 
would enthusiastically applaud our efforts. Those were 
happy hours but they too soon came to an end for he 
had built a home in Alameda for his old age. Later I 
came to Oakland and we have never met since. He was 
actively employed for several years after that period but has 
retired and lives in Alameda. I read an account of his 
- fiftieth wedding anniversary on June 24, 1912, which was 
celebrated with a high mass of thanks at St. Joseph’s Church 
in Alameda. In his profession he had many of our best 
known women for his pupils, among them Miss Beatrice 
Tobin who is now Madam Duval of Paris, Miss Theresa 
Fair now Mrs. Oelrichs of New York; Mrs. Fitzsimmons, 
Miss Jenny Dunphy, Miss Gertrude Carroll. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN 


WITH MY PUPILS 


WILLIAM H. KEITH 


NeM KR. KEITH was born in the sixties in San 
Th \ev/Aty| Francisco. As a young man he held for several 
\72)\\"| years the position of manager of the art depart- 
My } ment of Shreve’s, corner of Montgomery and 
Sees Sutter streets. He began his voice lessons with 
Moretti. After a period discontinued and began his 
studies with Madam Blake-Alverson. After studying with 
her some time, he decided to adopt music as his pro- 
fession. He went to Paris in 1890 where, upon the 
advice of Jean de Rezske, he studied several years with 
Sbriglia and then prepared himself for opera under 
Giraudet of the Conservatory of Music. He then went 
to London and prepared himself for oratorio under Ran- 
degger. His European career was one of continuous 
success and he sang in London, Edinburg, Berlin, Dres- 
den, Paris, etc. His first great work in American con- 
certs was at the Worcester musical festival in company 
with Madam Melba, Mme. Lillian Blauvelt, Campanari 
and other artists, all under the baton of Carl Zerrahn. 
After singing in concert and oratorio and other musical 
attractions for a number of years, he received a flattering 
offer from the Mollenhauer Conservatory of Music, 
Brooklyn, to teach the vocal department, the place he has 
so successfully held since 1901, besides having large 
classes of private pupils, both in Brooklyn and New 
York. He is considered a leading concert baritone of 
New York and his services are constantly in demand. 
Mr. Keith has made several visits to California with 
eminent artists like Rivarde, Lachaume and others. 





MADAM TREGAR 


Madam Tregar was one of my San Bernardino pupils of 
English parentage. At that time she was married and liv- 
ing in a modest way, desiring some day to be able to satisfy 
her longing to sing. When she heard of my singing — 
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and teaching she ventured to call and consult me in 
regard to her voice. Her appearance did not inspire me 
with much encouragement, but after hearing her story 
I decided to see what could be done. She had never had 
any instruction except on the piano. I tried her rather 
doubtfully. To my surprise I found she possessed more 
pure and natural tones than I had ever heard in any 
voice. She had a range of almost two octaves, every note 
without a flaw. I felt sorry that there was so much to 
find in the voice, without a personality to round out the 
perfect instrument. It was evident she would be a thor- 
ough student, and do her work conscientiously, if she 
began. I resolved to try and see what could be done. 
At the end of sixteen months the change in the voice and 
woman was almost incomprehensible. The obstacles which 
seemed unsurmountable at first were but the first defects 
to be overcome, but with good understanding and proper 
placement these faults disappeared as quickly as the frost 
before the morning sun. At the closing recital of my 
sixteen months’ stay she sang for her number Gounod’s 
Ave Maria with violin accompaniment, in the original 
key, to the delight and great astonishment of the San 
Bernardino people, who rather made her the butt of their 
musical jokes and hardly gave her recognition previously, 
as they thought her musical ability was of the most 
amateur sort. Her singing in the sixteen months of 
application in the right direction and proper placement, 
brought out one of the most phenomenal voices which 
has found favor abroad. She lives in London; sang for 
the late King Edward and his royal household guests 
and still holds sway among the musical people of London 
as the highest soprano from America in this century. 
After leaving the south I never knew what had become 
of her and often wondered if she kept up the good work 
begun in 1888. In 1904, eighteen years after, she sur- 
prised me by calling upon me to thank me for what I 
had done for her and her story in this time seemed like 
a romance to me. After I left San Bernardino she had 
succeeded so well that she concluded to go to her former 
home in London and continue the work and, after eighteen 
years of success, she came to San Francisco, stopped by 
the wayside to find her first instructor and with deep 
emotion thanked her for her assistance and good work 
when she needed a friend. 
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THE JORAN QUARTET 


* 

Prominent among the younger musicians of San Fran- 
cisco in the 80’s were three talented children since become 
famous both in this country and England, where they now 
reside. Their only teacher was their mother, who was an 
English pianist of repute. They formed a concert troupe 
in 1883 with Miss M. Hyde, accompanist and director. 

Miss M. Hyde, accompanist and director. 

Miss Lulu Joran, 16 years old, piano virtuoso. 

Miss Pauline, 14 years old, violin virtuoso. 

Miss Elsie, 12 years old, piano virtuoso. 

Mrs. M. R. Blake, soloist. 

It was most remarkable how these children interpreted 
the most difficult masterpieces, and played them with art. 
Once at a special concert in the Metropolitan temple, San 
Francisco, the youngest of them, Miss Elsie, was seated 
at a Steinway grand piano, too small to touch the pedals, 
(an adjustment had to be made) and with sixty of our best 
musicians on the stage she played from memory the most 
difficult concerto. All the children possessed the art of 
absolute pitch and they were able with bandaged eyes 
to tell the notes of any chords that were sounded. Miss 
Pauline was an excellent violinist besides possessing a 
fine contralto voice which I had trained for the space of 
a year and a half. She is, 1 am very proud to say, a 
most beautiful singer in London today at the age of 
forty years. In 1910 I clipped from one of the English 
papers the following: “Pauline Joran, one of the most: 
gifted young American opera singers now in Europe, 
made her debut recently in Milan under Sonzogno, singing 
at the Teatro Lirico, the role of Santuzza and Nedda with 
the greatest success. She has been singing in Great Bri- 
tain under Sir Augustus Harris and will be heard here 
next season.” 

A teacher can be proud that her work of the founda- 
tion of tone building resulted in such a successful finish. 
Pauline possessed the talent and I could foresee the 
future if she had the proper means, for she sang with 
taste and feeling. She accompanied the singer with grace- 
ful interpretation on her violin and played the piano like 
an artist. We traveled and sang together for two years 
and went to Stockton, Sacramento, San Jose and all 
the smaller places around San Francisco. ‘The latter 
part of the eighties the Jorans returned to London where 
they have remained ever since. In her girlish way 
Pauline used to say, “Oh, dear auntie, when I am a great 
singer won’t you be glad and proud of me?” And so I 
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am, and I hope all who have had the same help will be 
as successful as this young pupil. 


WM. P. MELVIN 


During my professional life as a vocal teacher I have 
been called upon to part with some of my musical family 
and also to perform the last tribute which one friend can 
pay to another—to sing the song asked for on his death- 
bed. During my residence in Oakland I have parted with 
five of my beloved pupils. The first string of my lute 
was severed by God’s decree when he called William P. 
Melvin to a higher life. He was born in Steubenville, 
Ohio, March 18, 1859, and came here in his infancy 
with his parents from Springfield, Ill. Dr. Melvin, 
his father, entered the drug business and William was 
engaged in the same business with him. Later on William 
was secretary of the Mountain View Cemetery associa- 
tion, which office he held until his last illness. ° 

He had a beautiful, resonant and full bass voice. He 
came to my studio some time in 1895 and was enrolled 
among my students, and coming from a musical family, 
his brother, Supreme Justice Henry Melvin, possessing 
a fine baritone voice, and his beloved sister, Mrs. Mollie 
Melvin-Dewing, an excellent mezzo-soprano, it was not 
strange he sang so well in a few months. William re- 
ceived his instruction in the evening when his daily duties 
were over and came to my studio which was on the 
third floor of the building at 1108%Z Broadway, over the 
Clark Wise music store. He continued his studies until 
1897 when his sickness began to affect his beautiful 
voice and his lessons were necessarily discontinued. The 
first two years his progress was so satisfactory that I 
hoped his third year would be the crowning year of his 
efforts as an efficient and splendid bass singer. My 
heart sank within me when I had learned the nature of 
the sickness that had permanently fastened itself upon 
him. He was as reluctant to discontinue as I was to 
have him, but we were obliged to submit to the inevitable 
decree, “Thou shalt die and not live.” It was a sad 
parting. I tried to be cheerful and held out hopes for his 
recovery, but it was not to be. On October 3,. 1899, he 
was laid away in the quiet tomb amidst beautiful blos- 
soms and many tears from those who knew him best. 
Mr. Melvin was one of the most delightful personalities— 
gentle and kind as a woman, always genial and accommo- 
dating, with always a pleasant word for every one. Even 
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though suffering from this disease which no doubt made 
life a burden, no one in his presence was aware of his 
suffering. He was always bright and cheery. As I 
passed his casket with other sad friends to take a fare- 
well look upon him and place upon his coffin my tribute 
of violets, my tears dropped upon his last resting place 
as I beheld all that was mortal of my beloved and affec- 
tionate pupil for whom I mourned as a mother mourns 
for her son. A prayer arose to my lips to the God of 
the universe that as peacefully as he slept in his earthly 
casket that He would give him the peace that passeth 
all understanding when he entered the portals of Heaven. 
Rest, sweet spirit, rest. You are absent but not forgotten 
by your sincere and devoted teacher and friend. 


ROSE CHAMPION 


The second one of my musical family to pass out of 
life was Miss Rose Champion. As Jesus wept at the 
grave of his dear friend Lazarus, I wept, that one so 
young and gifted should be taken away from her little 
family of three beautiful girls, and a sweet-voiced singer 
should be forever stilled. She began her lessons with — 
me in 1897 and continued until 1899. She was possessed 
of a clear, lyric soprano voice and sang with ease and 
grace and with soulful touch she fascinated the listener 
by her intelligent interpretation of song. I predicted 
for her a future to be envied, but circumstances over’ 
which I had no control came in the way of her future 
progress and she unwillingly made a change and I never 
heard a song from her after that. When she was married 
she sent for me to sing at her wedding at her home. 
As I was ready to return to my home she came to me be- 
fore she went on her trip, and embraced me and said, “I 
knew you would:come, and you have made me most happy for 
I always loved you so. It was not my fault that I left 
you.” I told her I was sure of that and that I sang 
for her with all my heart and the fact that she had 
sent for me to perform the highest favor she could ask 
was sufficient proof that she had been loyal to her first 
instructions. For several years she lived happily as 
Mrs. James Lanyon. On April 21, 1908, I read with 
the deepest regret the announcement of her death, Having 
met with an accident I was not able to attend the funeral 
or to hear the story of the taking away of such a bright, 
intelligent and young mother and sweet singer, but there 
lingers a sweet memory which will last as long as I live. 
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When I think of her, I also think of what might have 


been had circumstances decreed otherwise. It is to be 


hoped she may be foremost in the songs of the Immortal 


_ Choir. Sweetly sleep, sweet singer, until the Grand Amen 


of the Lost Chord shall be sung at the last great day, with 


all the redeemed in the congregation of the righteous. 


LORINA ALLEN KIMBALL 


The third string of my musical lute was snapped 
asunder when the death knell sounded for a most beloved 
and talented pupil, Miss Lorina Allen Kimball. A 
young miss of sixteen summers, she had come to my 
studio, 212 Eleventh street, with her mother one after- 
noon in 1903. I found a voice and a personality that 
could not be overlooked in one so young. Her notes 
were pure and limpid, untouched by improper use or 
bad training. I gladly enrolled her among my singers 
and she began at once with her vocal instruction. She 


sang with marked progress for four months when there 


was a break in the regularity of her lessons. She had 
entered the Oakland High school and with her studies 
she was unable to attend to the voice as she should. 
Lorina was born in Manchester, New Hampshire, March 
12, 1886, and her death occurred in Oakland, August be 
1906, at the age of twenty years. In 1905 her mother 
was called away to Manchester on business and Lorina 
came to live with me during her mother’s absence. It 
was then that I learned to know and understand her 
character and personality. I had moved to 116 Eleventh 
street, to the old Abbott home. ‘There was a large room 
built on for an art studio and another room led off 
from it which Lorina called her room. I made this 
large room my studio and occupied my couch on one 
side of it and it was here we worked each evening. She 
was a most excellent student and no time was wasted 
when her lessons were to be attended to. A bright pupil 
with clear reasoning ability, she was first at one lesson, 
then the other. I used to watch her evenings as she 
sat at the opposite side of the table with her books, 
in deep study. I often thought of her possibilities and 
speculated on all she could do. But our Master gives us 
from time to time just such rare flowers of promise for a 
short season, then quietly transplants them into His 
safe keeping from the bitter blasts of life’s stormy 
weather. He knows they are not made to stand the 
rough usages of life. After finishing her term at the 
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high school she entered the summer school at Berkeley. 
While there she contracted a cold which became alarming 
but she was unconscious that it was touching her vitals 
and kept busy with her books. After the school closed 
her mother returned and finding she did not improve, 
removed her to her home and concluded she had better 
be attended to at once. She had been gone for over a 
month and I supposed she was all right and was hoping to 
see her each week return and resume her work. After 
eight weeks had passed I began to be alarmed and made 
inquiries about her and I was informed that she had 
been seriously ill for days and by her request the news 
was kept from me. She failed rapidly after she went 
home. 

On the morning of August 5, 1906, while I was at 
my breakfast table, the telephone bell rang and a voice, 
strange to me, said “Mrs. Alverson, Lorina Kimball is 
dead.” Without any warning or thought of receiving 
such a shock, of course, the day was done for me. I 
mourned for her as for my own. A bright, sunny child, 
singing and laughing in her childish glee, she made 
many friends, among them, members of the Amoskeg 
Veterans who made her the Daughter of the Regiment 
in Washington, D. C., and presented her with a beautiful 
silk flag and an elegant crescent pin of jewels for her 
fine recitations and character readings. 

A clearer mind I never taught and I prayed and 
hoped that nothing would intervene to stop her progress 
that had been so brilliantly begun. But my hopes did 
not avail. Before the bud had unfolded into maturity 
it was transplanted into the Garden of Eden above. Only 
those who have lost loved ones are able to feel how my 
heart’s deepest sorrow went out with this young life. It 
was a pity that her notes could not have been recorded 
as they floated out into the still hour of the night. After 
her studies were over she would beg of me to join her in 
the song duets which we had perfected. When I reasoned 
with her not to sing, when so tired, like a spoiled child 
she pleaded. “My dear Lady Margaret, I am tired only 
with my studies, sing with me, I want to rest before T 
sleep.” Who could resist the tender pleadings of the 
tired song bird. I called her my nightingale for her 
singing was done at night. One of her songs was 
the Nightingale’s Trill or Queen of the Night. The 
memory of her singing ever lingers with me like the 
sweet perfume wafted from the distant isle, its subtle 
influence sinking upon the senses, calming the tired child 
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as upon the mother’s breast it rests in perfect peace and 
confidence. Its message accomplished, it floated away into 
space to travel on, and, forever. until it reached the 
Giver of every perfect gift and rested in the Heavenly 
Courts above from everlasting to everlasting. 


Rest, weary pilgrim, from toil reposing, 

Night’s darkening shadow round thee is closing, 
Drear is the pathway frowning before thee, 
No stars on high to guide and watch o’er me; 
Rest, weary pilgrim; rest, weary pilgrim. 


Rest, weary pilgrim, ‘till morning breaking, 
And birds around thee bright songs awakening; 
Hark, through the forest chill winds are blowing, 
Here there is friendship and kind welcome glowing, 
Rest, weary pilgrim; rest, weary pilgrim. 
—Donizetti. 


PAULINE PETERSON 


_ °The fourth discordant note in my instrument came to 

me by the death of one of my later pupils, Miss Pauline 
Peterson, who began with her sister, Miss Minnie 
Peterson, in 1896. She was fair to look upon and her 
voice was sweet and pure and in range two full octaves. 
She was a member of the English Lutheran church in 
Grove and Sixteenth streets, was one of the Christian 
Endeavor workers and Sabbath school teachers and her 
ambition was to sing in the choir and among the young 
people of the church. During the three years’ director- 
ship of the choir, I had gathered the young people 
together and the music was of a high order. A number 
of them sang in the choir. 

During these years Miss Pauline had become the prom- 
ised bride of the man of her choice and the day was draw- 
ing near and all preparations were completed and the 
cozy home furnished. Only a few weeks remained before 
the chorus of Lohengrin was to be sung by the young 
voices of her friends who loved her so well. While we 
propose, God disposes, and our expectant bride fell sick 
and the edict went forth that she should be the Bride of 
Heaven and on May 1, 1905, she passed away. Instead 
of the wedding song I was called upon to sing the parting 
song for the beloved pupil. I thought I had fully pre- 
pared myself for the ordeal and was ready to comply 
and perform the sad task which befell me. After the 
family had passed into their pew, my tears began to 
start as I saw the bowed head of her devoted mother, 
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who was giving up her first-born child so young to lie in 
the tomb.» But I was not prepared for the sight of the 
white casket as it was wheeled into the church, with 
the solitary mourner, her promised husband, slowly fol- 
lowing all that was left of his bride-to-be, robed as for 
the bridal and her shimmering veil tied in a large bow 
knot and the bridal wreath placed lightly upon the casket — 
with lilies of the valley and maiden-hair ferns, trailing in 
graceful festoons around the casket. Truly all the heroes 
do not face the cannon’s mouth. It requires bravery be- 
yond conception to do this last mission for those we love 
and esteem. I realized for a moment the difficult task 
and during the reading of the scriptures the battle was 
raging within me. When the moment came and the 
organ began the prelude, I arose as in a dream, and 
casting my eyes away from the beloved form, I began 
in a low voice the beautiful song (by Felix Marti) 
“By the River.” As I sang I forgot all earthly sorrow 
and directed my thought above the earthly home into the 
blue vault of Heaven and I followed the young spirit 
into the everlasting gates of pearl and left her there. 


Safe in the Arms of Jesus, 
Safe on his gentle breast, 
There by his love o’ershadowed 
Sweetly her soul shall rest. 


BERTHA GRACE HUNTER 


The last and fifth string of my musical lute became 
silent and was hushed forever when my sweet friend and 
pupil passed beyond into the unknown home not made 
with hands of mortals. Miss Bertha Grace Hunter was 
born in Liverpool, England, and in 1889 camé to America 
and then to San Francisco with her parents, later remov- 
ing to Oakland. She had studied the piano in England 
and played well. In 1893 she decided to take up music 
as a profession. She consulted Mrs. Gutterson who in- 
formed her she possessed decided musical ability, well 
worth the cultivation. She began to study with Otto 
Bendix of San Francisco who informed her that she 
understood interpretation better than most of his pupils. 
Afterward she wished to become an organist and became 
the pupil of Mr. H. Bretherick. It was at Pilgrim 
church that I first met her. She was organist there, 
while I occupied a choir position. She was a beautiful 
accompanist as well and I could feel assured that I would 
have her full artistic nature woven into the song I sang 
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and give me the inspiration to sing so as to call forth 
expressions of approval from the worshippers from week 
to week for us both. She also had a contralto voice of 
much feeling and sympathy and came to me for vocal 
lessons in 1896 and was my accompanist in the studio 
for a year, when she decided to visit England and perfect 
herself on the organ. She studied three years with Dr. 
George Smith from the Royal Academy of Music in 
London. She had remained so long abroad she became 
homesick and great was the disappointment of her teacher 
that she could not remain three months longer to take 
her degree. Her longing for home became so strong 
she forfeited her honors to meet her family at Christmas. 
Upon reaching Oakland she was appointed organist of 
the First Christian Scientist church, which position she 
held for seven years. Her untimely death in September, 
1911, was a shock to her family and friends. Being of a 
quiet disposition one would not expect to find such a 
soulful and affectionate nature. To know her was to love 
her. My long association with her in church and studio 
gave me an opportunity to know her well and love her 
for her worth as a true friend, a musical nature and 
loyal to all her associates and friends and a most ardent 
student in her profession. She was in England when 
my accident occurred and since her return I met her 
but seldom. Her work lay in another direction in Berke- 
ley. Her death was a sad surprise to me and my heart- 
felt sympathy goes out to her bereaved parents and 
devoted brother who mourn her loss grieviously like David 
mourned for his son and could not be comforted. 


GEORGE G. PETERSON 


_ The subject of my sketch, George G. Peterson, began 
his studies at my studio 1108%4 Broadway. He had a 
deep bass voice of fine quality which he used with 
excellent understanding and soon attracted attention at 
the First Christian church where he worshipped. George 
was a devout Christian and prominent worker in the 
church and was in demand for his musical worth as 
well, singing so well that he became leading bass in the 
choir and occupied the position with honor. With all 
his daily work as an artisan he found time to master 
and play successfully the violin, mandolin, auto harp and 
harmonica combined, banjo and guitar. He passed out 
of life April 26th, 1912, leaving a wife, son and daughter 
to mourn the loss of a talented father. So my musical 
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family comes and goes and I am called upon to lose them 
first in One way and then in another. This was a sad 
surprise and a shock to me. I wrote to him to come 
and see me and the answer came, “George has gone up 
higher. He is not here among us any longer.” It was 
a sad message from the devoted wife. He was still a young, 
bright and active man, but thirty-seven years of age. 
Truly “God moves in a mysterious way His wonders to 
perform.” In all things may we be able to say, “Thy 
will, not mine, be done.’ 


ODE TO A VOICE 


Dedicated to Lady Margaret, with much love, by Mary Alice Sanford. 
Christmas, 1909. 


Singing forever from morn until night, 
From low and sad to high and bright, 
The voice of my Lady resounds in the air, 

And tells all the world to put aside care. 


As if watching the distant horizon blue, 
We finally see the ships come in view, 
We hear the soft music rise to her lips, 
And those beautiful tones are our stately ships. 


But listen again! Now what do we hear? 
Why the rippling of the waters clear, 

Or the lark’s sweet song in yonder skies, 
Or the soft flight of the butterflies. 


The low murmuring of the breeze, 

The nodding of the leaves on trees, 

The blushing rose, the lily pure, 

Is sung by a voice which can never be truer. 


The anger of the stormy water, 

The passion of lovers who never falter, 
The insanity of a jealous husband’s rage 
Is sung by the marvelous voice of the age. 


Her voice is borne on the wings of a dove, 
With many kind thoughts and praises of love, 
She has sung to us all, and we'll never forget 
The beautiful voice of my Lady Margaret. 


The writer of this poem, Mary Alice Sanford, came 
into my life in 1908. Her family moved into the flat 
above mine some time in August of that year. Her mother 
informed me that she was musical, and from the way she 
spoke I expected to see a young woman of about nineteen 
or twenty years. I was surprised, instead, a few days later, 
to see a slip of a schoolgirl looking at me in a timid way 
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and rather reserved in manner. Later I invited her into 
the studio and I asked her if she liked music, to which she 
said yes. During the call she said she wished to sing. 
She had never had any instruction, her music was instru- 
mental altogether. After she had given me an example of 
her instrumental work I said she should sing also, but at 
this she informed me she could not afford the vocal with 
the other, but her desire was to sing as well as play. I 
asked her what ability she had for reading or accompany- 
ing. She informed me she read her notes rapidly. At this 
I handed her the fifty lessons by Concone and opened to 
the first exercises, asked her to play while I sang for her. 
I thought perhaps the first lessons were too easy so I gave 
her a more difficult one, and I found she could read the 
most difficult lessons in the book and accompany with 
the greatest ease. I asked her her age, and she informed 
me in a month she would be sixteen years old. I asked her 
if she would like to earn her own lessons. She looked at 
me surprised at my proposition. Before her visit was 
over it was agreed she should be accompanist for my 
students, who needed her services. This was glorious news 
to her mother, who so greatly desired her to sing but was 
unable to give her both branches at this time, and she had 
also just pride that her daughter was able through her 
musical knowledge to give herself the much longed for 
opportunity which had come to her so unexpectedly. 
Everything was complete now, and the lessons began at 
once. 

I found in her a real student, a most attentive listener, 
a voice small but clear and high. Later on in the develop- 
ment it proved very elastic, nothing acceptable below 
middle C. A pure lyric soprano, it was constantly develop- 
ing higher in the tones. I often cautioned her not to sing 
so high, it would not do, when she would reply, “I cannot 
help it, it just goes there.” I paid my closest attention. to 
her for the period of four years. In that time she had 
not only learned to sing and play, but also studied 
harmony and languages. Latin and German she studied in 
school, Italian in the studio with Professor Arena, Spanish 
from her father, who is a linguist. With all this colossal 
work for this young mind and her achievements in technic 
and languages I was yet dissatisfied, for I had not yet 
received a response that I had longed and hoped for 
while she was drinking in all this vast amount of knowl- 
edge. She never gave out to let me see any result of all 
this accumulation of musical knowledge which I knew she 
possessed, never asking a question or advancing any question 
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or enthusiastic outburst of expression. Being romantic in 
my interpretation of song I hoped she had imbibed also a 
strain of it which she lacked, as I noticed in the beginning. 
I was at my wits’ ends to find the spring, but she resisted 
all my efforts. I knew she was excessively shy but did 
not think that would prevent her in showing in some way 
her appreciation of the instruction and her idea of what 
she had formed of all this teaching, explanation and ex- 
ample in these years. 

Her songs were accurately sung in any language with 
which she was familiar. Her singing was highly compli- 
mented upon, yet there was something I had not yet found. 
I sang many hours for her the old and the new songs and 
she accompanied with musicianly art, but no expression 
came to me from her. I got an idea from her mother 
which songs she liked best and I soon found she had 
supplied herself with those she did like and I had sung for 
her in practice. In December, 1909, I at last reaped my 
reward. She, with other pupils, remembered me, and be- 
fore bringing her gift she felt as though she had not 
given me enough, and at last she said, “I must do some- 
thing more,” and entered her room, and closed the door 
for a half hour. She had given me in verse what she 
could not say to me. Her excessive shyness prevented her, 
much as she appreciated my singing and teaching and the 
interpretation of song and its different modes of expression, 
whether it be sacred, descriptive, florid or romantic. She 
portrayed these lines with a poet’s art—never did Tennyson 
write his first efforts with more beautiful description than 
this young poetess has written in these beautiful lines 
which I cannot read without emotion. She gave me her 
affectionate expression in this poem which I appreciate 
more highly than rubies, and with pride I place her offering 
in this book of memoirs for all to read and for all young 
persons who are students to feel that a conscientious teacher 
deserves their love and appreciation in return for their 
efforts to develop the highest perfection in the pupil. They 
cannot all be poets but they can at least honor the master 
by showing appreciation. 

In these four years of study she had outdistanced all 
of those who began with her in 1908. She plays the 
organ each Sabbath at the English Lutheran Church. She 
has several piano pupils and once a week practices two 
hours in a private ensemble club, violins, cello and piano; 
has completed the course of harmony of three months, has 
studied composition, writes songs and the words for them. 
She has written a number of instrumental pieces for both 


260 


SEES 


Be 





Grace Cooke 
Leo Dowl 


istine Hermansen 
Ilma Jones 


Chr 


Ruth A. Hitchcock 


Anita Osborn 


ing 


-1911 


1910 


PUPILS, 





_ hands, and two numbers for the left hand. I have been 
honored with the gift of two of her songs, one sacred and 
the other a lullaby. She began in earnest to compose 
some time ago and these pieces have been the result. She 
_ practices the piano about four hours daily. Her com- 
_ positions are very meritorious. It is my opinion if 
she keeps up her work that it will not be long be- 
fore the public of California will have another musician 
to add to the already great number gone before her. 
There is but one regret in the make-up of this young 
aspirant. It is her self-consciousness or excessive shyness, 
whether physical or mental, in relation to the opinion of 
others. She is so thoroughly conscientious she will not do 
anything unless it is just right. If she can overcome this 
malady in her contact with people there is nothing left 
in her pathway to prevent her successful career. It has 
_ been difficult for me to bear with patience this affliction, for 
I see too well her future. Shyness is no respecter of per- 
sons. Many of our great men like Charles Matthews, 
Garrick, Sir Isaac Newton, Byron, were afflicted with it and 
shunned all notoriety. She has fought successfully her 
other battles, let us hope she will conquer this obstacle also. 
I, her instructor, will be the first to rejoice in her victory and 
her Lady Margaret will compel her to write another song. 
But this time it will be a song of rejoicing and victory. 
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Boutton, Miss Cloy, 1899, 790, ’91...........---66- Dramatic Soprano 
Bowers, Genevieve, 1907, ’08........-.seseceerccccseesvees Contralto 
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Usc7ive fois iui sldvers hase-he ZR Ri eR Also accompanist for studio 
Canzza, Genevieve, 1912/0705. docked cae es Mezzo-soprano 
Caswell, Mabel, 1890, ’91;,992, 703.000. Utes sais Soprano 
Champion, Rose, 1897, ’98, ’99.............. High soprano. (Dead) 
Chapman, Sylvia, 1890, °91 0. vos se" en 1 ee Soprano 
Chase, Linnie, 19061 is... css cet on tes Soprano. Also accompanist 
Cheschron,, Lillian, 1883.7 a: wwe onic ge. ns ae ee Soprano 
Chase.) Mellie, 1800... vse «cs sahoan oon tek ch eee Mezzo-soprano 
Christofferson, Jennie, 1900, OP. 2... ...0; «ays aces cana age Soprano 
Church) Mrs). Timi 1897,. cil... deere. ene eee Mezzo-soprano 
Churenill, ‘Byron, 1901, "022. hac Ves a dkcle cane Ce Tenor 
Cianciaruolo, Lucia, 1905, ’06, ’07, ’08, 09, 10, ’11, ’12...High soprano 
Ciseneros, Henry, L907 «i one avigigndie «aly, po toe woe CRORE aie 
Clase, Misa (1801 i s35 te o6 dae Site Becta Asie oie a ne Soprano 
Clifford) Mrs; TBO4) 3. olan Satan's <hcebios tes Cl ae eee Soprano 
Coghill, 'Mamie,/1879, T8800. ae Soprano 
ole; Miss) 1883. 2 0. coy dase Seok sale cae ee Eee Soprano 
Condein, Mamie; 1884. 85). «isso te cdc dee cneak Dene eeele Soprano 
Commins, Anna, 1889, ’97, ’98, ’01, 102,903 i uct ce ebb Soprano 
Collins, Mrs, Mionie, 1888... \2 i. 0. cas buna cbanieeeaee on Soprano 
Contlig, Louisa) 1005.0 ot-uc. «<<. ensinanualie sein: Deane Soprano 
Connors, Mrs. F,, IS88.. 04 docs an Wav betty blomek es ee Soprano 
Conroy,;Anna, 1897, "98,99. 00...) avec vesuohwacion Meee Soprano 
Cooke, Grace, 1911 012 eu te a, eee ee High soprano 
Cooley, Alen S802. osu zeke cxbicocariiie eae Meade Sonne Tenor 
Coombs, ‘Miss. 1904, "05.22 ssc poaiaa ces itch a ee ae Soprano 
Rordes cel Wits.) LOT 12 os ba tnt ack et ene Mezzo-soprano 
Coprtain, Gladys, 1903/04... 5... wdoen dee cake ee Soprano 
Coyne, Misa. No LOO}: caccds sauea cet ontee sia ee a one Soprano 
Graig Carnes 1ae8, 0.505 5 vee des duesaade sacs t aha aR Soprano 
Cramer, Pita sdO08, (09. 336 ..\ Seams ina dee cuenta RRC Soprano 
Crandall, arty, 1900;"Q1; "02 100 Fo a cee High tenor 
Crew, Josie, 1897, ’98........ Contralto. Also accompanist for studio 
Crew, Louisa Carolyn, 1897, ’98, OO: OO 5s 5 ating tae Lyric soprano 
Cropley;\F, M:, 1898).02 of... dccaacen  sjohhais/slalsretere aeloiaa eoveeesDOPTano — 
Crossman AN ellié, TEB8 0.4). haces cok bua unas ee Contralto 
Gallen, Lila, 1908, 008 200. eacouhan ene docu d. 6 RL eee Soprano 
Culver, Susie, 18097104795 1125.0) Gayveed fe), hope eee Soprano 
Cummings, Nettie, “1898: 5.i.505 seeece aude eel Coen, ae ts Soprano 
Cunningham, ‘Misa, 1899). 020. eUicwes say ban Uoebahe eed Soprano 
Cunningham, Mrs. Louisa Crossett, 1912.......... Dramatic soprano 
Cushing, Lillian, 1898, ’99, ‘OR 02... 35 ee Contralito 
Dain, M88) LSS si 2s silty gail A ia ele, A a Contralto 
Dantelwits,-Carrié, ‘1900.01 yi). 5 cisatee eee Soprano 
Danielwitz, Rose, 1900) 03:12 puis ks en bate eee ee Mezzo-soprano 


Pais PNG LOOT ok ab tla Sica ens Radvecs yeas Mezzo-soprano 


Davies, Alice, TOTO eee pe ee eC Sa ae Mezzo-soprano 
AISATVEISSHPPOOU a arae ee eee es AE RULER ce tie ation hts Soprano 
AVEDA N DESH Toe COLON ADIN airs es ca Mezzo-soprano 
Deaner, Annette, BROS OD daha ates Mots viet sce Soars ws ary cee eee rats Soprano 
MeBoniswelvera, 1908) 709 le os haces cece feaveee'es Mezzo-soprano 
Deetken, Marjorie, 1906, OZ HOG, U9 2 10). 1 IZ ioc oxe ses Soprano 
Delepaine, Mrs., PRE Se cs or eg Soprano 
Derby, Charles, NOON sO OS OF OD Sec iatr tsi ats os tele races ats Tenor 
WMerby George, 1901, 102.703, (04; 205 Fo6 sre hsaeds wa casei uci. Bass 
Werbyaitattte e189 97,798, 99) ’00, VOLES ececs a tialed wet Soprano 
Derby, Sam, 1896 i aeeaneh eget oes cts erate re a eae as Ma tier t cade Sat ere aks Baritone 
Derrick, Nellie, USSLTOARS pelos dtoce dhe eit eae eae Soprano 
DeTurbeville, Amy, 1890, PL ODE O35 Moti techn ete eae oe oe Soprano 
Dickey, Mrs. Clarence, 1888 Lata ae sista ama seit eh koe Lyric soprano 
Dickey Morena W905 ois conceal on Caen Soprano 
Phone ON EISS I LOU UL tes. caescfove eis as viv efocecd Nishihara eames Soprano 
PO OAATC CD ECER, ABOU tue eiciaie's occa) cohen ro giniae Side w ania moe ees Soprano 
Dobbins, Miss Grace, 1894, 95, 96, ’97, ’98, ’99............ Contralto 
Dohrmann, Dolores, 1903, ’04, ’05........ Soprano, also accompanist 
Dorsett, Gertrude, 1911, 12 Dever ereiae nie ‘ese state cM RRRGn SLT ottae aan Soprano 
Dorr, Ruby, UBSAR ES fin sevtaclete Estate euskal eelace Ghent ereide, lates, ot theta Soprano 
PO OSTSTMMIVITESH ol OOS cisens Lice caps seis ached oiee Stlorteale on ieuuiarat ooh Soprano 
PGI ledaye Vl Eel OOO ON ens cick oe die Seles usta vise gous a eee Celene Baritone 
Dowdel, Addie, 1896, 97, 98, 799, ’00..... Light soprano accompanist 
Dowdel, Everett, 1895, 96, 07, MY iG orice? LA) Seen Pa Tenor 
Dowling, Gertrude, 1906, ‘07, 08, AO LITRE Zemrere a. Mezzo-soprano 
ea uriiese De Or 1 OUG. w, tetera are ah talers ore vie pibiae OF Gs Sei sie Baritone, bass 
Downing, Lennie, 1879, 80, BUA saci oats Siete ie retort Soprano 
ETS CSSIO T 1OO Le 901 sec tanles anak One eens babats wae Contralto 
MOTE Mia Del LOE. OSs iscaoeugia\eratereielole’ sjapeyeindetesoteys, sk ore ain aynle Contralto 
Wrapes Mrs.) TSBS.o 8a. ea es aisles ING eet tate et ee Mezzo-soprano 
MOLE TAS ICON EM Nay ehte tas S arese) Sieychatonn ia staid) aysle Winhoieye es Wye diatcocwre Soprano 
Dimiont icardos1 909. LOS sy crsiavere, oral oiece) als, & wi vinze, orabadanene Tenor, baritone 
PPD EOW ss MAGE 1 OA Weis casi oie e'eta lors ole, ojo an dyoiareccieithene@ tvatey ee sa ole Soprano 
Dunn elizabeth: 1879) 780, 7B. oie. e sew tives ec tielave e's Mezzo-soprano 
WRITTEN eye LOGE ee sice wi Sissies so oblate ae e see a araup sia e ove nate Soprano 
ADT REDE CCA AOL OU LO lyk GO cis icinets sharcssid Dall aster slsine ecalelcs Alto 
Dutton, Carrie, 1879, 92, 193, 5, 186: 287 5 (OO Sten ee Lyric soprano 
Pari VAT Re LOGO se Carica Stole da Sid's slp eoniasaid ale waters t aetaigiat vanes Base 
Dyer, Ella, 1890, POV EEOOO A oeata  cictais terete staves Contralto. (Died, 1900) 
darts CSSO LOGI: Salva saat o4.c5 esisie tiecid.c.selstee ses Mezzo-contralto 
Ptr At he WML OET OM: LOGO. a.s)2 = ness cre! ols; sisietoidie's, ev vis; olehenere Tenor. (Dead) 
Mdwardsy. Mrs, Morton, [8865.00.00 eset es egelet cence Mezzo-soprano 
Pidwatdg Daisy MiSs: LSA: iol o.n1a sleleinin'e wieieie evgieloleje\ ales nielelali< Soprano 
eT SIC Od ety taiapee elite clale sia\e cies) eit jefe sielsieja'ae viele le ai ele.0. = Soprano 
Bullisee MEIGS VAG: LOOMS fas 6 ncclels wieceisjo.n doles viete cis alex = 9 cs diciaias Soprano 
DCL DOT eae agin douse’. sacaee veg Pei 8b a aes le dale sae Baritone 
eID e159) SL GO/ wale. heiele lehsie oldie cre alee ajate' clciels pia/sve = Mezzo-soprano 
Englehart, Ethel, 1911..........cssececscceeeeserecceeceass Soprano 
Epperly, Mrs., 1 Fee Race Deh ous Be chet eh Contralto 
Eubank, Susie, 1896, 97, 98.........eccecceecceeecereeeees Soprano 
Ewing, Nellie, 1884..........0cce cece cceecreeec sees eeceace Soprano 
Vat VAT Y LOCO den sia sls es peas cesieader see Soprano. (Deceased) 
Farnum, Mrs. C. A., 1884........2 cece scene rene eee eeceenes Soprano 
Faull, Mrs. Hattie, 1882, RAM COE Odie tie cca was plas, riers eres Soprano 
Faull, John, 1879, ’82, °85, eee Tea ReN kei am | Bass, baritone 
Faull, Rose, 1879, ’82, ’83, 786.......+sseeeeseeceeseeecenees Soprano 


Paull, Sophias 18/9) 820783" 8000), since cle on eretie Alto. (Deceased) 
Fratill,: (Will, MSO4 ss oo.) ibteca leis eis ore scorers alattiove ie cleictetstat ae aca oe aeatoe Bass 
Finch, Miss Vivian, 1884, 94, °96.........ese00dicccscccess Soprano 
HinnéyeMissiMs 1B08 08 72a. 2 socaae Asis ane CR ee oe me aie Soprano 
Finnigan, Annies 1886.! ies een wee alee s ect ea ie ers Soprano - 
isk Mresvl882/263,0 4. 85) daltaesinate + eitelbia cieteteem cata ctehane Soprano 
Fleming; Mrs,,. 1883) "BOU0% ilar ee Wikia toe elec seat eens Soprano 
Blick, GeorgessIQ00 25 eas vane Pave siaawa diac ale el ale rate ete cael Bass 
Flotie; Miss: 180 Tt se liens. omcthiee ee meee oe Mezzo-soprano 
HogartyfeMisss) 18963» 5 ic aves ac ordtelertesse cdot tate ote eee Soprano 
Polgeti Mrs 1900s | Wc lon oatesumeasee es Soprano. (Deceased) 
Hooter Miss VlOOL SC: 20g arc tee ne ceils cacisa Crteloie Bee REE Soprano 
Mord SE iar, TRO4l as oe. dima cece oe die) oe ein ele an e Soprano 
BosspoMirs,,’ 190853 tuicctaa os ashe oe teat ok epee cae een ee oirar Alto 
Foster, Annie, ISSA acts a sail adele dhe deida Hoe acti aee aaa ei Soprano 
Hoster, oigzies\ 18/9082,’ 84 "Gaon. oe ens eciohercniahe mia eee Soprano 
Foster, Mrs T8O1 eo Lwin cae ais cicina wile tite ok ere eee Soprano 
Fountain, Beérvyles 1909 ice i. wes sa trpo eta ped aoe eee Contralto 
Ox eM ri. ISSSs cid: seeeayetciece exis meine: IA ite ahelets Second tenor 
ranks) Cora, clOOL ste ae sts aimecs'd badet sold eeeiciee oie ee ee Soprano 
Brankenstein, Sidney, L889), 90; veces yeaa ce sce eee Tenor 
rear? Bessie LOO) sau cmos es nc eat soe sat oho ee Mezzo-soprano 
Birenchy Miss:) 18055. \ san ies ho ca oe meee Eee ee aaa Soprano 
Briand Mrsi; 1890 3095 ooh oo. o.ceale acc we Raa oe ona eee ee Soprano 
Hrink> Abbie} “1879. °80. 81,847 bess vcs poate thes ou sealeaieeee Soprano 
Prink George, LSBs Hy Gwen vlc oe Gea bok Cee eee aE Baritone 
Broeb: ¢Hiimia,., 1909325. 3. ste an be sean eee need Seon ee Contralto 
Pi OSt Mass LOO lc. tears ee onetime Sole oreo hh eet AOE he Soprano 
Hrost, {Horatio 1879)°°82,)'83, 785 786k see tats hae eee Tenor 
BrostsMrs.“Mary, 1885 sci 0 cau tesa eon ek Re eee Low soprano 
Bryer/> John, 1806, 2797.8 vn..cs dis ceed oe Belg a eee Tenor 
Beyer Rep 51896 Sic)scerrels sca hecrecdale cin eee eke Lee ee Baritone 
Busch, wLatira, 180005. Meese. orckcie sick Mss cee eee ee Contralto 
Gale} nMollies 1004 ei Sanit. sce ea a widest eee Lee Soprano. 
Garcia Louisa, 1900; Ole se rowk ce So cee ees ch ue eee ae Soprano 
Gardiner Patoma;-1908, (09) 210. 5 o5.0 eck edemce oak ee Contralto 
Geiscliens-Emimas 189357945 705 dion ine ae ster ee nee Mezzo-soprano 
Georges, Bert: 1896. 25 sian is icant tea niet cl SUM R eRe eae Bass 
Gerard Capt eLO00: oii occineaiasare cote Uc tiee Oates ake Baritone 
Gernot, Wlaulds 1908, 09 catia alsener ale tae sare ere eee Contralto 
Gernior. Revs 19083... shies ais st soc ees BEd ae Baritone, tenor 
Gibbs, Miss, 1880, ’81........... Tdshiaige «po SHAR R RE OREN Soprano 
Gibbs Miss Exe sed 907): Send ao ae erg oh nner ee Contralto 
Gafiny Mist S T8075. Pac nies tasean ot ce A ee oe eee Soprano 
Gilchrist jennie, 1808; 790 we." ela cane See i Cae Contralto 
Gladding; Anétte: 1904.0. daeaWay eaves acer & ees Contralto 
Gladding’. Susiew1903..O4tvck a, ce coker oe Mezzo-soprano 
Glass, Mrs. Louis, 1887, ’89............0.e000e Soprano. (Deceased) 
Glaze eMirs 218915): 92. ah ama Ueno te ee ee Contralto 
Goddard, Mra, 1886.0').05s saa canes oan cue he eb eee Contralto 
Gohsst, Migs) 18075) nsoa Sache ieaamcramie ln ile Cee a eaeakan On ae ee Soprano 
Goughenheim, Miss; 1801 cin SPN te Nels oe tates saeto meted Rite Soprano 
Goodfellow; W:8.,1904)053 uk Oe Adee ainek dee Primo tenor 
Gossip, Claire, TSOB. i, oor a cg Me a hist ae Soprano 
(aranger) -Adale: 190/77 * ocx. arama ocicaet. cet ee Soprano 
Granger, \Blamche, O07 2% sin auan ete Tans eR. tk eee Oe Contralto 
Graves, Augusta, 1879, ’82, ’84, °85, pout oF ee -Contralto. (Deceased) 
Graves, Bessie, 1879, 82, 84, 85,7 Rae Mezzo voice. Accompanist 


Batata Heerit MOTs TOUS Mike emits epithe Sie destruc ie e sistucste cts States bie's Baritone 


Re Tatie eral OAS Mee Maar MPe aa Neeicaeisie ss shinee oraaaldele dive’ ep bcs Contralto 
Rear NE RIT ROL SOP eta chalet traisie'a sv orbits waren ev eA dlasa will re ote Soprano 
GPCOn aaa NETS LOGO. Pars, cels peta sewers e dose Sele 8a s¥alolnite wlerahe Soprano 
Career VY VOMnerelO LM 1212 eta eiasataiel las siiotece his! elela ee ierue serele sha Soprano 
Mpa elie Pubhtae 4 erereetie roars dolce okie ea eeies + ys ieie eae Contralto 
Griswold, Geneva, 1908, 09; 10,7 11 ieee Secreto Soprano 
Groenbera) Margot, 1897; L900 Niece ccc decease ween ewes Soprano 
Grossett, Wotisa, 1809; 700. 22.5 sc dee sc vnc se cule ces cia Contralto 
Gtilbault Agmes; 18986. wicks ois oie hee ohn wlcleln seis de eteie'ere Lyric soprano 
Grier FOOSE TAO. Feats c aisisici ccysicisieieiettorcieis vs ye sjatsisierels Contralto 
erty Rey CQO LO ae tied we nse) ates ovsse'y Seana eel asthnialglaie whim: delete Soprano 
Hackett, Miss, 1879, 80, ’81.......2.cccccececcnresccteroens Soprano 
Eta ard Ale WSC amin < tec eis ote se cleimielarela's mG nce sinlere «alee isle Tenor 
Haggard, A., 18810... occ cece ects teens ewe eteneees Soprano 
Flaines, Mr.,- 1904, 705... 2.5.0.2: 2is cewes ins osaiseceesee cence Tenor 
Haley, May, 1898..........00ccceessececscccencecssnnsonns Soprano 
Palle MTS. 1004 Fo. este aie o-c nie le Oicie(ele'e! e\n wisieie's/s\oiare sie sional wles'v\ris Soprano 
Hialm, Mrs., 1888..........ceescceverssoceers canes ee asiinis Contralto 
Hanson, Jennie, 1884.......... 6. ee cence eee cece eee e eee eees Soprano 
Harlow, Frankie, 1910, 11, 712......... ccc eee e eee eee eens Contralto 
Harney, Miss, 1887.........0. cece cence eee e cece ee ee tee cenes Soprano 
Harper, Janet, 1881, ’82, 83, 84..........s eee e seen eee e ees Soprano 
Harris, Josie, 1892...... 2... cece cece e eect enter ees e reese Soprano 
Harrison, Mr., 1906, ’07.........- eee eeeeee cee eeens Tenor, baritone 
Harrold, Alice, 1879, ’80, 81, 84.......... cee sees ee eens Contralto 
Harrold, Elizabeth, 1879, ’80, ’81, ’84, ’85, "90, ’91.......... Contralto 
Harrold, Eva, 1880..........0cccsccesceece eer ceccterencnes Soprano 
Harrold, Mary, 1879, ’80, ’81, 84, 90, 91.....--eseee seer eens Soprano 
Harry, Dolly, 1887.......0.cceeeeee ee ee ence eeeneeeesen eens Soprano 
Hart, Mrs, 1896, 97........ceceececee cee se cect eeeereeeeees Soprano 
Harvey, Flora, 1895, 96, 99.........++- Contralto, also accompanist 
Harvey, Richard, 1895........02-seeeeeese creer eee eeernees Baritone 
Hastie, M. A., 1884.......ceeeeeee cece e reser eee ence rereees Soprano 
Hawes, Alice, 1884.........cceeccesererescnreeetenesenes Contralto 
Herman, Mrs., 1902........+ssecseeeecscrerereeecsereneses Soprano 
Hermansen, Christine, 1910, ’11..........2+eeeeeeeeee recess Soprano 
Hewes, Gertrude, 1879, ’81, ’84.......--scceeeeeeeeeeeeeee Contralto 
Hewes, Miss, 1888.........- ROM AB a eta rctNe a tread abot sis TeRe a9 & Soprano 
Hewes, Mrs., 1891..........esecereeececeseensesecscnseres Soprano 
Hewes, Sarah, 1894, 95, 96......-:esseecsecrneee etre cenes Soprano 
Hewes, Mr. W., 1887, 1901......----eecceereeer ess erte recess Tenor 
Higgins, E. B., 1887......-0+eeeeee rere eee reese Tenor. (Deceased) 
Higgins, Mrs., 1887........2--cesceeereeecesee scene ceteeees Soprano 
Hill, Miss, 1896, ’97.......0s0scceceescrsececeesescere veers Soprano 
Hino, Walter, 1906. ........sseeccreeeeececcncceerecereeees Baritone 
Hitchcock, Ruth, 1909, ’10......-..+seeeeeeeeeeeteceeerees Contralto 
Hodges, Laura, 1892... 2.0). 0 2.2 sence ce rence reeres certs Soprano 
Hogan, Eva, 1903.......5.:.seeveerceecreeneseceres Mezzo-soprano 
Holland, Julia, 1880...6. 0.0.02. 0 cse ras eesere case ens ce tens Soprano 
Plolmes: Mr. 1905) 2.0.2 css eon basa ee weet ene neh oc cetes cts Bass 
IGE MS) ASSES. allan s 3 bis ob aol Serato Mena Se tne renee Soprano 
Horton, Georgia, 1898, 99.......-s+eseereeer cree eee eens C ontralto 
Hosmer, Mr., 1884.......20:eseccececeecsereceeereeesees High tenor 
Hough, Ernest, 1892.2. 25.6.0. .c sete cece ececen ees see tes teers Tenor 
Husted, 0. J.) 1808, 99. oi oes aoe ease we tenet ears eeeraeane Tenor 
Howard, Kate, 1879, ’80, ’81.......--seserererreer testes: Contralto 
Howard, Mrs. C. W., 1894... .0c--cercnener secteeeeerees Soprano 





Hoyte, (Mii; 189604 i). neisarsltie ioe Depo ig Gil Paste aie rams mie ea Tenor 
Hubbard, Mrs., ISEB... ose cseeneeceessseeecsctsee sess tse ns SOPTOMO 
Hudspeth, Mei 1903;"04. dere acco wee ee Gt Baritone, bass 
Hugg, Mrs. J, 1888521, verinclechte ue eae Soprano 
Huftschneider,:‘Mrs,, 1903-704... 25, 0-5 54 8 eden Mezzo-soprano 
Huggins, Flora, 1890, ’91....... sili asassane Wutticntete egunt val see Soprano 
Huggins, ‘Hattie, 890, "Ol. sent ek te ce eee Contralto 
Hughes.) Mrs 1901 "02-0305 5 hie) fe ek eae ge Contralto 
Hunt, Elsie May, 1897, ’98, 99, ’00, ’01........... Dramatic soprano 
Hunter, Aleda, 1900; "01, 902,03, 04... ..c.5 pA see To anes Soprano 
Hunter, Bert 4900, "01053 552 so tees ee Le ee Contralto 
Hunter, Willian; 1802). sa clesiaaulonielt Muh seat Ul ee Tenor 
Ear, Mes, TOUS. i515 oh's 5 oie aa ee EG ote hae Soprano 
ijassey, “ida, 18047905. "O52: 004m) ae ae ae Mezzo-contralto 
daussey, Minnie, 1806, O/s oe tho ae ee ee Pees Soprano 
Hyde, Marie, 1882, ’83, ’84....Contralto, also accompanist for studio 
Hyde, \.B.) Miss; 1898,"00: "00.0. vec ua cty ee eae olla Soprano 
Elymes, Mrs: 1903.07 02% sicaiucaseteeiacmeee oie ee Soprano 
Finstori, Mis.;\ 1903 2.02 5)..05cenctaleinecd emia Se ee Contralto 
Ireland) Mrs.5 1900; . <c3'..) 6» de cektekau toes Cee Soprano 
Teenel; Dora, 18897. 3325. ven accel a a Contralto 
Jackson, Georgé,- 1908, 709,10, 711. 412.0. ee Tenor 
Jackson, «Mgs.,° 1904 50100: diss suas fae ee Contralto 
Jacobs,’ Gertrude,: 1905. .i0) 274 sco cea ee ee Contralto 
Jacobs,: Tena;:1905.5 |, J streswig ase tas oa ya a Soprano 
Jacobs, Miss 2571901 5... Mae coe eas High soprano 
Jeffries, Jack; 1900.01 3. S08. es oe ea ets ee Baritone 
Jewell, “Mr; 1888. «7 AceAlaube Oe) ae Oe eee Baritone, tenor 
Johnstons, Rita, “1908. 2 Pas Olea at Cn ee rn eames Contralto 
Jolly, May Stewart, 1886,.'87, 800.02... ...fe0cuL High soprano 
Jones, Ethel, 1898, 99, ’00.......... High soprano, also accompanist 
Jones? Lillian, 1884.22 20s ..,.Gkok see, ae Soprano 
Jones; Tma,'1908,-°08,710, (5 5-5. gta. Yo ee Soprano 
Jones). Wy! 1882 cen ss Delo adda et Cena = Gale Tenor’ 
Jones,’ Mary; ‘1884... «+ <visiaps ey dd gti rcete cel aty cee ee Alto 
Jones, Miss). TR/O. oii cs asain os wiedke eu ok ce a Soprano 
Jones, Mrg.11894, 795,707 08s ue e  e Contralto 
Jopan,: Pauling. (1884, 85.5.4 Jeoccke a cab Che ae Contralto 
fordan) Mie, 1805.0) oss es ose tear el ee Soprano 
Jory, “Blanche, 1800, O10, ie bck Wiewicn Ghats eee, Cee Soprano 
Jory, Ethel, T8903 /Obe. o 5 sak oa v's cots eee eae Contralto 
Jory, Lillian, 1886, 87... 245.904 dan laces CARRE oe Oe a Soprano 
Katzenbach, Charles, 1908, 709.055. o2siccdengse ae ee Tenor 
Renny Mas 280005. ui1 dro, «cate ox ales Utena ea Soprano 
Reith; Wire 216s TERT Sask wba hc ak cake tee ea Baritone-tenor 
Relly, Edith, ‘Migs, 1885005, (45 Gesieue ec. oe cc oan ae Soprano 
Kelly, “Miss. Au 1897.45) 0's. shins 2008 onl Coane Soprano 
Kelly, Sarah) 1870.0. Vadis nae dhs deca s sols eae Soprano 
Kelly, Lowisal Pole Gita on used see coke Contralto, also accompanist 
Kerby, Mrs) A, 1903. ca... .). few ips e Sia relata steele eat cer rea a ee Soprano 
Kennedy,” Walter, 1910.) wears te ee aed eee Bass, baritone 
Kern, J., 1884, BB isis Hains a nth LUGS wre hiny soe e saan Se En 
Kerosion, “Miss, 1880) 5. his. eden dooce Bae Bingen aa Soprano 
Kiely Stella, 1907 coon: seninnt ode bs edie oa acaba Meee Soprano 
Kimball, Lorena, 1903, ’04, 05................ Soprano. (Deceased) 
Kitridge,. Mary,-/1879;. 80... .y..ceedile@acce selene Seam Soprano 
Knight, Christmas, 1903,'04, 02, g¢s0s es occ ae ee beeen Soprano 
Knight: Eumpa, “1800/02. o.cye.h 0) hepa one Soprano 
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Marjorie Deetk 
Mrs. Edna Riley 
Lucille E. Ames 


ianciaruolo 


Lucia C 
Ruth Riley 


Munch 


Mrs. Emma A. 
Irma Starkey 
Alice M. Sanford 


, 1910-1911 


PUPILS 


= 





oe 


herp hte Spa 1890) 701) 02. ok Sak a Gea odes ane eae Mezzo-soprano 








_ Koch, Ada, 1890, 91, MOS Bs Ma MACE oboe gra SMeN Sopran 
Kroh, ae He MOUS ste a ieals oad wcie Reg ee. Lea Ure sk S nh Se 
Kroh, Mary, Peer onc da, } Tre ta Contralto 
Krueckle, Anna,:19045 705; 06, 707 0.042 i ene also accompanist 
Kullman. Celia. 1879. 80, 81, Re SA BO BORO: 90 5 .ia = sels Sobrano 
Reni iverarae ee tation Lowa. ss so, eieieia esitsicities ibeio autres Sh Mezza-sopranu 
Ladd, Mrs. DOOM er Nata te Lee ele of Sia elaine a Hays Sa ee cate e ESET Soprano 

Seater yi Clap Lae OSes Se snae oe aa cre tlnine ste Wane ene een Soprano 
Peretice MET T ee Le LOU ache ic kctar es att as cistern ois ehee tbe sie a oie ee ae Soprano 
Lamping, Hazel, ESOS OG eros Rae ea cone ea ee eae Soprano 
Rete AST Pell IAsIm OOo. sas sicisa esi sio a eevamteleeie ce nue telat, § Soprano 
Lancaster, Lottie, 1892........... Srapegiee Rete ore a etee creat acen Soprano 
MEeTACASTOE§ SHESIC SL OOe o:mycse a alec 6 ciaiele s Boe Sets eahBete s Mezzo-soprano 
Lane, Clara, 1908, ROD enetra ete toetsae ceo har bie ome erate aa Soprano 
UTI CEEZ A EOL O LOU Price aw ce bps Sting Stacie Pom ate en Meenas Soprano 
Lanktree, Bessie, TAN OTSA Z vee acls.c tae steeieisersioate esiaieaes Contralto 
Wemmiceree wm Susie. 1900), OL |. ccie ciao csblecwved eo-a ctaisie sisted eleva evens Soprano 
eee SACOM OOO OO area cic sinisisis svete! s ere eters wia'orel wrelavelsreveiels Contralto 
PETC ep satires LOU n eons issrs aie 5S olctomia'e, a's ature » Se erate oye Mezzo-soprano 
Weis Aare TIOtibe yl COG tle cai ei clnici 6s aisle Slefelcla etheieo sine inereres Contralto 
MawlOre Mrs ISOSe,  deelkca dee wile ass ciated cits aber shares ane Soprano 
PES EET WR sp OO) Lor crs sic sssielacraleyetacatateelacs simiminne siaisieres Soprano 
Lazinsky, Josie, 1889 POR MESS hake crc Oubhe wisn teas si olnle epee Contralto 
ere lets WV Ii SOD p 905, 8700, attache o1e t's ons'n Sera Scidininlers's e's Soprano 
Leach, Wm., 1895, 06, MPI tee AGE Te akg Dicken. weet oe Tenor 
Learn, Chas., BRNO Ls ede No Rak ONE ite (CON RY TS Ae Bass 
MRE AGN RE VAT gL OR) Seatac iateie esstels “arsigints etoie = eiaial: ve 0 Siswcierahere/aGs etarats Baritone 
Leavenworth, NTC OU NS cea ig tale Wareeaie nists aioe cies crtelateieie Tenor 
Lee, Frank, 1897, 498, 1900) 7015/702;704:°05-206 282 ec: Bass Baritone 
Lee, Henry Ts 1906, 07, 08, 09, SO ae Aes cai MeN Tenor 
Leist, Bertha, 1890, 91 Pa NASER AY, 5 ater peee calls vars ale sid iets Contralio 
Lenoir, TASS USGL eID otis sae wlchnl era Pie's <inlwvsieiginis! ala leis eisiateislevalsie’s Soprano 
Lessig, Mrs. C., 1896, 798, °99 Contralto 
Levy, Mrs., 1890 Pe Sonal set ca ars) ie Sieh aio" a euciwie ake etal ialesns shonvter Contralto 
Weiser s 190 Beste eles sm os ete safes a sie claielainiere osminiS elo eiorel ebm oiviaue Tenor 
Lewis, Mrs. Niele 8954 706 olan oretxvereoniele-s!avaier= aiela,stelslobelatoleselnns Soprano 
Libby, Alice; 1901; 708. 0.5... occ cin v cee crdee seer cecsccnesce Soprano 
Livingston, Malsie, TOOO GOL are dcioisleibione theleter a stkince a eit terapacee> Soprano 
Lloyd, Mrs. Chas., 1899 ........sccecescnsccrcscerceereces Soprano 
Longmore, Miss, 1879........cecsecececeteenececeserereens Soprano 
Torsbach, Mrs., 1900, 01........-.. cee eee eee e cere eenes Soprano 
Louderback, Carol, 1904, 1051 06,007 OB teat aiereeete saa Soprano 
Louderback, Jean, 1904, 05, 06, 0 07, MRP et. Ades ac Soprano 
I ouderback, Mrs. Caroline, 1904, 05, 06, 07, ’08, ’11, ’12....Soprano 
Lount, Miss, TSS iy eae he crate airs eike > is ip siavels Snfstaleraravelays’s Soprano 
Love, Minnie, POCA ata at: DS Seictdy site cls aia c anslente ln etoreld als Soprano 
Lovick, Mary. 1906, ’07, 708, ’09.........2eseeeeeeeeeeeeees Contralto 
Lynch, Mrs. G., 1892 BG ete Pads os beers tee aye telaliataralartye eo Soprano 
Lynd, Mr., 1899 PIE EN ard cena gids Radar e oie miei ale) Wie afeteieleeMa es Tenor 
Lynns, Miss, OM MMe a ce eee ace svcrsieyeveleh ola wiarel ei eis/~ /siattiesisiolale tottus Soprano 
Lysale, Miss, TOO 2 oe coters te tae ei aieie tail at p/n trace ePpr ein wialozs 7a, sere Contralto 
McCarty, Miss, ODT a eae aie ce aah oro diesetater traces Mtshacelel ata: nists Soprano 
McCloskey, Desaix, YOO OG 07 28 cai des tu ca ie Sen ieioe nie oi Baritone 
McCloskey, Florence, 1904, 05, SONGS Matador Saris are etafanstastener rons Soprano 
McClure, Mr., 1904.........ccecececeeencececrrenceccerceeees Tenor 
‘McConkey, ce MBSR) ries caches ais'e swine ats voh ah agen cieleinns 9 se Tenor 
McCullough, Jennie, TEOG OF POG ven bgeitn eels ees ael's Contralto 
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McCullough, MrsisB) Dy oo Ade wee nounced Greed Contralto — 
MeéeCuttheonk Mattie, 1910 tec cn bese nine et ee Soprano 
MeDonald);' Mass. 1895) "9G, # «cu .uieaac eons ma ict Soprano 
MeDonough,.Aniea:1906 20 )i.1. 005 cx bebo ates oe ease ies Soprano 
MceDonougiy Bila, 19016 4.2 /<. #0 oaeuee 2 ae ces Bam Coniralto 
MeDonough, Helen, 1905, 206...) ae bla eae de casa Soprano 
McFarlane alvin, 1906: oi Fnes. 05 1st en epee a Tenor 
McFarlane Mabel, 1906 5.1." dsieslle vanes fet echt Mapes Soprano 
McGovernsiMapeies 1879 sae i nitacss cinta oe ee Soprano 
Meintoshy Missi irl 298 7e ase Pas tree re eat eae Soprano 
McMahan Bernard).1906, 707, 08.022 ...14 ee ee aoe Baritone 
MeN a hon; EA 7/1902... D3, £2 dtida eeu cele een ne ae Contralto 
MeMahon, Misa; ©1902.) "08-4 3. ane dae ola ons Come a vem Soprano 
Molowansdhizzte Miss) 1884. .gssk. fase cc ae Soprano 
MeP hale, Mrs; 1804/05... Skins Sen oes ees eek oe ea Contralto 
Mackey; Kate'o1879, 280.781 aie Pete ee ee ee Soprano 
Macomber; Mrs 1903.) 2'2 cites scams douse ees ee Soprano 
Magruder, Toay, 1879,"'80, ; od ,0% < sdiiensies aoe aee 2a Mezzo-soprano 
Magiire, Alice, 1882583, (84 uF, 32. ounerceca(: ca pie eames mm Soprano 
Martland,¢ Velma 900; tar fore sa sepia lok eae Soprano. (Deceased) 
Manning,: Miss’. Davitte;:1897, "98: .. .<.5 dGas8c ue Poole alee Soprano 
Masel; Miss, 19015 201340. cart siecle ds aeoele kaa eee Soprano 
Marvin, \Josie: 1897, 08 "00" 700) Nit ao.) ae eae ee Mezzo-soprano 
Matierheim, Aggie, 1890, 91, °92..4.....c...hecccuceccebass Soprano 
Mauerheim, Minnie, 1890, 91, ’92.........00ccccccecceeece Contralto 
Maul, Matilda J., 1905, 06, ’07...... Mezzo-soprano, also accompanist 
Mayheld,*Miss:\18885., (Cle ceddalie hoot aac nee Mezzo-soprano 
Mead tics: Ci 1886) 05 uk oak cee wai editare so el ne Soprano 
Melvin, Wall, 1804; '95,.°06, 707 4.1.0 e's. - od cee. Se a Bass 
Melaniond 2Clairess;’ 1905:.06, be eee ae ee ee Soprano 
Melqutond, Lester: 1906,.07 2.4nese see cee eee Baritone 
Melquiond, Mrs. Rilly, 1905, 06................e000- Mezzo-soprano 
Meret Prank :1808,. 1903) "040 2) oy save chest ee Bass 
Merrill, “George; 1808, "0900, 34.0... ve aa aca eee Baritone 
Merryrsisters (24 1SO7 sa sock olen sa anche eee Soprano (children) 
Merzhach, Mésy1800: T9015)... .\.0..0 ads asinine as Soprano 
Mertzfelter; Mrs. 1800.5... iclduilad oo ec ee Soprano 
Mesto Mattie: C805.) 500. lo daaleono hieck cee Soprano — 
Mister s Mrs" 1800200 eth. cue oe Pee eae ae Soprano 
Michlosen, Mra 1908 4 foe vee veto sawn gk ee cae ea Soprano 
Milan Lagray) 1804-5) oak kee end ee ee ee Soprano 
Milan Mirs§- 1804 Son codinlhs ah oceeids cee aoa eee Mezzo-soprano 
Millar’ Grace; J90Qes.ii222 cccts Glee de eek, eee Soprano 
Mallat; Florence; 1903, °O4;.: (v925, Je. e ee ee ee Mezzo-soprano 
Miltag,) Anne), 1805, "07> scion ony cv bck eee tee eee Contralto 
Millar,’ Bertha 1908 6.\. thas ok bs cok ales oa, ee eee Soprano 
Millar.’ Byelyn) 190300 5 O50 codons can lade Soc ee Contralto 
Millar; Martha, 1898. ia oknan kota ac daite ee eke eee Contralto 
Millar, Rachael: t80R) 1902 csi bd is oo exact eee Soprano 
Mitton, : Mabel: 190%, (odes. die'da telah. ob soe cache one aan a Soprano 
Monett: Emin, 1808) 99) 70Des nck on cae Mezzo-soprano 
IMoofe A. Ar Fi: BROGIN. is aca spon eaten ae Baritone-tenor 
Moore; Miss’ Carmien; ! 1806. 4.) 4.01. aes tats 08 Hci oe Soprano 
Moére; Bina, 1900001 ies otn to set ee ee Soprano 
Mortis; Mie: THe Gy 1808 4. ude et pe ee eee Soprano 
Mosed,' Clara, 1900 C7 ove eta io wh deniers es eee Soprano 
Moss) Miss,\1887, "89700. shi? emacs eee ee Soprano 
Mathler; Me, 1898...5:..15 reds eromaryee : AAR a Tenor 


© Mulgrew, Margaret; 1912. 2.0... ccc ee dees opr 
Mullen, Miss, 1879, ’80, ’82, ’85.......... i Peer c tree ata a 
ia bleree Nite LOO Ser OO Uae Tein i es we eel giat ele ae Contralto 
MunenyeMrs- Emma, 1906,70/, 08.710. cso eee cic ties Soprano 
5 Munday, Evelyn, 1903....-........0. sees ee nescence eenees Soprano 
© Munson, Clarence, 1898, 99, 1900, 701.2... cee ce ete eo Baritone 
IVE HreTG ee SCL LE Tite) MUS eco e al orea, sini eve od wea or Sis otar an Di ereroinya" alia dete Contralto 
Revives ecllon: TOO UO: U7, (OSs suerciesn tiers icta cnt elem essins Mezzo-soprano 

Neoles Bthels I89S= 99"200; (OG! 07, LO IL Sine toe rise stuns wars 
Be Be eter EPs he, hee aida ors behets esas Soprano, also accompanist 
Nera een PI ECOV ss LOG. cutcleipb eintes ciennid n ata iow alalesaiel tiny sya aim ahats Bass 
Nenlickerm Firat.) FOUN dios = a chiws a cise ee aemele tid nue aia\s Baritone-tenor 
BNP WIEl AB eSSIEy 1OO2) 905 94 nai scale « sveraleeljaled Soros ecaecenlelele Soprano 
Ee MU PLESS AL SOU No. niece ore dom obs wists: ste, o aloes era emit sins bclevanals Soprano 
Manns or sien £898, 9900 55 5, fais nl arsta w ecoudls: ofeiveha’s ee Six'e: ve Soprano 
PN RSE ERIS MeV Toe PONS c cea si 2 ouars toataisiahele, aieder score asrte Rinan“ole's gteiale' Baritone 
Nordin, Mrsr Alices 1900; (Ol: ooo iene vices essere Seinen Soprano 
Noman tatlitan 1807, OS-" <> oats lotasie os cie'sete Des Uelse.cieieialsiokere Soprano 
Ieee aia FOOD LO a paineice acts = sic) 8 Go pete ce eigenen teicaaters Soprano 
Oaks, Marjorie, 1894, ’95, 96, 1901...... Contralto, also accompanist 
O’Brien, Mr. and Mrs., 1907. .....2:.....0-.%. Soprano and Tenor 
Mperent eiirse Alice, VBO1 3. ick: ss cele aw eye #s eceeleree sake ajanata Soprano 
Wbetoeeto ri saith) LOOG ae 2 Sate wale sa clnielavess aigele sie ls 4 0's boltlatoletol ni Soprano 
Mincyeirse Carrol, 1807 5. . Aas in sani aes oe ets alerts sige Contralto 
PONeal, Sanne, O00 GT. 6 sk clieing 2 ose eles ole eld dis claina-oins Soprano 
Gisborne Amita, AOU Sica meters eyeiote eiaunjeleleve ein tyes hdl elelatns Soprano 
@sharn, eDadey, 191ON Sr Foie a: ajoles o clemieteiete wee Weiss case 0 sfa'e eroietel am Bass 
irae ire, LOWS ae etre eects oiorais ois arti sie) wis eznretln'c eyieicleieley« aluiheye = Tenor 
age wiMiss 1808. OO ee sia cletaled,s wlaiaie'e \iotgwiel at.elas's'« t2'2 Mezzo-soprano 
PallGtcee Miss, 190202 - 7s once eee siveredaisisigs ao tne amici mais Soprano 
Belem sea OOS ss ake volars aie chtins ieynielg:sieiesbaerstara aioe ase Tenor-baritone 
Partington, Richard, 1896, ’'97...........eeee erence eee eenes Tenor 
Payne, John, 1907..........cceceeee cence neces tee e sentences Bass 
Payne, Kate, 1899, 1900, 01, ’07............-. Contralto. (Deceased) 
Peart, Lloyd, 1879, ’82, ’85.........0s eee ee cece e ee eeeeenes Baritone 
Peck, Kate, 1880, ’82.........ecececncn ence nce ee terse te eeeenens Alto 
Peltris, Alma, 1902... 2.5 oj. cece cose ce cise coma teeces reese Contralto 
Perata, Annie, 1898, 99, 1900...........ee eee e eee e eee e ees Soprano 
Perata, Jack, 1906, ’07..........cseeeesesceesesceere Tenor-baritone 
Percival, Mrs., 1894.......--.cseeeeec cece eer ecees ete Soprano 
Perkins, C.j U888. cic cece eee alee dees cb eaninine se aiale dees Tenor 
Persbaker, Ruby, 1899...........:ceeeec eee n eee e ee eeeees Contralto 
Peterson, George, 1901, 02.......--.eee seer et eee rete eee ee ees Bass 
Peterson, Minnie, 1900, 01.......--.. esses e eee erent trees Soprano 
Peterson, Pauline, 1900, ’01..........--+-++05: Soprano. (Deceased) 
Petrie, Elite, 1911, °12.........sceccesces cere ee cnet eenenees Soprano 
Peoters, Ri Au, W910 Ge hence rein cases cltdeje skin sien’ Baritone 
Pattie Me, 1898.0 eon co's nie vice eee ee ce wget wleiseninle oe Fikes ao Tenor 
Pettie, Mrs., 1898, 99. .......c-ceeserscs see eeetencecneres Soprano 
Pfeifer, Miss, 1804, °95..........-eceeeecerrenceeecensenes Soprano 
Phillips, Ethel, 1909, 710...........seeseeereeee rs eeeen cress Soprano 
Phillips, Miss; 1882, °85..0.- isa oes oe ree se eeeeit ee nse see see Soprano 
Phillips, Myrtle, 1879.........2seeeeerececeee reer eet en ecees Soprano 
Phelps, Miss, 1908.......--...ccsceeeeeeererceecncrseseess Soprano 
Pierson, Henry, 1912.......-..2eeeeeeeeeeeeereeescnes Bass-baritone 
Pinkston, Virginia, 1908, ’09.........+.eeeeee eres e teeters Soprano 
Pinney, Grace, 1898, 99.....---..seeeseeesereestenersccees Soprano 
Pippy, George, 1879, ’80, ’81........eeseerreeeeeererereeerees Tenor 


aN 


Pittman, Mrs. Ethel, 1906, ’07, 08, ’11,’12..Soprano. Also accompanist 








Pitts, Mrs., B98 D5 in.e4id gins ate ans bow arociee | eee Contralto 
Pollard, Daisy; 1802) "O39 0718p ee sb aie eran Soprano 
Pollard,: Rita; 1892, "93; (O40. > eae ae Contralto. (Deceased) 
Porter Ruby, deo ees ae ee eee: ihre bin) ciaree Sie eee ene Soprano 
Pottay Mey 1903 Suge eee ict bene rek ee 2 ek he ee a Te oe oe Bass 
Powell, Mis6,. 1800 0). ccs wsieguie Ghai wee Ob eee ee Soprano 
Powell, “Mré,) 1887/8005); . slave ss 3cn via ee ee ee Soprano 
Pratt, | Miss, 1903) 706,125.) .-diko th peck i1 a ee ee Contralto 
Pratt; Mes 1Stie 12ers eth jigs pepe eae pore me Mezzo-soprano 
Presher, Ethel, 1906, ’07...... eae aoa ae sarees Sa Eee Soprano 
Price; Nettie, e092, 193,704 ley, uci eto. werd oe Soprano 
Price;. Pauline 188825 35'.045. cab cui ee ee eee Soprano 
Prince, (Mirs.,’ 100, (791 2... oc uticut ena ee ae Soprano 
Pritchard, Mrs. Jessie, 1897, ’98............ aE Sih Beek ook ee Soprano 
Proctor, Arthur, 1910.00 0. j Su econ ye 2) ye ee Bass 
Oetriny Miss 1908 ito. sivewche nsioe ht tele ee Gee Soprano 
Ralston, Bessie; 1900... isaiicis'eseitslneacela bea ee Soprano 
Ramsey, Eira, 1908, 409). 5 ccistcte ae. cabb kin ot one Soprano 
Ramsey, ‘Enige,, 1908-00) 6. oc. sn SE ae» ee Mezzo-soprano 
Ramsey; Peter, 1908! 0920). cae debe te eee eee Tenor 
Randall), Mrs. 1880... <./.21« amar sone ane aac eee Soprano 
Rashman, |. Miss; 19061) 550... '/ii.taa's scence ae Soprano 
Raybam, Cora, 1900. 701 Jes: tek ad oi a .. Mezzo-soprano 
Reed: Grace, \1B08 >. ickiat, «tos takiens/tu Woe tee nee ee Soprano 
Reeves; Mr" R. Eiy,. 1895_). 3.0% Jcdon Sonne ie ee Baritone 
Reyes, Mrs:, 1898, "09,1900; "022. 35.53 cc eee Mezzo-soprano 
Reynolds; Miss, 189102... <5. ws esau pene Ue Soprano 
Rhinehart, Mrs... 1879, "85.0.0. sade uy send oe Contralto ~ 
Rhodes, : Kitty, 1896. 2.3.3.7. con decndcs cet eee Soprano 
Rice, Amy, 1898, *99,- 1904; 2). 0s ba gate Gea ane en Soprano 
Richardson, 0 rs., 1908s, 5: ialal sacees se Soprano 
Richardson, Martha, 18845 Oi cys cco oe bon ee Soprano 
Riley, Mrs., Edna, 1907, ’08, 710,711 Se eee ae aoe Contralto . 
Robinson, Mr., 1904/2705... Gas ok cn eee, ea Baritone 
Roden, .Maty Kroh, 1921571200... ec). eae Contralto 
Rodgers, Leo, 1890, ’91, 98, 99, 1900................ Tenor-baritone 
Romaine,: William, 1884...) sos ch ose ler eS Bass 
Rosenkranze, ‘Maggie; 1884.5 J... s.<.kssseee Je eeeneb ide Soprano 
RGOb ss Keates 1 B86, 287 site way es keene ce one ke ey ee Soprano 
Root, Geo, B.; 1880, ’81,.°82,783, 484. 485, "86s oe See Tenor 
Root, Mrs, Geo! .B., 1883,.°84, 185,286, 1873) .val es Se Soprano 
Runele,. Master, 1901. {v2 h hk sca eee ee Boy soprano 
Russell, Mrs, 1896) 97, °98. ./;.. sade nee Cee Soprano 
Rutherford): Manciay 1901. 5..c2 ssp dere ee Soprano 
Sadler, Migs, LROO. 5.3. do sata abthe a eee Sen Soprano 
Sanderson,'Georgia,’ 189100 sa. Ogee se tae Soprano 
Sands, Arina, 4900)-01 5 0s.< Sula sakes eae ee Soprano 
Sanford, Alice M., 1908, ’09, 10, ’11, 712...Soprano, also accompanist 
Sanford, ‘Elinor. 1892, 793... dino eo Mezzo-soprano dramatico 
Sanford, Hoyle E., 1908, ’09, 740) SET BS ea Baritone 
Saulsbury, Mre,,, 1880, °82, "84.0 Ww eee Mezzo-soprano 
Saunders, Daisy: 1900.5) 00s. calee talent ae toe ee Soprano 
Schunidt,” Alice,” TOOF aiev. occ obeys thee eee eee Oe Soprano 
Schmidt, Alma, .1805).96 33. Vs. saunas ae in ne Soprano 
selultz, Sayde, (OU) M2. cil psc ss bee te Rice ete aaa Contralto 
Sellac, Mattie; 1884 05 ..ei ask uses le eenode nai eee ae Contralto 
pears, Mary, 1908.) 0.2 cy anaes e naan Oe Calan Soprano 





Marceline Bisquer Marie Bullington Sarah Shultz 
Mrs. Walter E. Teague Yvonne Greer 
Hazel Bonske Margaret Mulgrew 


PUPILS, 1911-1912 








Shatr, (Grace; 1882.84. i. ces sconces hieas Gers ARATE tists tie Soprano 
Shaws, Watrettay 1804) 795, 5796, 297. ooo. cute Suse v ele vice Mezzo-soprano 
Shaw, Mabel, 1894, ’95, 98, 99, 1900..............cceseeces Soprano 
HEBEL FNISSS. PP SRO Eee iiceee Wie Giels bruleeis Wa e'd oravechlcbele ubaidle’s Weis Soprano 
SHOEMAKER A) WEISSiu; LOUD saci hcl disc, 0 die ola cra'e.g. 6.0 arb dialedan Waatole Soprano 
snake, Albert Ey 190609. . oven cc cescuivcaiscecincds sens. Baritone 
Simmons, Mrs., MESS SAN aane clans mate neath oevelts Mezzo-soprano 
SUUEUTVOUIS EK, «LOO i sicre'c aiaistaials slot due-slavsieislo 4 die eisiele o's ee aveiievelo oes Tenor 
Sumreee MIS. SNELL OLA i Use acatsseslismesctesectsrccseese Soprano 
PALEESAE Ch MIVL RSI LOO ic teiclate eiaietateicielaicicle scolere Sarees ties 'ee.c siets.eca’ Contralto 
Sel pamVEISSE ELON, seis ats daisies voy selaelsan weed sae cplede Soprano 
SETHNER GOOLE ie OOO eats cot le stealer vise biiee need bangs Clee ren Tenor 
SIATLCEIV NEES EW coh LSD vio sido. 0% So a6 clece'scaliisciele arse uiete newts Soprano 
BS Pat aTIECE MeV TS: zl DOL aie <ipieiale ate ails ole ols vuiste ibis ole al meeta sera Soprano 
Silat ELMICey LLOL Zs cic- 32's ee eis o vle/s ws e's 3h a alee Riga velajecictwieteee Soprano 
SINR EI MON CA LCOS. ch are Cin ck esc tink bias WUE atels prtisteeieiesmerecae tare Soprano 
Smith; Bitta, 1879, 1882 0... oes eee Smear ....Mezzo-soprano 
Srast hee Miss | bitys 190266: c cieaie cle steiec velacconioccts te meena we Soprano 
Soil He LAM es LOGS, | ee tic s.o ea nie ole alee Eealetaiarsle'e 6 Wing ore eisielgicvcra eas Tenor 
ME PULTOTACE, LOOSE a iisie.s.  sie.ccis.e se ete siettiace dere siete cieleite sida Baritone 
RPA IVE ESS yy LQG stoi 05h 1a 0 sheje & cosie(ciaie wu mie’ eiels «1s ojoleie\e’s Mata Soprano 
STEEP NE realty Goss ale tals.o cic etal sista stolen a's tale Scale eid c'elsioveveiots Soprano 
Sraait ye Hela, VW 1SSO hist «eis aialelalelesciersis sinless eG acters scat tae Soprano 
STE PATTI, BLO as cia ais aise al slaleis oieioin\elbls cluislsletelaieieve'e o-c/sierahers Soprano 
Sart ES OM pl laces ste etnte ciate steie'a e ciao nittesciatels inne <'s Soprano 
RS rraL VW EG LD ores cele ela eioteloitis eic)ale siete ielela(e e(Glaland syeieieielaters s/s Tenor 
SRO We ee LS Oo a ie area raicht alc te iskete rie olbialersine(eiinclspsliYaclere Tenor 
Soren Minnie; 1889.5 OF vein eiaisielcibe ve letnlsfeiaieis lore sie orwisie esos Soprano 
ROT Lem Ure rend cereal ee ce iointeletofatlale = haiti s'attiels s\aleocelple visie «fees Soprano 
Saree iors bllasy LOe4 carsiar-jolecsie rt civlesee/eiels ols aleinie gies eles aunicielshersiz Soprano 
Sroufe, Dolly, 1879, ’80, ’82, ’84, ’87.........0.e00- Seen Soprano 
Sroufe, Georgia, 1879, ’80, ’82, ’84, ’85.........ceceeessecees Soprano 
Sroufe, Susie, 1879, ’80, ’82, ’84, ’85.......0.ececeeeeceeenes Soprano 
Starkey, Arma B., 1912... 2.2.0... .cccccncccieeccerssiscicas Soprano 
Steele, Mts., 1895.......2csccwcccvcnscreveccccsccrorcceacs Soprano 
Stevens, Annie, 1883..........-cccccessceccoesccees Mezzo-soprano 
Stevens, Carrie, 1880. ......2.....cerccccccccesccccccecsess Soprano 
Stevens, Louisa, 1887....5 2.0.00 .ceneececssasaccesccscens Contralto 
Stevenson, Dert,, 1908, 0.5% cases ecrsccicisce eins sieielesicscicss cat Tenor 
Stewart, Mae, 1886, ’87.........cececcccscscececcecececers Soprano 
Stewart, Susie, 1889..........cceccsccccccccecenececssees Contralto 
Steifvater, Ida, Mrs., 1906, ’07.......ceeseeeenceeceeececers Soprano 
Stickler,. Mr., 1890..........cccccencenc cence ercecesteseeens Tenor 
Stoddard, Grace, 1903..........eceeeeececccerecneererscees Soprano 
Stoffles, Mrs., 1908, 09........sseceececseeeeceeeres M ez20-soprano 
Stolp, E. J., 1898..........ceeevececrccerececereeees Baritone-tenor 
Stolp, Miss, 1899..........eeceeeee se reccececeeeereeececees Soprano 
Stoner, Viola, 1905, 06, 707.......-.eeeeeceeeceeeeeerscees Contralto 
Story, Mrs., 1888........2+eseseceereeeeererereceers Mezzo-soprano 
Storer, Miss Kate, 1903, ’04, "05........-eeeeseeeeeeeeeeeees Soprano 
Storer, Emma, 1903, ’04........--seeeeeeeeecesrceres Mezzo-sobrano 
Stubbs, Miss, 1905......-..--eccsccccccseccseesccrecssceces Soprano 
Swain, Mrs., 1894.........cceeeseceeeeecre eee reeees Mezzo-soprano 
Swale, Lillian, 1902.....-....ssceceeeseerceeecesensereres Soprano 
Swan, Eva, 1890........--cesceeceecceerr creer eeseereeeees Soprano 
Swan, Miss P., 1900, ’01........-.---seeeeseeccerereseseees Soprano 
Taylor, Miss, 1894, ’95, 96. ’97, 98, ’99.....-eseeeeereer eens Soprano 
Taylor, Chas., 1898, "99.24. .s.ceeneveceenertecsrsnceceens Baritone 








Teague, Mrs. W,, (1912.2 <3 des'cstedieeniees pases Soprano, dramatic 
‘Rerpeming); Ruth} 1900: 532 cee tetgiic oeeleiabis pate en cinerea Contralto 
Phomasy Anna il B97hic zslvsecce seen tomnes Soprano, also accompanist 
Thomas} dward:1897398. 5 sit! sacimarecicte scree eine ate ene Bass 
Thompsons Mrs: 1894 055 oo). sds yoee ave ie ee I nee poate Soprano 
Thora, William P1900, O10), 15, fhea cee pastel oele eg cae atlaeta ieee Baritone 
Tookery Elsitev1 888i 6. vp <n. teiee ake seleaeeee d Rote eae aera Soprano 
Hooker,  Mrsy*S MIUBS8 eo isic-cs ctv soa ete el onanism Mezzo-soprano 
Towns Mts.) 188852 7. « ide wclaeeinbic ee dets tee. oe eee Soprano 
deeabye Mrs 1SOsc, wreeacieis eatee cut tee ie Ole Seman aaa Tenor 
Treadwell; Hlorence, 1896, 797,983. bbs as le come ns hen dees ene Soprano 
Tregary Mrs. 1888 lc 2 cats eines Soprano. (Phenomenal, 3 octaves) 
@uecenbell Miss 1 ROS ues Some ta isa ton Beek ne a anne eee Soprano 
‘Muminerse Mir GOB a wk sae aoe waekt item eee Poe Baritone-tenor 
duener Rachael 1902! ais )ccme ome Makne ae ue oe oe Soprano 
Pacers Esther, 1902;1'03 so 8icd ancien ea ene Oa Soprano 
Pyler Wire. TOOTS. jie oh teas oes aie ela cre ets ER eh ae i or ne Soprano 
Woham; Mrs: Isaacy:1879; 80,81. cc nes Soprano. (Deceased) 
Valentine, Inza, 1905, ’06, ’07, ’08........ refsldeere Pee eae Contralto 
Valentine, Stella, 1898, ’05, '06, °07, ’08.......2..cccccecceee Soprano 
Van Pelt, Mre:'Georgias 1884. <i. 0s. d sg oe eke eee Soprano 
Wat Winkle sAlicé#18/9) 80,281 «ck balan tsk eee Soprano 
Wien Winkle; Henry, 18/9,"R0sc. Liat oenu la cauen eee Tenor 
VanWinkle;» Nellie; 1879) 8D. 3.25.00 c000 000s beceee Mezzo-soprano 
VanWinkle, Aida, 1879, ’80, ’81.......... Soprano, also accompanist 
ie Wactory, Arthurs 1901, /'02,708,' 709. .d'4 ou. bind teaweed Baritone-tenor 
WonGleln, (Te, 1906. 5 eo teas fate thos ss tre eee Soprano 
Waicott,’ Minnie: Walcott, 1884.0. cls. cee ee Soprano 
Wiateott; Lotisa;1805,) (06, 1708 5a o.g aren ee Soprano 
Wail) Annie, 1888. /. 00.0): as weaema cece esoee en ee ae Contralto 
Wiatis; “iss: POO) eras 2 Stas wieetc stra Se nee ee Soprano 
Walther, Mante,: Miss, 1806, °972 4.50) chee eee ate Soprano 
Wraite Mrs. 01888. os cack tnd ae At ale Ss ead ee es Soprano 
Wards Panty.) 1800! O14 ois. a lee ing coher Maes enna a Contralto 
Wraterois,: Mise: SIO00s, ut eee eee ee Dramatic Contralto 
Wanster, aifiss’ Fda, 1904.05) sai. inae aah einate: names Soprano 
Wiedsiwood,: Mrs. 1808 0. co Svea td eee Soprano 
Welebe Sordce S82 a8 ssc eae do ued ua Soa le ae Soprano 
AV OUSSU Mins? LS 1RR Sick cs tan cge Nc biee Gel a nie Contralto 
Wiesterany. (Mrs. LOOSE 0 eit an itis Dramatic mezzo-soprano 
Wreatphah Mrsy) 801 OR". "03: itn for Oe a eae ae ing Soprano 
White, Mabel, 2890, '01, 102 or ia ee ee Lyric soprano 
Whitney, Mae, 1886, ’87, ’89............. Contralto, also accompanist 
Wihittlesy) Mra. 1884 05) Pas ld ancktota dca be eee Soprano 
Wy ites. lester, [ROG 2 ck. ls a sal tae. Pee ee Tenor 
Whyte: Maleotin, 9607 (0020.52 bol oss seein ok ae Tenor 
Waght, Edna) Mitss! 1912 0.02.4 ce en ose een eee mee Soprano 
With Mises 18085209 30s id Gk ce Rae Soprano 
Wald billay (1804 geo iesey der aka) ieiateitislocs's See yn he ee ee Soprano 
Withielm,: Otto; (1901) 032404.) Uae codiek coy dee Baritone-tenor 
Willing, (Mae, 1804. 3: iui coe acolo te oun aT eae oe he Soprano 
Wilkinson.s Migs): 18047 S901 la ak cae nee ee ee Soprano 
Willoose,: Mie STOO? Bhi he ots cut on Me a Sea eee Tenor-baritone 
Wialiatis, Gertie 1802 <3. oo alhont tuum aoe a eee Soprano 
Williangs, Misa tte: 180425. 5 oi Cola ae ee ne Soprano 
Witthamis,| Mise S880) 1005.26.05 sian at eee ee Soprano 
"Williams, \Sadie,',1806,.107 2000" WO see Sac eak COPS! hag ne Contralto 
Wiitlings,. Mis T8965 cine v2 Gee Sy ata eea ee e e ean Bass 
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MIS uIVISS Ur RSec kn tema ue eee cores Waal cma ae ae ee 
WE OR NOUSICA TOR tread y icles pleran\ Jue cone tin oe av cases es Soprano 
Watson As clio’ 18OZI97 985 (OR eo a. I ae gk Soprano 
Wiser Matid BOO OLO Stn 2 biaivielwes.o Sele ev siacdeivece Contralto 
DV Alen Cea Gy ss 1OUG, FU9 EUG vine c:nije duin's aivitle diets lt adinencn Soprano 
Wrlsom Alice | TSSO OOF OT Sa ae ce sis eye isialeveie cts siase,s vvalene aie avetei ie Soprano 
Wilson Miss A LOOR O24 0305 Oe sci ceaec cme ved cone sleek Soprano 
Wilson Imneste SOAs isk eo acte chiie bd slere Wistatele eiare eile Tenor-baritone 
Winsor. Mrs. 1896.97. 98/902 1900 fie iraercle setesa naeeirecdislen Soprano 
MRISGIEVEr= NOt. Ola cher fe cpyee cuintie petri aele cawion Contralto 
Witthalle Dellat 1804-105 ,796,.°97 “19085 ovals wis ves cits Sie es Contralto 
WOGdaCPlin Da Vee COs Iocan. ie nacorehlettcsieiiae teieasln tales Tenor 
VG OUR MNT ISS YT LOOD «tra Sleteraataroiefe clo athe eeleiecen eivedrela os shed ahatctere Soprano 
PVIGEH DIGS THEE ASO Dire cole aie clara ies ctemctonctevectarsietole a cis sainals ales Soprano 
Wino sider MTS £18925 sits c-s Pacis. gistete ovsisteicininlaea mie laverecovecielere.8 Soprano 
Woodworth, E. Leslie, 1906, 707,709, 710s Sinkiecu Seis eneen Tenor 
Wile Dessten 1898099 cm ob .g Sa cha lele Hereia Sos casd le Slale i shavelale pretele Soprano 
ior den mitattien, 1650, 701,000) GOs selec ciesis aisnie dies ciate als ejayres Alto 
Womens Nettie. 1879, 80; °81, 785, 80780. cists ccs sherciele leas Soprano 
IVETE VER ROU Gri sta Sch actee o1e res ol ajcters ol above a nsese telat alovautiaioie i) sian, atete Bass 
Werrticley ja ttiesy 1 SOA ce. care 5 vids ciois cls eelala atatavetate le Gre Mielulete}e, late ta lulals Alto 
Preaek Atti A O2 seis ic ac ccs arsqehsi os Mini siete eaters: ouslalolclatorare eiol ets Soprano 
POPS TILT f LOUG, oO Siaials puoi as broicta Srclaveldlajecea ecidiarelejeierels sieiels Soprano 
Zander Matties 1896; 698,) 1900; [OV hod wiaferciae.ciels.c aise 'eiels sire Soprano 
Zimmerman, Daisy, 1880, 798,799, 1900... icv clscicece sie eles Soprano 
Zedeskie, Miss, 1888............-.. Mezzo-soprano, also accompanist 


This list of men, women and young people are the names 
of pupils who have been under my instruction in San Ber- 
nardino, San Francisco and Oakland for the three decades, 
1882 to 1912. 

It does not include singers who have simply received 
coaching in choirs I have directed, but only those who have 
had individual lessons in voice placement and the art of 
song. 

I am very proud to know that, while all have not dis- 
tinguished themselves, there are in this list names of 
teachers of good repute, also prima donnas and men singers 
of established renown in this country and in Europe. 

It is especially a great satisfaction to me to note that, 
while numbers of my pupils have studied with the great 
masters in the East and abroad after leaving my studio, 
they have come back to testify to the correctness of my 
prior instruction in the principles of legitimate song. 

MARGARET BLAKE-ALVERSON 

Oakland, California 

February, 1913 
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